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ment in at your cyesj shut up your mouth, and chew | 
the cud of understanding. So Epifleius advises. 

Jtr. O Lordl I have heard much of him, when I | 
wain-d upon a gentleman al Cambridge. Pray what 
wasHiat Epifletuif ' 

fai. A very rich man — not worth a groat. 

Jtr. Humphi and ^o he has made a very fine feast, 
«here there is iiothiiig to be eaten. 

l^al. Yes. 

Jer, Sir, you're a gentleman, and probably under- 
stand this tine feeding : but, if yuu please, 1 had ra- 
ther be iit board-wagca. Dufs your Epiiletus, or 
your Senii'a liere, or any of these poor rich roguej, 
leach yon how to pay your debts without money f 
Will they shxit up t)ic mouths of your creditors f Will 
Plato be bail for you ( or Diogenes, because he iin. 
derstands confinement, and lived in a tub, go t» pri> 
son for you > 'Slife, sir, what do you mean, to mew 
yourself up here with thre« or tour musty -book*, in 
commendation of starving and poverty t 

t'al. Why, sirrah, I have no money, yoii know it; 
and therefore resolve to rail at all that have : and in 
that I but follow the examples of the wisest and wit- 
tiest men in all ages — these poets and phitosopheni 
whom you naturally hate, for just such another r«ii 
son i because they abound in sense, and you :ire a 
fool. 

Jrr, Ay, sir, I am a fool, I know it: and yet, 
Heaven help me, I'm poor enough to be a wit. — But 

Ks always a foo!, when I tohl you what your en- 
i 



prnces would bring you t« ; your coadiu and your 
liveries; your heats and your balls ) your being in 
love Willi a lady that did not care ■ fanhing for you 
in your prosperity; and keeping company with wits, 
ihat cared for nothing but your prosperity, anthnow 
when you are poor, hate you as much as ihcy do one 
another. 

I'ai. Well ! and now I am poor, I have 3D oppor- 
tunity to be revenged on them all ; I'll pursue Ange- 
lica with more love tlian ever, and appear more no* 
loriously her admirer in this reEtraint, than when I 
openly rivaled the rich fops that niadc court to her. 
So shall my poverty be a moitificaiioii to her pride, 
and perhaps make her com pass iunatc the love, which 
lia! principally reduced me to this lowncas of fortune. 
And for ihe wita, I'm sure 1 am in a condition Ip be 
even with them. 

Jer. Hay, your condition U pretty even with theirs, 
that's the truth on't. 

/'a/. I'll take some of their trade out of their hands, 

Jtr. Now Heaven of mercy continue the lax upon 
paper ! — You don't mean to write ( 

yal. Yes, Idoi I'll write a play. 

yer. Hem I — Sir, if you please to give me a small 
ccrlificate of three lines— only to certify those whom 
it may concern, That the bearer hereof, Jeremy 
Fetch by name, has for the space of seven years indy 
and faithfully served Valentine Legend, Esquire; and 
thnbeisDOt now turned away for any misdemeanoui 



but doti voIunUnly digimas his 
Itirc aulhorily oFCr him — 

fill. No, sirrah ; you shall live with me still. 
y^ Jtr. Sir, it's impossible — I may die with yoUi 
«lartfe with yoii, or be daoined with your workit 
but to live, even ihi'^e days, the life of a play, I no 
more expcft it, than to be canonized for a muK after 
my decease. /;;, 

VaL You are witty, you rogue, I shall want your 
^elp — I'll have you learn to make couplets, to tag ih* 
eiidsofafls. D'ye hear r gel the maids to crambo 
in an evening, and learn ilic knack of rhimingi ym 
may arrive at the height of a tonu seut by an un- 
known hand, or a choculate-huuse lampoon. 

Jer, Bui, sir, is this the way to recover your &• 
ther's favour i Why Sir S.impson will be itreconcile- 
able. If your younger brolher should come FroiD 
jea, he'd never look upon you again. You'ic un- 
done, sir; you're ruined ; you won't have a friend 
left in the world, if you turn poet. — Ah, pox con- 
found that Will's coffee-house, it hai ruined more 
young men ihau the Rojal Oak lottery 1 — Kuthing 
thrives that belongs to it. The man of the house 
would have been an aldercnan by this time with half 
the trade, if he had set up in the city. — For my part, 
I never sit at the door, that I don't yet double the 
etomach that 1 do at a horse-riite. The air upon 
Banstfad Downs is nullun)^ to it fur a whetler; yet I 
never see it, but the spirit of famine appears to n»-r 
»oii)ciimes like a decayed porter, worn out with f tnfi, 
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ing, and carrying bilkr-doui an-k song* i not like 
other poricTS Tor liirc, but for the i<%t's sake. — Now 
a thin thairman, mel(«d down to half his pro- 
poition, with carrying a poet upon lick, lo visit some 
great fortune; and his fare la be paid him, hke the 
wages of sin, either at the day of marriage, or the 
day of dealh- 

"' VaL Very well, sir j can you proceed f 
*' Jer. Sometime iikc a bUlud buokjcller, with a 
' meagre lerriiied caitiilenance, that looks as if htf 
' had written for himself, or were resolved to turn 
■' author, and bring the resi of his brethren into the 
" same condition. And lastly, in the form of a 
* worn-out punk* with verses in her hand, which 
" her vanity had preferred to settlements, without a 
" whole tatler 10 her tail, but aa iragged u one of 
" the motes i or as if »he was carrying her linen to 
" the paper-mill, to be converted into folio books of 
" warning to all young maids, not to prefer poetry 
" to good sense J or lying in the arras of a needy wit, 
" before the embraces of a. wealthy fool.'' 

£«in' Scandal. 

Scand. What! Jeremy holding forth f 

fa/. The rogue fcas (with all the wit he could mus- 
ter up) been declaiming against wit. 

Scaad. Ay f Why then I'm afraid Jeremy haa wit! 
fur wherever it is, it's aUtays contriving its own ruin. 

Jtt . Why so 1 have been telling my maatet *, lif. 
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Mr. Scandal, for Heaven's sake, sir, iryifyououi 
dissuade him from iiirmiig poet. 

iVanrf. Poetl He sliall lum soldier first, and n- 
Ili«r depend upon the outside cif Iii) head, llwu tlK 
liningl Why, wluit the devil I ha) not your pQnnjr 
made you enemies enough? Piuil you need* ihtw 
your wit to get more I 

Jit. Ay, marc indeed ; fur who cares for BKf body 
lliat hai more wit than himself f 

Seaiid. Jeremy speaks like an oracln. Don't yott 
tea how worthless great men and dull rich roguet 
avoid a witty man of small fortune i Why, he looks 
like a writ of inquiry into t]ieir tiilm und estates; and 
!ieen»ctimmi»ioiiedbyHeavenii]&Furthebetlifrhilf. ' 

Val. Therefore 1 would rail in my writings, and be 
revenged. 

, Sand. Rail I at whom ? the whole world r Ilil|w- 
tentHitd vain! Wlio would diea marlyr lo sense, tna 
country where the religioii is folly i You may rtaod 
M bay for a while ; but, when the full cry is against 
yoo, you sha'nt have fair play for your lilc. If yoo ' 
can't be fairly run down by the hounds, you will be | 
treacheiouslyshot by the huntsmen. — No, turn pimpi I 
flutterer, quack, lawyer, " parson, be chaplain loan i 
*■ atheist, or staUi on to an old woman," any thing | 
but p(.et. A modern poet is worse, more servile, 
timorous, and fawning, ihan any I liavc named : wilh* : 
out you could retrieve the ancient honours of tlie 
D^nie, recat the stage of Athens, anU be allowed tlie 
force of open honest satire. 



Val. You are as iiiveteraic against our poen, as if 
your charafter had been lately ex|iu&cd upon ihc 
slage. — Nay, I am not violcnily bent upon the trade. 
— [pnt inacks.'] Jeremy, see whow there, [}ec. goet 
tB tit dear.] — But tell me what you would have inc 
do J — What do the world say of me, and my forded 
confinemciit I 

Hcand. The world behaves itself, as it uses to do on 
such occasions. Some pity you, and coudemn your 
failier: others excuse him, and blame you. Only the 
ladiesare merciful, andwishyou well : since love and 
pleasutabtc cxpence have bren your greatest foulo. 



JeiiEMY r 


clurns. 


Vut. How now ? 
Jtr. Norltiiig new, sir. I 
air a dozen duns with asm 


have dispatched 
udi dexterity as an 






gry judge does causesat dinner-time. 

Val. Wlial answer llave you given Ihem ( 

Scand- Patience, 1 suppose — the old receipt I 

J(r. No, faith, sir; 1 Imve put ihein off so long with 
patience and forbearance, ^nd other fair words, that I 
was forced to tell them in plain downright Eui;lish— 

Fal. WhaK 

Jtr. That they should be paid. 

Fal. Whenf 

Jcr. To-morrow. 

yai. And hew ihc devil do yoii mean to keep your 
wotdt 

, Keep it! NoiataU: it has betn so very much 
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Trap!. And I desire to know wliat course you have 
taken for the payment. 

Kd/. Falih and troth, I am heanlly glad to MCysu 
— my service to you I fill, fill, lo honest Mr, Traplaul 
— fuller 1 

Traf/. Holdl sweetheart — this is not to our burinn 
— My service to you, Mr. Scandal t — [^drinii.']- — 
have forborn as long — 

Val. To(her glass, and then we'll talk— Fill, Je- ] 

Trapl. No more, in tnilh— I have forboj'n, I say— J 

Fal. Sirrah I till 1 when I bid you. — And liow doetJ 

your handsome daughter f — Come, a good husband j 

to her. [^rinii.l 

^^Jhi^/. Thank you— I ha.vebeenoui of this nionc>— 1 

^EpU. Drink first. Scandal, why do you not drink) I 

^F [Tiey driid. ' 

Trapl. And, in short, T can be put olT no longer, j 

Val. I was much obliged to you for your supply : it ' 

did me signal service in nny necessity. But you de- ' 

light in doing good. Scandal, drink lo me, iny i 

friend Trapland's health. An liouesier man lives ' 

not, nor one more ready to serve his friend in dis- ' 

tress 1 though I say it to his face. Come, fill eadi man ' 

his glass. I 

Scald. What ( I know Trapland has been a whore- , 

master, and loves a wench still. You never knew a, 

y^loie-master that was not an honest fellow. ^^J 

Wk.Trapl. Fie, Mr. Scanda.1, you never knewK^^H 
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Scand. What don't I kn< 
lack widow in the Poultr 
year jointure, and twen 
ley. Ahahl old Trap! 

Fa/. Say you so, i' fait] 

he widow : I know whei 

he iwidow. 

JrapL No more, indeei 

Vol. What I the widow' 

with it. [They drinkJy^^ 

sparkling eyes, soft poutii 

there, than a bond for a i 

TrapL No, no, there's 

imnd our business— You' 

Vol, No, fEuth, we'll i 

fill again. — Pretty round 

shape, andjtjiit with her 

rite ; and the prettiest fc 

fasten his eyes to her i 

and play at bo-peep unci 

Tiapland I 

TrapL Verily, give m<: 
here's to the widow. 

Scand. He begiM to 
he'U relapse intd a dun. 

Offi, By your leave, j 
we must do our office, < 
zen gentlemen to arr : 
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L prden ; anrt if we don't make hasle, tlie chaim* 
[ will be abroad, and block up the chocolate-houM 
r and then oiir labour's lest. j 

I Trapl. Odso, that's Iriic. Mr. Valentine, I lol 
I Rlirlh ; but business must be doae; are you rcRq 

I Jtr, Sir, your father's steward says, he comes I 
l-IIuke proposals concerning your debts. 
I . Val. Bid him come in : Mr. Trapland, send a»flj 
L'^ir officer ; you shall have an answer presently. ^ 
[ Trapi. Mr. Snap, stay within call. lExitOffei 

Enter Sltward, b-lio whispfn Valepttikb. ^ 

&(end. Here's a dog now, a traitor in his vntk 

Sirrah, refund the sack : Jeremy, fetch him soft 

er ; or I'll rip up his stomach, and go if 

ihortest way to his conscience. ' 

^rapi. Mr. Scandal, yoii an; uncivil. I did ndtW 

F Jae your sack ; btit you cannot expeft it again, will 

1 1 have drtmk it. * 

Stand. And how do you expefl to have your fnon( 

^in, when a gejitleman has spent it t 

Val, You need say t^o more. I understand ill 

conditions; they are very hard, but my necessiti^ 

very pressing: I Bfcree to them. Take Mr. Tt^fj 

land with you, and let him draw the writing.'' 

^L Mr. Trapland, you know this man; he shall Sltill 

mf- 1 

^E . Trapt. Sincerely, I am lolh to be thus prcuingl tC 
^BjU]' necessity — 
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Vai, No; he has sent me llie hard<?sl coiiditinns in 
;hc world. You have heard of a buoby linnlier of 
mine, [hat was sent to s£a three years ago ( Tliia bro- 
iher, my father liears, is landed i wliereupon lie very 
iffeflionately sends me word, " if 1 will inake a deed 
" of convcjance of my right to his rslate aircr his 
" dralh 10 my younger brulhcr, he will immedialely 
" furnish me with four thousand pounds to puy my 
" debts, and make my fortune." Thia was once pro- 
posed before, and I refused it ; but the present im- 
patience of my creditors for their money, and my own 
imparience of confinement, and absence from Ange- 
lica, force me to consent. 

S(e^d. A very desperalc demonstration of your love 
;o Angelica I and I think she has never given you any 
issurance of hers. 

fal. You know her temper ; she never gave me 
inv great reason either for hope or despair. 
h&«m/. Women of her airy temper, as they seldom 

Eore they ad, so ilicy rarely give Uo any light 
1 _ 



^F' LOVE FOR LOVE. ^RPiP 

to guess al what iliey mean : but you have little rea- 
son to believe- 1 hat a woman of this age, who has had 
an indiflcrence for yon in your prosperity, will fill 
in love with your ill-fortune. Besides, Angelica hM 
a great fortune of her own ; and great fortunes eilba 
cxpcCt another great fortune, or a fool. 

^^ £>MrJaitBMy. 

^^^ir. More misfortunes, wr. 

fal. What, another dun ! 

Jir. No, air; but Mr. Tattle is come to wail upon i 
you. J 

fai. Well, I cannot help it — you must bring him 
op i he knows I don't go abroad. [Exi.t Jer. 

Stand. Fux on him, I'll be gone. 

ffli. No, rr'yihee slay i Tattle iind you should 
never be usunder; you are light and shadow, and 
shew one iiiioiher. He is perfeflly thy reverse botfi 
in humour and understanding) and, as you set up fdf 
defamation, he is a mender of reputations. 

Scand. A iiienderof reputailonst ay, just as he is a 
keeper of secrets, another virtue that he sets up for 
in the same manner. Fur the rogue will speak 
aloud in the posture of a whisper ; and deny a . 
woman's name, while he gives you the marks of hef 
person. " He will forswear receiving a letter fimmi 
" her, and lii the same lime shew you lier hai)d<iM 
" the superictipliun; and yet perhaps he ha* coglia 
" teifeiied her hand loo, and sworn to a milhi bufl 
be hopes not to be believed ; and refuses the tefM 
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' taiion af a lady'^ favour, au n doitomvi no to a 
'■ bi^oprick, only that it may be granted him." — In 

ihort, he is a pubUc professor of secrecy, and maket 
proclamation that he holds private intelligence. — He 

Enter TilTTLE. 

Tail. Valentine, good morrow : Scandal, I am yourt 
—that is, when you speak, well of me. 

Scand. That is, when I am yours ( for while I am 
miyown, or any body's else, that will never happen. 

Tatt. How inhuman 1 

fal. Why, Tattle, you need not be much concerned 
it any thing that he says : for to converse with Scan- 
dal, is lo play at Losing Loadiim; yoii must lose a 
good name lo hitn, before you can win it for your- 
self. 

Tall. But how barbarous that h, and how unfortu- 
nate for him, that the world shall think the better of 
any person for his caliimniaiion ! — I thank Heaven, 
it has always been a part of my character to handle 
the reputations of others very tenderly indeed. 

Stand. Ay, such rotten reputations as you have to 
deal with are to be handled tenderly indeed. 

Tall. Nay, why rotten ? why should you say rotten, 
when you know not the pei'sons of whom you speak! 
How cruel that is ! 

Sctnd. Not know lliem i Why, thou never hadst to 
ia wilU any one that did not stink to all ttie town. 
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Tall. Ha, lia, ha I nay, now you make a jtst of it I 
iadeed. For there is nolhiiig mure known, ihanihii j 
nubodj' know) any thing of that nature uf m?. At I 
hope (u be saved, Valentine, 1 never exposed a 
man, since I knew »hal noman was, 

fal. And yci yoii li.ivc conversed widi severjl i 

Tail. Tobefrce WLtliyoul liavc— Idon'tcareift { 
own that — nay, more (I'm going to ny a bold word ' 
now}, I never caiilii meddle with a wuinan that had 
to du with any budy else. 

ScsHd. Howl 

Fal. Nay, faiih, I'm apt to believe him — except 
licr husband, Tattle. 

Tall. Oh ihat— 

Scuiid. What think you of lliat noble commoner, 
Mri. Drab ; 

Tall. Pouh, I know Madam Drab lus made iKr 
brags in three or four places, thai 1 said t\\h and that, , 
and writ to her, and did I know not what — but, upon 
my reputation, she did me wrong— well, well, that 
was rajlice— but I know the bottom of it. She was 
bribed to that by one we all know — a man too — only 
to bring mc inio disgrace wiih a ceiiain woman of 
quality — 

Staad. Whom ive all know. 

Tait. No nuiter for thai — Yes, yes, every body 
knows — no doubt on'l, euery body knows my secrcl&l 
—But 1 soon satisfied the lady of my innocence ; fur 

told her — Madam, says 1, there ai-e some penou • 
!^ make it tlicir business lo tell stories, and say thii 
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and ihat of one and the otiier, and every tiling 
(vorldj and, says I, if your grace — 
Seand. Grace ! 

Taic. O Lord, what have I said? My uoiucky 

tongue I 

Vai. Ha, ha, hal 

Semd. Why, Tattle, thou hast more impudence 
than one can in reason expefl : 1 shall iizve an eeteem 
fur ihee — well, ajid hi, ha, ha I well, go on, and 
what did you say to her grace f 
Fsl. I confess this is something ntraordinary> 
Tatl. Not a word, as I hope to be saved ; an arrant 
lapsus lingual— Came, let us talk, of something else. 
Val, Well, but how did you acquit yourself I 
Tiiit. Pooh, puoh, nothing at all, 1 only ralUcil 
with you.— A woman of ordinary rank was a liltlc: 
jealous of me, and I told her something or other — 
hith, I know not what, — Come, let's talk of soiiie- 
Ihiog else. [^Hkbh a iotig. 

Scand. Hang him, let him alone ; hehas amindi^e 
should inquire. 

Tall. Valentine, I supped last night with your mis- 
tress, and her uncle old Foresight : 1 think your father 
lies at Foresight's. 
Vol. Yes. 

Tatt. Upon my soul, Angelica's a fine woman ■ 
And so is Mrs. Foresight, and her filter Mrs. Fratl. 
SatKti. Yes, Mrs. Frail is a very &ie woman ; »e 
all know her. 
^^kt. Oh, that is not fair. 
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Scald. WhaU 

Tatt. To lell. 

Scand. To lell what f Why, wliat do j ou know of 
Mrs. Prail 1 

Tdit. Who 1 f Upon honour I don't know whcrher 
she be a man or woinan j but by ilie sinoothneit of 
her chin, and roundness ot her hips, 

Seand. NOl 

Tati. No. 

Scand. She says olIicrwiBe. 

7ait. Impoisiblel 

Scaad. Vcs, faith. A ilc. Valentine else. 

7au. Wliy then, as 1 hope to be sjved, I believe 4 
wonnni only obliges a man to secresy, that she miy 
have the pleasure of telling herself. 

Scald. No doubt on it. Well, but has she done you 
wrong, or no t You liave had her I. ha ( 

Tali. Though 1 have more honour than to teQ 
tint; I llave more ni^inners than tu contradiA what 
a lady has declaicil. 

&aW. Well, you own it ( 

TaU. I am strangely surprised I Yes, yes, 1 cannot 
dtny it, if she taxes me with it. 

Stand. She'll he here by and by ; she sees Valen- 
tine every morning. 

Tall. Howl 

Val. Stie does me the fuvoiir — I niean, of a viiit 
sometimes. 1 did nut tliink she had granted more to 
diiy body. 
^Siand. Nor I, faith.—But Taltlc docs not use to 
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belie a lady ; it is contrary to his charafler. — How 
one may be deceived in a woman, Valentine ! 

Tatt, Nay, wliat do you mean, gentlemen i 
. Scand. I'm resolved 1*11 ask her. 

TaU. O barbarous 1 Why did you not tell me — 

Scand. No, you told us. 

Tatt. Aiid bid me ask Valentine ? 

FaL What did I say ? 1 hope you won't bring me 
to confess an answer, when you never asked me the 
question 1 

TaU, But, gentlemen, this is the most inhuman 
proceeding. — . 

Fal, 'Nay, if you have known , Scandal thus long, 
and cannot avoid such a palpable decoy as this was ; 
the ladies have a fine time, whose reputations are iu 
your keeping. 

£a/^ Jeremy. 

Jer* Sir, Mrs. Frail has sent to know if you arc 
stirring. 

Fai. Shew her up when she comes. [Exit Jer. 

Tatt, I'll be gone. 

VaL You'll meet her. 

Tait. Is there not a back way ? 

Va/, If there were, you have more discretion than 
to give Scandal such an advantage j why, your run- 
ning av\ ay will prove all that he can tell her. 

Tatt, Scandal, you will not be so ungenerous — O, I 
shall lose my reputation of secrecy for ever. — I shall 
never be received but upon public days ; and luy 
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viaiK will never be admilled beyond adrawing-rooml 
I shall never see a bed-cliamber again, never be 
locked In a closet, nor run behind ■ screen, or under 
a table ; never be distinguished among the ivaiting 

women by Ihc name of Inisty Mr. Tattle more.. . 

You will not be so cruel f 

yal. Scandal, have pity on him ; lie'll yield to inf 
conditions. 

Tait. Any, any terms. 

Scand. Come then, saerificc half a dozen women of 
good reputation to me presently.-^— Come, wberfr 

are you familiar ? And' see that they are women 

of qudity too, the firn quality. 

Tall. 'Tisvery hard, Won't a baroneCs Udf 

Scand. No, nothing undera right honourable. 
^~ Tail. O inhuman I You don't expeft their namelf 
H Stand. No, their titlea shall serve. 
^^9atl. Alai.tliat is the same thing. Pray apare me' 
ihcirtitles i I'll describe their persons. ■ 

Scand. Wr-ll, begin then. But wke notice, ifymt 
are so ill a painter, that I cannot know the person lij 
your picture of her, you must be condemned, like 
other bad painters, to write the name at the bottom. 
Tall. Well, first then 
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iforlunatel she's come already. Will you ha»8 
itientf till anuthertiine ? — I'll doitble the number.' 
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Scand. Welly on that condition — Take heed you 
ion't fail me. 

Mrs, F, 1 shall get a fine reputation, by coining to 
>ee fellows in a morning 1 Scandal, you devil, are you 
lere too ? Oh, Mr. Tattle, every thing is safe with 
^ou, we know. 

Scand. Tattle! 

Tatt. Mum O madam, you do me too much 

honour. 

Vol, Well, lady Galloper, how does Angelica ? 

Mrs. F, Angelica ? — Manners I 

Fal. What, you will allow an absent lover — 

Mrs. F. No, Vl\ allow a lover present with his mis- 
tress to be particular — but otherwise 1 think, his pas- 
sion ought to give place to his manners.' 

Fal, But what if he has more passion than man- 
ners? 

Mrs, F, Then let him marry, and reform. 

FaL Marriage indeed may qualify the fury of his 

— I i n 11 ■ ir m l I " II ff iij Cm iii. *» - "" I h w l ^u- 

passion : but it very rarely mends a maa*s mahiiers. 

Mrs. F. You are the most mistaken in the world ; 
there is no creature perfectly civil, but a husband : 
for in a little lime he grows only rude to his w ife ; 
and that is the highest good-breeding, for it begets 
his civility to other people. Well, Til tell you news; 
but, 1 suppose, you heard your brother Benjamin is 
landed. And my brother Foresight's daughter is 
come out of the country — I assure you, there's a 
match talk'dofby the old people.— Well, if he be 
but as great a sea beast, as she is a land monster, we 
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shall have a most amphibious breed — the progeny i 
will be all (liters : he ha& been bred at sea, and the ' 
has never been out of the ciiuiitry. . 

I^al. Pox take them I their conjun£tion bodes ina | 
no good, I'm sure. I 

Afrt. f. Now you talk of conjiinfliim, my brotbet ' 
Foresight has cnsi both their jiativities, and prog- 
nosticates an admiral and an eminent Justice of the 
peace to be the issue nialc of their two bodies. 'Ti» 
the most superstitious old foal 1 He would have per- 
suaded me, tliat this was nn unlucky day, and would 
not let me come abroad : but I invented a dream, 
and sent him to Artemidorus for interpretation, and 
so stole out to see you. Well, and what will jfOU 
give me now I Come, I must have something. 

fa/. Step into the next room— and I'll pvc j 
something. 

Scald. Ay, we'll all give you somelhin] 

Mrs. F. Well, what will yoii give me ( 

fal. Mine's a secret. 

Mrs. F. I ihoHght you would give me something 
that would be a trouble to you to keep, 

Val. And Scandal shall give you a good name. 

Mn. F. That's more than he has for himself. And 
what will you give me, Mr. Tattle f 

Tall. If My soul, madam. 

Mrs. F. Pooh, no, I thank you, I have enough to 
do to take care of my own. Well; but I'll come and 
see you one of these mornings : 1 hear, you Imve 4| 
great many pifiiirei. '^^^^^^^^^^^^^mJk 
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tall. 1 have r pretty good coltc^lion, .11 yout ser- 

e ; sotne originals. 

ieauJ. Hang him, he has nothing but the Seasons 

i the Twelve Cxsors, paltry copies ; and the Five 

ises, as ill represented as they are in himself; anit 

himielf is the only orijiiDal you will see there. 

Mrs. F. Ay, but 1 hear he lias a closet of beauties. 

icasd. Yea, all that have done hiio favours, if you 

1 believe him, 

Mti. F. Ay, let me see ihoie, Mr, Tattle, 

Tati. Ob, madam, those are sacred to love and con- 

nplation. No man l)ut the painter and myself was 

;r biest with ihc sight. 

Vts.F. Well, but a woman— 

Tall. Nor woman, till she consented to have her 

ture Ihete too — for then she is obliged to ktcp the 

icand. No, no ! come to nic if ) ou'd see pi£lii res 
W«. F. You t 

Scaad, Yes, faith, I can shew you your ov. 11 picture, 
1 most of your acquaintance, to the life, and as 
e as at Kneller-s. 

Vrs. F. O lying creature 1— Valent.ne, does not he 
( — I can't believe a word lie says. 
'''ai. No, indeed he speaks triilh now : for, as 
itile lias piflores of all that have granted him fa- 
iirs, he lias the pifliires of ull thai have refused 
11— if satires, descriptions, tharadtcrs, and lani- 

Scand. y&j, mine aie most in bljck and while— and 
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to purckaic weallh by tcitixg land; , 
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ESIGHT'S HoUil. 


.1 
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w 


and StTvant. 




n 


Fmaight. 




Hev-davI What arc all the WD 


mrii of my bnd 


abroad Ms nt 


tmywifccomeho 


mc 1 nor my tiitt 


IWf my daticli 


er! 




^ Strf . No, s 






B Ar. Merc/ 


on tis! what can be the meaning of rf 


^Sure the moon 


is in all her fortitudes 1 Ii my dkJ 


Angelica at home ? 




Sirv. Y«, 






for. I belie 


fe yoti lie, sir. 




Strv. Sir? 






/or. 1 say, you lie, sir. It is 


nipossible tliat aM 


Ihing should be as I would have i 


i for I was bortj 


sir, when ihe crab wai ascending 


and all my afikiiq 


go backward. 




' 


Strv. lean' 


tell indeed, sir. 




Far. No, I know you can't sir. 


But 1 can wli, ul 


J foretell, sir. 






Enter NURSE 


\ 


B£>T <<»''. 


Where's your youi 


g mi»re»^^ 
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Nune. Wee'st heart I I know not, they're none «f 

liem come home yet. Poor child, I warrant she's 

and of seeing tlie town I ■ Marry, pray Heaven 

licy have given her any dinner I Good lack-a.day, 

a, ha, ha I O strange ; I'll vow and swear now, ha, 
.a, ha 1 marry, and did you ever see the like I 

Ar. Wiiy, how now, what's the matter ? 

Nurse. Pray Heaven send your worship good luck t 
oarry, ajid amen, with all my heart 1 for you have 
lilt on one stocking with the wrong side outward. 

far. Ha, how f Faith and troth, I'm glad ot it; 
ind so I have [ that may be good luck in troili ; iu 
roth it may, very good luck : nay 1 have had some 
imens, 1 got out of bed backwards too this morn- 
ng, without premeditation ) pretty good that too. 
'ut then I stumbled coming down stairs, and met 

I weasel ; bad omens those ( Some bad, some good ; 
lur lives are checqucred ; mirth and sorrow, want 
nd plenty, night and day, make up our time. — But, 

II troth, 1 am pleased at my slocking — very well 
(leased at my stocking 1 — Oh, here's my niece I — ■ 
iirrah, go tell Sir Sampson Legend I'll wail on him 
f he's ■t-leisure.i — 'Tis now three o'clock, a very 

fur for business ; Mercurj' governs this hour. 
[£»,J Seniatl. 



^^ Ur Angelica. 

Aag4 Is it not a good hour for pleasure loo, uncle 
•ray lend tnc your coach ■, mine's uu! of order. 

let. What, would you be gadding 



J 
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femules are mad lo-day. — It h ui evil porti 
budes mischief to tlic inH.ster of a fuinlly. — I 
brr an old prophecy, written by Mes&ahalah tbl 
Arabian, and thus trunslaied by a reverend Biicki 
ingliam.ihii c bard : 

^^L IVUca hauicwivfs ali tie hovn finake, 

^HL And Uaxie gaednm to irttu and bukt, 

^^■^ WithavUn guilt, thfl he it laid, 

^^r that kouie djth Hand upon iii ktad \ 

^^T Andmhin Ihtkcad is ittta gieuuJ, 

^P Na mar-l, i/ii btftmijalfawd. 

Ffliitful, the head fruilful : that bodcB homa 
fruit of ihc head \\ horns; Dear nirce, stay at 
— for by the head of tlie huuse ii nieanc tite hw" 
band ; llie pi'uphecy needs no trxplanation. 

Atig. Well, but I can neither inuke you a cuclidiff 
uncle, by giiing abroad ; niir secure you fiom beiof 
one, by saying at home. 

Fer. Yrs, yes} while tliere's one wonian left, the 
prophecy is nui in full forte. 

Ang. Uui my inclinations are In fbrce. I have 
mind to go abroaJ j and if you won't lend me youU 
coach, I'll lake 3 hackney, orachairi and leave jnx; 
to eredl a sclieine, and fiiLd who's lu conjunflion with 
your wife. Why don't you keep her at home, it 
you're jealous of licr when Bh«'5 abroad I You knoT 
my aunt is a little reirogridc (as you call it) 
nature. Uncle, I'mafraiJ you arc not lord of rfw 
! hu, ha, lia I 



iijicuting (hat celeitlal » 

Aug. Nay, uncle, don't be angry, — If you are, I'll 
eup up all your false propliecic^ ridiculous dreamt, 
.nd idle diviimtions. I'll swear, you are a nuisance 
o the neighbourhood. — What a bustle did you 
iCep against the last invisible eclipse, laying in pro- 
fuaan, as it were for a liege I What a world of fire 
ind. candle, matches and tioderboxes, did you pur* 
chue t One would have thought we were ever 
after lo live under ground ( or at least make a voyage 
la Greenland, to inhabit there all ihr dark eeaton. 
F«T, Why, you malapenslutl 
Ang. Will you lend me your coach ( or I'll go Oti, 
^-Nay, I'll declare how you prophesied popery was 
CDiningt o»ly because ihc butler had ini&Iiiid some of 
the apostle spoons, and thought ihey were lost. 
Away went religion and spaon'meat together 1 — In- 
deed, uncle, I'll indite you for a wiz;ird. 

Fur, How, hussy 1 was there ever such a pro- 
voking minx I 
Nurse. O merciful father, how slie talks I 
jtng. Yes, I can make oarh of your unlawful mid- 
[light praflices; you and the old nurse there. 

Nara. Marry, Heaven defend ! — I at midnight 
pmfticesl — O Lord, what's here to dof — I in un- 
iawfid doings with my master's worshipl — Why, did 
you ever hear the lite now ( — Sir, did ever 1 do any 
tiling of your midnight cuncerns — but warm jour 
bed, and tuck you up, and set the candle and you'' 
D iij 
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inl.-.icro box and your urinal by you, and now and 
ihci! iii".) tlr.- buUs olyuur t'cct ? — O Lord, 1 1 — 

Jii:. Yc■^>, I s»aw you together, through the key- 
hole of the closet, one night, like Saul and the witch 
of Endor, turning the sieve and sheers, and pricking 
your thumbs, to write poor innocent servants natnei 
in blood, about a little nutmeg-grater, which she had 
forgot in the caudle-cup. — Nay, 1 know something 
worse, if I wculd speak of it I 

for, I defy you, hussy ; but 1*11 remember this. 
I'll be revenged on you, cockatrice ; 1*11 hamper you 
— You have your fortune in your own hands— >but Til 
find a way to make your lover, your prodigal spend- 
thrift gallant, Valentine, pay for all, 1 will. 

jin^q. Will you ? I care nut ; but uU shall out theni 
— ** Louk to it, nurse; 1 can bi ing witness that you 
** have a great unnatural teat under your left arnii 
*^ and he another; and that you suckle a young dc- 
'< vil, in the shape of a tabby cat, by turns ; I can. 

*' Nurse. A teat, a teat, I an unnatural teatl 
*• the false slanderous thing! Feel, feel here; if I 
*< have any thing but like another Christian 1** 

[Crying, 

For. I will have patience, since it is the will of the 
stars I sliould be thus tormented — this is the client of 
the malicious conjunctions and oppositions in the 
third house of my nativity; there the curse of kindred 
was foretold. — But I will have my doors locked up— 
I'll punish you ; nut a man shall enter my house. 

ji/ig. Do, uncle> lock them up quickly^ before my 
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aunt comes home — you'll have a letter for alimony 
to-morrow morning ! — But let me be gone first ; and 
then let no mankind come near the house : but con- 
irerse with spirits and the celestial signs, the bull and 
the ram, and the goat. Bless me, there are a great 
many horned beasts among the twelve signs, unck 1 
But cuckolds go to Heaven ! 

For, But there's but one virgin among the twelve 
signs, spit-fire! — ^but one virgin ! 

Ang, Nor there had not been that one, if she had 
had to do with any thing but astrologers, uncle I 
That makes my aunt go abroad. 

For, How I how 1 is that the reason ? Come, you 
know something; tell me, and 1*11 forgive you; do, 
good niece. — Come, you shall have my coach and 
fiorses — faith and troth, you shall, — Does my wife 
•omplain ? Come, 1 know women tell one another. 
^She is young and sanguine, has a wanton hazel eye, 
nd was born under Gemini, which may incline her 
society ; she has a mole upon her lip, with a moist 
»alm, and an open liberality on die mount of Venus. 

Jng. Ha, lia, ha! 

For. Do you laugh ? — Well, gentlewoman, I'll — 
Jut come, be a good girl, don't perplex your poor 
mcle ! Tell me — won't you speak \ Odd, Til — 

Enter Servant, 

Seiv. Sir Sampson is coming down, to wait upon 

•ou, sir. [Exit. 

ylng. Good b'ye, uncle. — Call me a chair. — I'll 
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find out cny aunt, and tekl her, she mutt hot conK 
home. [£*ii, 

For. 1 am so perplexed aod vexed, I am net fit n 
receive him g 1 shall scarce recover mjKlf before tiic 
hour be past. Go, nunc ; tell Sir SunpMD, I'm rea- 
dy to wait on him. 

Num. Yes, sir. [Zjo/. 

Ftr. Well— why, if I waa bom to be a cuckold, 
there's no more to be said I — He i» here already. 

Enitr Sir Samfsok Legend wUi afaper. 
SirS. Nor no laore to be done, old boy; that is 
plain — here it is, I have it in my hand, old Ptoleniy; 
I'll make the ungracious prodigal know who bcgal 
him ; 1 will, old Nostrodamut. What, I warrani, 
my soa thought nothing belonged to a father, bul 
forgiveness and afieftion ; no authority, no coirec. 
tion, no arbitrary power— nothing to be done, bul 
for him to ofiend, and me to pardon I I warrant you, 
if he danced till doomsday, he thought I was to paj 
the piper. Well, but here it is under black and 
while, signatutn, sigillattait, and iilihereltm — that, as 
^Ctoa ai my eon Benjamin is arrived, he is to make 
over (o him his right of inheritance. Where's my 
daughter that is to be — hal (Jd Merlin I Body of me, 
I'm so glad I'm revenged on this undutiful roguel 

Far. Odso, let me see; let me see the paper. — Ay, 
faith and troth, here it is, if it will but hold-~I wis): 
things were done, and the conveyance made. — W hen 
Rt3 tlita signed i what hourf Odso, you should have 
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SirS. I know the lengihofllie emperor of) 
foot ; liave kissed llie Great Mogul's slippcff 
a hunting upon an elephant with the chom | 
taiy. — Body o'me, I have made a cuckold ofi 
and the present Dujcity of Bantam is the i&sue < 
loins. 

Air. I know when travellers lie or spe^ 
when ihey don't know it tliemiclves. 

Sir S. I have known an astrologer made »t 
in the Iwiiikling of a star; and seen a conjun^ 
could not keep llie devil out of his wife's cird 

For. What, does he twil me with my wife 
itiusi be bciier informed ofihis. [Asidr.'\ — Dow 
my wife. Sir Sampionr Though you made ai 
of the king of Bacitain, yet by the body of ihc 

Sir S, By the horna of the moon, you woi 
brother Capricorn. 

For. Capricorn inyourteelh,thou modcrel 
villei Ferdinand Mendez Pinto wat but a 
tliee, thou liar of the firEt magnituile. Ti 
your paperof inheritance; send your son to sfl 
I'll wed my daughter to an Egyptian tnuio] 
&he shall incorporate with a contemner of I 
and a defanier of virtue. 

Sir S. Body o'mc. I have gone too fer^ 
not provoke honest Albumatar. — AnEgypllal 
my is an illustrious creature, my trusty hiero^ 
and may have significations of futurity aba 
Odsbud, I would mv son were an Egyptian, 
tort hy sake. What, iliou art n 
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V<il. Yonr blcssinp^, sir! 

K^'r S. You've had it already, sir; T think I sent 
you to-day in a bill of tour thousand pounds.— < 
great (ical of money, brother Foresight ! 

For, Ay, indeed, Sir Sampson, a great deal of im 
ncy for a young man; I wonder what he can d 
with it! 

Sir S. Body o'me, so do I. Hark ye, Valentin 

if there be too much, refund the superfluity; doi 
hear boy ? 

Vaf, Sijperfluity, sir I it will scarce pay my debU 
— I hope you will have more indulgence, than t 
oblige mc to those hard conditions which my need 
sity si^rned to. 

Sir S. Sirl how, I beseech you, what were yoi 
pleased to intimate, concerning indulgence? 

Fai. Why, sir, that you would not go to the extre- 
mity of the conditions, but release me at least frofl 
some part. 

Sir S. O, sir, I understand you — that's all, ha? 

Va/, Yes, sir, all that I presume to ask — But wW 
you, out of fatherly fondness, will be pleased to addj 
will be doubly welcome. 

Sir S. No doubt of it, sweet sirj but your .filial 
piety and my fatherly fondness would fit like two 

tallies Here's a rogue, brother Foresight, maka 

a barg^ain under hand and seal in the morning, and 
\\ould be released from it in the afternoon ? here's J 
rogue, dog; here's conscience and honesty! This 
is your wit now, this is the morality of your witi Yoi 



e a wit, and have been a beau, and may be a — Why, 
rrab, is it noi here under hand and seal i Can 

fa/. Sir, I don't deny it. 

SirS. Sirrah, you'll be hang'dj 1 shall live (o fee 

lu go up Holborii-hill. — >Has he not a rogue's face! 

— Speak, broiher ; you understand physiognomy ; 

hanging look to me — of all my buys ihe most un- 

ke me. He has a damn'd Xyburn face, without Ihe 

enefit of the clergy. 
Fer. HumI — truly, I don't care to discourage a 

oung man — he has a violent death in his facej but I 

ope no danger of hanging- 
fa/. Sir, is Ihis usage for your son i — For that old 

'eather-headed fool, 1 know how to laugh at bimi 

Sir S. You, sir; and you, sir. — Why, who are you, 
cf 

Fa/. Vour son, sir. 

Sir S. That's more than I know, sir : and I believe 
oL 

Fal. Faith, I hope not. 

Sir S. What, would yoa have your mother a 
horei Did you ever hear the like; did you ever 
ear the like? body o' in e — 

yul. I would liave an excuse for your barbarity and 
nnatural usage. 

Sir S. Excuse i — Impudencel Why, sirrah, mayn't 

do wliat I please) are not you my slave ( did not I 
Kgel youl and might not I have chosen whether 
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I would )mv« begol you or no! Oons, nha ■ 
yviU wliente runu' yoa! wlut brought you iiUoB 
world! liowrame you here, sir! here, loslandhelj 
upon ihose two legs, and look erett uith Ihat mm)! 
#Mis f«ce, hah } Answer me ihat. Did you ctm^ 
r*lunterr into the world r i>r UiU I, wich r)M 1; " 
sudionlif of u parent, pr«i» you to the service? 
KoA I know no more why I came, thaa j 
■ity you called mt. &ut here ] am { and >f yon A 
mean lo provide lor me, I desire you would IfaW^ 
as ycni t'otmd me. 

Air S. With all my heart. Come, tincaw, 
and go naked out of ihc^ world aa you came inre i1^ 

Vat, My dotho* »re soon put otT—biil yoiini 
aba divest me of my rcmon, ihought, passions, M 
tiaiions, tiflcftians, appetites, senses, and the liq 
Imin irf sltendants that you begot alon); with ti 
Sir S. Body o'mc, what a many -headed m 
have I propagated I 

I am of nt^'self, a plain, easy, simple ciV 
be kept at small expencc; but the retint 
^u gave me are craving and invincible; they k 
ftany devils that you have raised, and will ha»c «j 
^oytnent. 

Sir S. Oons, what had I to do to gel cftildreitll 
in'l a private man be born without all these fuHo^ 
s 1 — Why nothing under an emperor should be bd 
with Bppelites— why, ai this rate, a fellow ihat ■ 
kut a groat in his pocket may have a stomach capal| 



ABB, LOTS tot. LOTK. 47 

/(T. Nay, ilut'au dear 31 thews; I'll nuke aith 
of It before anjr justice in Middlesex. 

Sir S. (lete'iacsmKirain tout — 'Sheart, this fel- 
low was not born vkh yowt — I 4id not twget hiWi 
did It 

fer, Bjr tlM ])FevtsiMi that's made lor me, yoa 
might hav« begot me too.— Nay, ard to tell your 
warship «netlKt ttaib, 1 beliefe you did; for 1 find 
I Has bom with (hose muc whorcMn appebtes t«a 
tbot rnv Matter tpeaki of. 

StrS. WJiy lo<A you tlitFe now I — I'ilmaintainit, 
that by the rule of right reason, this fellow ought to 
hare been born without a pakue. — 'Sheart, what 
thauld he do with • diUinguiAiag taste \ — I warrant 
now, he'd rather eat a pheasant, than a piece of poor 
Joha — and sdmU, now; why I warnuii he can smell, 
and levei perfumec above a stinic — wliy there's It j 
•od music— don't you lore music, scoundrel t 

JcT. Yes, I have a reatoaabie good ear, sir^ as to 
jiggs and country doHces, and (he likej 1 don't much 
matter your M]«'s or lOnata's; they give me the 
spieea. 

Sir 5. The «pleeai ha. Ha, bal a poK confound 
youl — Solo's or sonata's^ Oons, whose son are yuu) 
how were you eagendercd, muckworm i 

Jtr. I am, by my bther, the son of a chairman ; 
my mother »old oyster* in winter, and cucumbers in 
d I came up Hairs ista the world ; for 1 
IS bot^ in a cellar. 

Eij 
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For. By your looks you shall go up stairs out of tlie 
world too, friend. 

Sir S. And if this rogue were anatomised now, 
and disse£led, he has his vessels of digestion andcon- 
codlion, and so forth large enough for the inside of a 
cardinal; this son of a cucumberl — These things aie 
unaccountable and unreasonable. — Body o'me, why 
was I not a bear, that my cubs m^ght have lived upon 
sucking their pawst Nature has been provident only 
to bears and spiders: the one has its nutriment in its 
own hands; and the other spins its habitation out of 

Fal. Fortune was providentenoughtosupplyall the i 
necessitiesof my nature, if 1 had my right inheritance- 

Sir S. Againl Oons, han't you four thousand 
pounds i — If I had it again I would not give thee a 

groat. — What, wouldst ihou have me turn pelican, 
and feed thee out of my own vitals — Odsheart, live 
by your wits — you are always fond of the wits.— 
Now let's see if you have wit enough to keep your- 
self. — Your brother will be in town to-night, or 
to-morrow morning ; and then look you perform co- 
venants J and so your friend and servant. — Come, 
brotlier Foresiglit. 

lExeunt Sir Sampson and Foresight. 

Jer. I told you what your visit would come to, 

fa/. 'Tis as much as I expefled — I did not come 

to see him : I came to see Angelica; but since she 

was gone abroad, it was easily turned another way, 

and at least looked well on my side. What's here) 
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yourself happy in a hackney-coach before now] — If 
I had gone to Knightsb ridge, or to Chelsea, or to 
Spring-garden, or to Barn-elms, with a man alone — 
something might have been said. 

Mrs. For. Why, was 1 ever in any of those places I 
—What do you mean, »isteri--\ 

Mti. F. Wa5 I ) what do you mean i 

Mrs. For. Yoo have been at a worse place. 

Mrs. F. I at a worse place, and with a man ( 

Mn. For. \ suppose you would not go alone to the 
Worfd's-end. 

Mrt.F. TheWorld's-endl What, do you mear 
banter me ) 

Mrs. For. Poor innocenti you don't know that 
there is a place called the Word's-end! I'll swe 
yoii can keep your countenance purely; you'd make 
an admirable player! 

Mrs. F. I'll swear you have a great deal of confi- 
dence, and in my mind too much for the stage. 

Mrs. For. Very well, that will appear who has most. 
You never were at the World's end! 

Mrs. F. No. 

Mrs. For. You deny it positively to my face ? 

Mrs. F. Your facel what's your face! 

" Mrs. For. No matter for that; it's as good a face 

" Mrs. F. Not by a dozen yeai-s wearing." But I 
do deny it positively to your face theiit 

Mrs. For. I'll allow you now to find fault with my 
face; for I'll swear your impudence' has put me out 
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The estate, voii know, h (o be made over to hrm.-^ 
Now, if I could wheedle him, siiter, ha I ywi undeq 

Mn. For. I do; and will help you, to Ihe i(taiai| 
of my power. — And I can tell you one thing that tilll 
ont luckily enough; my aukward daughter-in-Utlj 
who, yoii know, is designed lo be his 
fondof Mr. Tattle; now, if we can im| 
make her have an aversion lor tlic bouby, it nuiy goi 
great way lowarilB his liking you, Here they o 
together; and let iii contrive some way or other id 
leave them togethei 

^Bte'ii P- Mother, moiher, nintiier, look you b 
^^ firt. Per. Fie, fie, niiis, how you bawl I — B« 
^K}iave told you, yoii must not call me mother. 
^" Mist P. What mnst I call you then ( are yo 
my father's wife ) 

Mrj. For. Madam ; you must say madam. — B 
soul, I shall fancy myself old indeed, to have tJ 
great gir! call me mother. —Well, but, miss, what ml 
you so overjoyed ai 

M« P. Look you here, madam, then, what Ii&tl 
Tattle hai given me. — Look you here, cousin j hertU 
asnuiF-boxi nay, ihcre'i snufF in't — here, will yeti 
have any f — Oh good I how sweet it is I — Mr, Tatllfl 
is alt over sweet i hi» peruke is stvecl, and his glovet-l 
-and his handkerchief is s»-eet,{iurc swecti 1 
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weeter than roses, — smell him, mother — madam, I 
nean. — He gave me this ring, for a kiss. 

Tatt, O fie, miss; you must not kiss, and tel]. 

Miss P. Yes; I may tell my mother — and he says 
lve*ll give me something to make me smell so. — Oh, 
pray lend me your handkerchief. — Smell, cousin ; he 
says, he'll give me something that will make my smocks 
smell this way. — Is not it pure ? — It's better than la- 
vender, mun. — ^I'm resolved I won't let nurse put 
^y more lavender among my smocks — ^ha, cousin i 

Mrs, F, Fie, miss ; amongst your linen you must 
»ay — ^you must never say smock. 

Miss P. Why, it is not bawdy, is it, cousin ? 

Tatt. Oh, madam I you are too severe upon miss : 
'ou must not find fault with her pretty simplicity ; it 
'ecomes her strangely. — Pretty miss, don't let them 
^rsuade you out of your innocency ! 

Afrj. For, Oh, demn you, toad ! — I wish you don't 
^rsuade her out of her innocency. 

Tatt. Who I, madam ? — O Lord, how can your la- 
dyship have such a thought ?— sure you don't know 
mel 

Mrs. F. Ah, devil, sly devil — He's as close, sister, 
as a confessor. — He thinks we don't observe him. 

Mrs. For. A cunning cur ! how soon he could find 
out a fresh harmless creature — and left us, sister, pre- 
sently. 

Tatt, Upon reputation 

Mrs, F. They're all so, sister, these men — they love 
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to h»ve the spoiling otm young creatuivi thei 
lurid or it, a^ of being lirsr in thf fMnMun, orofwril 
u new pliiy (he Bi-ct day. — I wMiram ii would 
Mr. TbciIc'e hctrl, tu ibiiik t<ut any body cIm 
be before. hand witlJ him ) 

Tan. Oti, Lord, I swear) would net fur the worM 
Mr,. F. O, lung ytnt who'll believe yOu I— Vvd 
;4c han^'d before jou'd confeb) — we know you— 
prenyl — Lord, wlisi pure red and wdiiel 
look* 10 wholesome; — ne'er MJr, 1 don't Know, 
fincy if I were a man — 

Afr'ii P. How yoii tov« lojeer one, cousin, 
Mfi. Vvr. Kark'», lister— by my «oiil, tht pit 
■polled si lead y-— d'ye think riiell eTereiidun 
lubberly carpuwliu ! — Gnd, 1 warrant ymi kK 
let him come near her, alter Mr. TnttU. 

Mri. F. On my soul, I 'm afraid not — eh I filthy cfl 
lure,th»t smells all of pitch and tar I — DeviJtakeyi 
you confouMed load — why did you sec her b«rorei 

Mri. Fer. Nay, why did we kt him 1~\fy husfal 
will hang us — he'll ihink we brought iliem acquaint! 

Mn. F. Come, faith, let us be gone — If my 
Poretight ihould find \s% with ihem, lic'd think 
Hire enough. 

Mri. Fer. So he would — but then ihc leaving 
together is as bad — and he's such a sly devil, be*!!! 
ver mils an opportuuiiv'. 

Mri. F. 1 don't carci I won't be seen In \\, 
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. Vt/r, Wdl, if you should, Mr. Tattle, you'll 
I workl to answer for : remember, I waish my 
of it \ I'm thoroughly innocent 

[£x«»ii/ Mrs, Frail and Mrs, Foresight. 
r P. What makes them go away, Mr. Tattle >— 
do they mean, do you know f 
f. Yes, my dear — I think I can.guesf— but hang 
I know the reasoa of ic 
i F. Come, must not we go too? 
. hki, no ; they don't mean that, 
r P. No I what then f What shidl you and I do 
eri 

. i must make love to you, pretty miss ; will 
t me make love to you i 

p. Yes, if yott please. 

. Frank, egad, at least. What a pox does Mrs. 
gbt mean by this civility ? Is it to make a fool 
? or does she leave us together out of good mo- 

aiid do 8» she would be done by i Egad, I'll 
itand it so. [Aside, 

. P, Well, and how will you make love to me? 
lie, 1 h^ng to have you begin. — Must I make 
30 ? You must tell me how. 
'. You must let me speak, miss ; you must not 
first. I must ask you questions, and you must 
r. 

I P, What, if it like the catechism? — Come 
ask me. 

f. D*ye think you 4;an love m« ? 
iP. Yes. 
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Till, Pooh, pox, yoii must not say y« alreadj. 
shan't care a farthing for you then, in a twinkling. 

Miss P. What must 1 say then ! 

Tail, Wliy you must wy noi or, believe not j i 
you can't tell. 

Miss P. Why, must I tell a lie then'? 

Teti. Yes, if you'd be well-bred. AllwcU-bi 
persons lie — Ilcsides, you arc a woman ; you n 
never speak what you think: your words tntut 8 
trodift your thoughts ; but your afliona may conl 
difl your words. So, when I ask you, if you can k 
mc, you mu^t say no; but you must lovemetOCr I 
If I lell you you are handsome, you must deny il,l 
Bay, 1 Batter you. But you must think younelfnn 
charming than I speak you — and like me for 1 
beauty wliich 1 say you have, aa much as if I hid 
myself. If 1 ask you lo kiss mi;, you must be angfj 
but you must not refuse me. If I ask you for mai> 
you mitsl be more angry, but more complying i : 
as soon as ever I make you say, you'll cry out, f 
must be sure to hold your tongue. 

Miss P. O Lord, 1 swear this is pure I— I liW 
better than our old-fashioned country way of s] 
ing one's mind. — And must not you lie too ( 

Tail. Huml— Yes; bulyoiimuslbelievclspeaktmll 

MiS! P. O Gemini 1 Well, 1 always had a 
mind to lell lies— but iliey frighted me, andi 

Tait. Well, ray pretty creature, will you ml 
happy by giving me a kissf 
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Miss P. Noy indeed ; I'm angry at you I 

^Runs and kisses him, 

TatL Hold, hold, that's pretty well — but you should 
ot have given it me, but have suffered me to have 
iken it. 

Miss P. Well, we'll do it again. 

Jfl«. With all my heart.— Now, then, my little an- 
^ I [Kisses ker^ 

MUsP. Pish! 

^(/.That's right. Again, my charmerl [^Kisses again* 
Miss P. O fie I nay, now I can^t abide you; 
Tatt, Admirable I That was as well as if you had 
wH bom and bred in Covent^garden.— -And won't 
4 shew me, pretty miss, where your bed-cliamber is f 
Miss P. No, indeed won't I ; but I'll run there, 
d hide myself from you behind the curtains. 
Tatt. I'll follow you. 

Miss P. Ah, but I will hold the door with both 
Jids, and be angry ; and you shall push me down 
tfore you come in. 

Tatt. No, I'll come in first, and push you down 
'terwards. 

Miss P. Will you ? then I'll be more angry, and 
lore complying. 

Tatt. Then I'll make you cry out. 

Miss P. O but you shan't, for 1*11 hold my tongue. 

Tatt. Oh, my dear apt scholar ! 

Miss P. Well, now I'll run, and make more haste 
lan you. 

Tatt. You shall not flyso fast asTll pursue. [Exrunt. 

F 
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Nurse aiane. 

Miss, miss, miss Pru« !— Mercy on me, marry, wi 
amen 1 — Why, what's become of the child ?— WfcjTi 
miss, miss Foresight I — Sure she has lockt herself B| 
in her chamber, and ^one ro sleep, or Co prayenfr-j 
Miss, miss' — I l>ear I.er. — Come to your 
child. O^cn the door.-— Open the door, miss.- 
h«<«r yon cry husht — O Lord, \^ho*t there? [^^] 
— WluitS heie to do P— O the Father 1 a mao 
her I— Why, miss, I say; God*s my life, here's 
doings tovrards! — Lord, \^e'reaU undone 1^0; 
young harlotry \»^[Knocks ]— Odsmy life I wont] 
open the door ? I'll come in tJie back way. [J 

Enter Tattle and Miss Prue. 

Miss P. O Lord, slie's coming — and she'll tell BJ 
father. What shall I do now ? 

Tott, Pox take her I if she had staid two minuM 
Ion er, I should have wished for her coming. 

Miss P. O dear, what shall 1 say } tell me, Biff 
Tattle, tell nic a lie. 

Tatt. i hcre*s no occasion for a lie; I could iwve 
tell a lie to no purpose — But, since we have dw 
nothmg, we must say nothing, 1 think. I hear he 
— I'll leave you together, and come off as you can. 

[Tkrusts her inland shuts thfim 
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Valentine, Scandal, and Angelica. 

You can't accuse me of inconstancy ; I oever 

that I loved you. 

)ut I can accuse you of uncertainty, for not 

le whether you did or not. 

You mistake indifierence for uncertainty ; I 

id concern enough to ask myself the question. 

. Nor good-nature enough to answer him that 

rou : I'll say that for you, madatn. 

What, are you setting up for giood-aature } 

, Only for the afiedlation of it, at the women 

1- nature. 

Persuade your friend that it is all affection. 
I shall receive no bent^t from the opinion : 

9w no e^i^ual difierence between continued 

m and reality. 

;. [Cmning up.} Scandal, are you in private 

irse} Any thing of secrecy t {^/kidt to Scandal. 

id. Yes, but I dare trust you* We were talk- 
Angelica's love to Valentine ; you won't 

of it. 

:. No, no, not a syllable--^I know that's a 

, for it is whispered every where. 

\d. Ha, ha, ha 1 

^. What is, Mr. Tattle ? I heard you say 

ling was whispered every where. 

\d. Your love for Valentine. 

r. How I 

. No madam; hi* love for your ladyshi\> 

Fij 
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" — Gad take me, I beg your pardon — for I nei 
" heard a word of your ladyship's pas^on til] ti 

"'lug. MypassionI — And who tald you of ii 
"passion, pray, sir J 

" Scai-d. Why, is the devil in you ( did not I t^ 
" it you for a secret ( 

" Tatt. Gadso, but I thought she might hai 
** been trusted with her own afT^rs. 

*' Scaxd. Is that your discretion I trust a womai 
"with herself t 

" Tatt. You say true ; I beg your pardon — ITI 
" bring all off. — It was impossible, madam, for men) 
" imagine that a person of your ladyship's wit ani 
" gallantry could have so long received the passiH 
" onate addresses of the accomplished Valentine, and 
" yet remain insensible : therefore, you willpardoo 
"me, if from a just weight of his merit, with your 
" ladyship's good judgment, I formed the balance cf 
" a reciprocal affeflion. 

" Vol. O the devil! what damn'd costive poet hni 
" given thee tliis lesson of fustian to get by rote i 

" Ang, I dare swear you wrong him ; it is his ohdI 
" —and Mr. Tattle only judges of the success of | 
" others, from the eflefls of his own merit ; for, 
" certainly, Mr. Tattle was never denied any thinj 
« in his life. 

• ' Tatt. O Lord ! yea indeed, madam, several lioKS. ' 

" Ang. 1 swear 1 don't think it is pos»ble. 

"Tatt. Yes, I vow and swear, I have. Lord, 'I 



am. 

madam, I'm 

world, and tl 
*' Ang. Nay, 
«« Tatt. No, 
to own lome 
*« Fal. Thcr 
«* y^a^. I do] 
you had nev 

' might mode: 
«< Seand. So 

' now you ma 
" ^TaK. Brai 

'bodyr 
•« ^11^. No i 

' but you woi 
« Tatt. Not 

* your ladyshi 
' tation in my 

« !rto. Fai 
' more I hav 

* it in roy po^ 
' dice in my 1 

* I have beci 
' in things of 
' fortune to I 

* once. 

" An^. No 
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" Val. Not once, 1 dare answer for him. 

** Scand. And Til answer for him ; for, 
" ii he liad, he would have told me. I find, 
" you don't know Mr. Tattle. 

" Tati, No indeed, madam, you don't kn< 
" all, I find ; for sure, my intimate friend 
** have known— 

** Ang, Then it seems, you would have to] 
*^ had been trusted. 

'' Tatt, O pox. Scandal, that was too fai 
" Never have told particulars, madam. I 
'' might have talked as of a third person-- 
** introduced an amour of my own, in con^ 
« by way of novel : but never have explai 
" ticulars. 

" Ang. But whence comes the reputatioi 
^* Tattle's secrecy, if he was never trusted ? 

** Scand. Why thence it arises. — The thin 
^' vcrbially spoken ; but may be applied to 1 
" if we should say in general terms. He or 
" cret, who never was trusted ; a satirical 
" upon our sex. — There is another upon y 
<< She is chaste, who was never asked the 
" That's all. 

** Fal. A couple of very civil proverbs, ■ 
** is hard to tell whether the lady or Mr. ' 
** the more obliged to you. For you found 
** tue upon the backwardness of the men 
" secrecy upon the mistrust of the women. 
" Tau, Gad, it's very true^ madam ; I th 
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bliged to acquit ourselves.— And for my part — 
ut your ladyship is to speak first. 
' Aug. Am I ? Well, I freely confess, I have re- 
isted a great deal of temptation. 
' Tatt, And, egad, I have given some temptation 
hat has not been resisted. 
'VaL Good. 

^-^ng, I cite Valentine here, to declare to the 
)urt, how fruitless he has found his endeavours, 
id to confess all his solicitations and my denials. 
Val, 1 am ready to plead, Not guilty, for you j 
id Guilty, for myself. 

Scand, So, why this is fair 1 here's demonstration, 
ith a witness.. 

Tatt. Well, my witnesses are not present. — ^Yet, 
confess, I have had favours from persons ; but, 
the favours are numberless, so the persons are 
imeless. 

Scand. Pooh, this proves nothing. 
Tatt, No ? I can shew letters, lockets, pictures, 
id rings ; and if there be occasion for witnesses, I 
ui summon the maids at the chocolate-houses, all 
le porters at PalUMall and Covent- Garden, the 
3or-keepers at the play-house, the drawers at 
ocket's, Pontack, the Rummer, Spring- Garden, 
ly own landlady and valet de chambre ; all who 
lall make oath, that I receive more letters, than 
le secretary's office; and that I have more vizor 
lasks to enquire for me, than ever went to see the 
^rmaphrodite, or the naked prince. And it is 
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" notorious, that, in a canntry church, ano, ui k 
•• qiiiry being made ivho I wu, it w>i aitnr«r«d, 
" wMiht famous Tat(l«, who had ruined w nil 

■• I4I. It w» (her«, I »tipfo«e, yoii got the iriAf 

" name of the Great Turk. 

'< Tall. True ; 1 was called Turk TattU lU oM 
<* the pariih. — The neat Sunday, all the Aid mam 
" kept their doughten :it homr, and rhe parton kJ 
" not half hit congregation. Me would have brnufll 
" me into the apiriltial court : but I was rerenpt 
" ujHin hint, for he hud a handtome daughter, wM 
" I initialed into ihe science. But I fe)ienied h « 
"terwardsi for it waj talked of in town.~Altd'| 
" lady of qiialiry, that ihall be namdeig, in a t 
" fit of jealousy tame down in her coach an 
>■ horiei, and exposed herself upon my account. 
" I was sorry fur it wirh all my heart. — You ItU 
•' whom I mean— you know where we raffled— 

" Scand. Mum, Tank I 

" yal. 'Sdeath, are y ou not aahamed f 

" Ang. O barbarous I I never heard lo inieltnl 
" piece of vanity I— Fie, Mr. Tattle 1— I'll aweii 
•' could not have believed it. — Is this your aecreej 

<* Tall. Gad ^o, the heat of my story canned ) 
*' beyond my discreiion, as the heat of the lady'tfl 
" lion hurried her beyond her repuiation.^-Bul 
" hope you don't know whom I 
*< were a great many ladies raffled. — Pox 
" could 1 bite gH'my tongue. 
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cand. No, don't ; for then youMl tell us no more, 
ne, I'll recommend a song to you, upon the 
: of my two proverbs ; and I see one in the next 
m that will sing it. [Goes to the door, 

att. For Heaven's sake, if you do guess, say 
ling. Gad, I'm very unfortunate I 
cand. Pray sing the first song in the last new 
^ 

*< SONG. 



' nympk and a swain to Apollo oncepray'd, 

lie swain had beenjiltedy the nymph been betrayed: 

'heir intent was, to try if his oracle knew 

'?er a nymph that was chaste, or a swain that was true* 

1 polio was mute, and had like t'have been pos^d, 
\ut sagely at length he this secret disclosed : 
U alone wo'nt betray, in whom noTU will confide ; 
Indthenymph may be chaste, that has never been tried,** 

StV Sampson, Mrs. Frail, Miss Prue, and 

Servant. 

S. Is Ben come ? Odso« my son Ben come i 
I'm glad on't. — ^Where is he ? I long to see 

Now, Mrs. Frail, you shall see my son Ben. 
ly o'me, he's the hopes of my family — I ha'nt 
im these three years — I warrant he's grown ! 
I him in 3 bid him make haste [^Exit Servant,"] 

ready to cry for joy. 




I 
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I ihall sec yotir h\xtb»ai( 

Mill P. PiBh,beshall be noiieofmy liusband. j 

Mri. F. Kuih 1 Well, he stian'i I leave that m\ 
— I'll beckon Mr. Tattle to u*. 

jfyg. Won't you stay and see your brother I 

Vat, Wc are (he twin stari, and cannot shinein 
•plieie; when he rises, I must set— Besidel, 
*hoiild stay, I don'l know but my father in gi 
nature may press me to the immediate signing 
deed of coijveyanee of my estate ; and I'll defrr 
long as I can. — Welt, you'll come to a resolntwa. 

Ann. ' cannot. Resolution must come lomt, 
(hall never lia»e one. 

Scand. Come, Valentine, I'll go with you ; 1 1 
wmelliing in my head, to communicate to yoo, 
[Kxevvt Scandal and ValcM 

Sir S. What t is my son Valentine gone ! W1 
is he sneaked ofT, and would not see his brtll 
There's an unnatural whelp! there's an ill-iil 
dog I What I were you here loo, madam, and 
not keep him? conld neither love, nor duty, nof 
lurat afieftion, oblige him ? Odsbud, madam, I 
no more to say to him ; he is not worth your 
deration. The rogue has not a dradiin of gen( 
love about him — all in terest, all interest I Hi 
done scoundrel, and courts your estate. Bod; tf 
tie does not care a doit foryour person. 

Ang. I am pretty even wilhhim, SirSampsooi 
■ I could have liked any thing in him, it tt 
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(Rve been his estate too* But, nnce thart*s gone» the 
)ait*s ofi; and the naked hook af»pears. 

Sir 5. Odsbiid, well spoken ; and you are a wiser 
sroman than I thought you were: for most young 
k'omen now-a-days are to be tempted with a naked 
took. 

^ng. If I marry, Sir Sampson, I am for a good 
state with any man, and for any man with a good 
state : therefore, If I were obliged to make a choke, 

declare I'd rather have you than your son • 

Sir S» Fahh and troth, you are a wise woman ; and 
*rn glad to hear you say so. I was afraid you were 
u love with a reprobate. Odd, 1 was sorry for you 
vith all my heart. Hang him, mongrel^ cast him 
>ff . You shall see the rogue shew himself, and make 
ove to some desponding Cadua of fourscore for sus- 
renanee. Odd, I lote to see a young spendthrift 
forced to cling to an old woman for support, like ivy 
round a dead oak-^faith I do. 1 love to see them 
hug and cotton together, like down upon a thistle. 

Enter B£N and Servant, 

Ben. Where's fether ? 

Serv. There, sir; his back's toward you. [Exit. 

SirS, My son Hen I Bless thee, my dear boyl 
Body o*me, thou art heartily welcome. 

Ben. Thank you, Miet} and Tm glad to see yotn 

Sir S. Odsbud, and I'm glad to see thee. Kist 
me, boy; kiss roe again and again, dear Ben. 

[Kisses htm. 




I 
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Ben. So, so, enough, f-i her.— Mess, I'd 

kiss tliese gentlewomen. 

Sir S. And so thou &hall. — Mrs. Angelica, Tn;M 
Ben. 

Ben. Forsooth, if you please 1 [Sa/ules icT.'}~Vl{ 
mistress, I'm not for dropping anchor here: aba 
«hip, i'faith. [Kissei Frail.]— Nay, and you t( 
little cock-boat I so. [Ktsst 

Tatt. Sir, you're welcome ashore. 

Ben. Thank yoii, thank you, friend. 

Sir S. Thou liast been many a weary league, S« 
«iice 1 saw ihee. 

f. Ey, ey, been I been far enough, and ihil I 
Well, father, and how do all at home) H 
does brother Dick, and brother Val ! 

Djckl body o' me, Dick has been dead 11 
two years. 1 writ you word, when you were atL^ 
liarn. 

Sen, Mess, thafs true: marry, I had forgot, JM 
Is dead, as you say, — Well, and how, 1 have as 
questions to ask you; well, you ben't married ij 
father, be you ! 

Sir S. No, t intend you shall marry, Ben ; I vra 
not marry, fur thy sake. 

Btn. Nay, what does that signify ! — Anyounu 
again — wliythen, I'll go to sea again, so there's ■ 
for t'other, and that be all. — Pray don't let me I 
your hindrance J e'en marry, a God's name, oDdC 
wind sit that way. As for my part, mayhap I ba| 
(» miud lo tnuTy* 
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Mrs. F. That would 
^ouDg gentleman 1 

Ben. Handsome 1 he, 1 
3e for joking, I'll joke 
m the ship were sinking 
ell you why I don't mil 
[ love to roam about fro 
o land : I could never < 
:all it. Now a man th<i 
I'ye see, his feet in the 
;et them out again whe 

Sir S. Ben is a wag. 

Ben. A man that is r: 
ike another man, than i 
ree sailors : he is chaii i 
nayhap forced to tug a 

Sir 5. A very wag ! 
ittle rough ; he wants < 

Mrs. F. Not at all ; : 
s plain and honest ; I • 
lusband extremely. 

Ben. Say'n you so, f i 
ike such a handsome , • 
lugely. How say you 
[ig to sea ? Mess, you [ 
^ed, an you were but i 

Mrs. F. I should no 
er of me. 

Ben. But I'll tell yo 
n a high wind, or th : 
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much uul o'your head — Top and lop gallanl, b^ 
inets 1 

Mr: F. No? why sot 

Ben. Why, an you do, yoii may run the risktJ 
overset ; and then you'll carry your keels abovel 
ter— he, he, hel 

Aug. I aw ear, Mr. Renjamin is tiie veriest w^ 
nature \ an xbsolure sea wit. | 

SirS. Nay, Benhasparisf but, sSltoldyMi 
fore, they want a little polishing. You rnuM Ml ) 
any thing ill, madam. I 

Ben. No, I hope the gentlewoman is not angll 
mean all in good parr: Tor, if I give a jnt, I'll (■ 
jest j and no, forsooth, you may be as free wilhfl 

Aug. 1 thank you, sirj 1 am not at all offimd*^ 
Bat met 111 nks. Sir Sampson, you should tcare] 
alone wiih his mistr^sB. Mr. Tattle, we mtnfl 
binder lovers. i 

Ttlt, Well, Miu, I have your promiie. J 

[AdAuM 

Sir S. Body o'me, madam, you say true.— ll 
yov, Ben, this is your mistreis. — Come, mjsii J 
must not be hhame-faced ; we'll leave you tog«AI 

Miu P. I can't abide to be left alone. Mayn^ 
cousin stay with me ) j 

Sir S. No, no. Come, let's away. | 

Ben. Look you, father, mayiiap the young wt4 
mayn't lake a liking to me. i 

Sit S. 1 warrant thee, boy. Come, come, we'll 
I'll venture that. t 

SExcunt Sir SauiDBon. Tattle, and Mrs. EH 
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Stn. Come, mistress, will you please to tit down t 
'or, an you tiand a sietn a iliai'n, we shall never 
[rapple logechrr. — Come, I'll hawl a trh.iir; there, »n 
>0u pkasc lo sit, I'll lit by you. 

Milt P. Vou need not sit so near onegttf yo" hove 
My thing to say, I can hear yoii farther off; 1 an't 
deaf. 

Bra. Why that's tnie, as you say, nor I an't Jumb; 
I cin be heard 3s far as another. I'll beave olfi lo 
pleiie you. [Sili/arlier eff.^ An we wete » league 
Uunder, I'd undertake to hold diicmirse with you, 
u 'twere not a m;^ high wind indeed, and full in 
Ay teeth. Look you, forsooth; lam, lo it were, 
'ound Ibr the land of matrimony : 'tis a voyage, d'ye 
«et that was none of my seeking { I was commanded 
> &lh<r, and if you like of it, mayhap I may steer 
lla your harbour. How say you, mislreisi The 
hort of the thing is, that, if yoti like me, and I like 
oil. we may chance to swiii^ in a hatnmuck together. 

JMta P. I don't know what to say to you, nor I 
!im"l care to speak-wilh you at all. 

Btn. Not I'm sorry for that. — But ptay why aic 
>ou M scornful i 

Mui P. Ai long as one mitM not speak one's mind, 
>ne had better not iprak al all, 1 think ; and truly I 
KM't lel) a lie for the matter. 

Bis. Nay. yousayiniein that; it's but a folly to 
lie; far to opeak one thing, and to think just the con- 
Ifary way, is, as i( were, lo look one way, and lo row 
•iioiJier. Now, for my part, d'ye see, I'm lorcairy- 
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ing things above board ; I'm not for keeping 
thing under liatches — so tliut, if yau ben'i as williii 
as I, say so, a God's nante ; ihere's no hann daw 
Mayhap you may be slumc-facedi aome inuidenf,lb( 
they luve iBian well r iiough, yet they don*t can I 
leU'n so Id's Mcc. If lliat's the case, why uleM 
gives consent. * 

Miti P. But I'iiVure it is not sOi Tor I'll spai 
sooner than you should believe that; and I'llspdl 
truth, though one slioiitd nlwjiys trll a lie to t iDU 
and t don'i circ, let my fatl itr^j what lie will, V\ 
too big to be whipt ; so I'll J^^"" p'^'iV' ^ ^ 
like you, nor love you at all ; nor n«ver will, ihtf 
more. So, iliere'i yoitr answer for you ; aoddW 
trouble me no more, you. ugly thing. 

BcB. Look you, young woman, you may leam 
give good words, however, 1 spoke you fair, d'j 
see, and civil. As for your love, or your liking 
don't value it of a rope's end — and mayhap 1 lik 
you as little as you do me. What I said was in 
dience to father. Gad, I fear a whipping no 
than you do. But I tell you one thing — if you s 
give such language at sea, you'd have 3 cat i 
tails laid cross your shoulders. Flesh 1 who areyoui 
Vou heard t'other handsome young woman speak 
villy to me, of her own accord. Whatever you 
of yourself, Gad, I don't think you are any 
lo compare to her, than a can of small-beer to a 
of punch. 
■ , Hill F. Well, and tlicre's a handsome gentleiauii 



ui4 1 fine gentlemxn, and a tweer gentlemanj that 
t^as here, lliat luves ms, and I love him j and if he 
•tei joiMpcak Co me any more, he'i] thrash your 
iackEt for you; he will, yoii greal sea-cilf. 

B-1. What! do you mran that fair-w^er ipark 
"hitwas here just now) Will he thrwR my jacket J— 
Iti'n— lei'n. Bin an he comes nair me, mayhap 1 
*Uy ^v'o K lalt ed fur') iupper^Ew all that. What 
^''es father mean, ta Irave m*- alone, a» won ai 1 
"'tK honir, with inch a diny dowdy J — Sea-calf > I 
*''t calfenoiigh to lid^Miir chalked face, you cheeie- 
'Ord, you. — MaiTj^Ke! Oont I'it marry a I^p- 
^id witch at aooiii and live upon teUing contrary 
^<nd*, and nrecKed vessels. 

Mits P. I won't be call'd namei, nor I won't be 
bused thus, sol won't. If I were a man— {Cn«]— 
'«u durst not talk at Ihii rale — no, you durst not, you 
liiikmg tar-barrel. 

Enter Mr I. Fore»ioht and Mri. FBAit. 
Wri. for. They have quarrelled, just as we could 

Bci. Tar-barrel f Let your sweetheart there call 
me so, if he'll lake your part, your Tom Essence, and 
I'll tay something to hitn — Gad, I'll bee his musk- 
loublct for him. I'll make him stink i lie shall smell 
more like a MeaseL than a civet cat, afora 1 lia' done 
KMi'en. 
^Kh/'or. Bles) me! what's the mailer, Misst 
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What, docs she cry ! — Mr. Benjamin, what haveyo 

Btn. Lcl her cry : the more she cries the tet shrf 
— she has been gathering foul weather in her mouUi 
and now itViiii; out at her eyes. 

^I Mrt. For. Come, Miss, come along with me 

^Hklttiie, poor child. 

^P^ Mrs. F. Lord, what shall we da } There's my bn* 
tlier Foresight and Sir SampsoTi coming, Sisteri 
you lake Miss down into the parlour, and I'll cirr] 
Mr. Benjamin into my chambe^ for they must iW 
know that ihey are fallen out. itome, sir, w 
venture yourself with me? ILacAing Aindfy i 

Ben, Venture? Mess, and that I will, thougtti 
were to sea in a storm^ [i 

fc£nit^ Sir &AUrsoK end Foreiicht. 
S(f S. I left them together here. What, are tttj 
gone? Ben is a brisk boy : he has got her into ai 

ner father's own son, failhl he'li touzle her, 

mouzle her. The rogue's sharp set coming from 
If he should not slay fur saying grace, old Foreaightj 
but fall to without the help of a parson, ha t Odd, i 
he should, I could not be angry with him j 'twoUli 
be btit like me, a chip if iJie eld tied. Ha I tholft 
melancholic, old prognostication ; as melancholic 
if thou hadst spilt the salt, or paired thy nails on 
Sunday. Come, cheer up, look about thee : lud 
^ up, old star-gazer. Naw is be poring upon 
BMDund for 3 crooked pin, or an old horse-nail, ' 
^Bkhead towards him. 
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For. Sir Sampson, we'll have the wedding to-mor- 
row morning. 

Sir S.^With all my heart. 

For, At ten o'clock 'y punfhtally at ten. 

Sir S, To a minute, to a second ; thq|i shalt set 
% watch ; and the bridegroom shall observe its 
Motions ; they shall be married to a minute, go to 
^ to a minute; and when the alarm strikes, they 
^11 keep time like the figures of St. Dunstan's 
'^ock, and ccnsumwuUvm at shall ring all over the 
arish! 

Enter Servant, 

Serv. Sir, Mr. Scandal desires to speak with you 

)on earnest business. 

For. I go to him. Sir Sampson, your servant. [Exit, 

Sir S, What's the matter, friend ? 

Scrv. Sir, 'tis about your son Valentine.*; something 

IS appeared to him in a dream, that makes him pro- 

lesy. 

' £n/^ Scandal. 

*^ Scand. Sir Sampson, sad news. 

" For, Bless us! 

" Sir S. Why, what's the matter ? 

" Scand. Can't you guess at what ought to afflict 

you and him, and all of us, more than any thing 

2lse? 

" Sir S. Body o'me. I don't know any universal 

jrievance, but a new tax, or the loss of the Ca- 
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•< nary fleet— uiileii Popery should bt Umded it 
" the west, or the French fleet were ai sncher 
" BUckwall. - 

"Stand. No' Undoubtedly, Mn Fomi^it luw" 
" ill thU, and iiii^hi have prewiilsd it. 

" Fpr. Tit i)» ejirlliquake I 

" Stand. No, not yet [ no whirlwind. But w* 
" know whikT it may conve 10— but ii liMshad ac 
■> qiicnce alr««dy ih«t louche* ui all. 

" Sir S. Why, body o'me, tut with it. 

" Stand, Someihing has ap]iearcd 10 your son V» 
" lentinc — he's gone to bed iipon'1, mid very ill. 
" He speaks liule, yet he sayi l>e his a woild to Wf- 
" Asks for hia fslher and ihe wiM Foresight) 
" of Raymond LuUy, and the ghost of Lilly. He 
** Mcrcts to impnn, I suppose, to you lo 
•• nothing oul of liim but sighs. He de: 
" Me you in the morning j but would not bt i\ 
** turbcd to-night, because he lui some busincM 
" do in a dream." 

Sir S. Hoity toity I what have I to do with 
dreams or his divinaiion ?— Body o'me, ihi 
10 defer signing the conveyance. 1 warrant the d^H 
will tell him in a dream, that he must not part wW 
his estate. But I'll bring him a parson la tell h\^ 
Iliat the devil's a liar— or, if that won't do, Til bi^ 
a lawyer, ihal shall out-lie the devil ; and so I'll H) 
whether my blackguard or his shall get ilie belter 4 
Ihe day. (£ii4 

L •• Scant/. AUi ! Mr. Foresight, 1 am afraid ill il 



unrt. 

[ right.— You 

1)9 man ; a searcher into obscurity and rutiirily i 

1, if you commit an error, it is with a great deal 

consideration, and diKretion, and caution. 

'(w. Ah, good Mr- Scandal. 

kand. Nay, nay, 'tis manifest; I do not flatter 

I. — But Sir Sampson is Itasty, very hasty — I'm 

ud he is not scrupulous enough, Mr. Foresight. 

)e has been wicked ; and Heaven grant he may 

in well in his affair with you 1 But my mind 

;5 me, these things cannoi be nhollv insignili' 
t. Vou are wise, and should nut be over- 
:hed: meihinks you should not. 
'or. Alas, Mr. Scandal — Himasum at errari I 
{and. You say true, man will erri mere man 
err— but you arc somcihiiig niore,— There 
e been wise men ; but they were such as yon 
len who consulted tlie stars and were observers 
Dnicns. — Solomon was wise ; bni liow t by hi 
pnent in astrology.— So says Pineda, in his I 
k and eighlti chapter. 

You are learned, Mr. Scandal. 
aW. A triflcr — but a tovcr of art. — And 
nen of the east owed their instructions to a 
which is rightly obserred by Gregory 'lie 
, in favour of astrology I And Albertus 
nus makes it tlic most valuable science — bu- 
leaches us to consider the causa- 
af causes, in the causes uf things. 

protest,'! honour you, Mr. Ecaadal. 



i 
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<■ did not ihink you had been read id Ibex nul 
" — Few young men arc inclined—— 

" Scaxd. I ilimik my ifan ihiiE have inclined 
" — But I fear this marriage and making ovei 
" estate, this transferring of a rightful inherit! 
" will bring judjtments upon us. 1 prophesy it j 
" I would not have the fale of CasMindra, not t 
" believed. Valcniine is disturbed i what can b 
" cause of ihaf i and Sir Sampson is hurried p 

" an titiusual violence 1 fear he does nol 

" wholly from himself t and met 1 link* h« doci 
' ** look ai heujcdfo do. 

" Far. He wai alwayi of an impetuous naltti 
" But an lo this marriage, 1 haveconeulled th(S 
« anil all appearance* are prosperous, 

" Seand. Come, cO'ine, Mr. Foresight i let no 
" prospeft of worldly lucre carry you bcyo>4 
<■ judgment, nnr agai nsl your conscience— Ym 
" not saiisticd that you afl justly, 

" Far. Howl 

'* Scand. Youare not satisfied, I say.— I am 
" to discourage you — but it is palpable that y« 
<< not satisfied. 

" Far. How does it appear, Mr. Scandal ) I | 
" I am very well satiefied. 

" Scand. Eiflier you sufler youreelf to 4c 
" yout^elf, or you da not know yourself.— 

" For, Pray explain yourselt. 

" Scand. Do you sleep well o' nighll'U 
I " For. Veiy well. 
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" Stand. Are you certain I you do not look 

" Fur. I •m in beilth, 1 ilrink. 

'• ScanJ. So was Valeoiine this morning 
' looked just so. 

'I Far. How ! Am I altered any way f 1 do 

"Stand. That may be ; but your beard ii 
'ihan il was two hours ago. 
"far. Indcedl bleMmel'' 

Enter Mn. FaeisiCHT. 
" Mri. Far. Uutband, will you go to bed f 
o'clock. Mr. Scandal, youriervanl. 
•• Stand. Poi on her, she ha* interrupted my de. 

sign — but I must Horkher into ilie projefl. You 

keep euly hours, madam. 

" Mri. Far. Mr. Foresightit puii^ual ; wc &ii i,p 

after him. 

*■ Far. My dear, pray lend me your glats, your 

little looking'glass. 

*' Sftud. Pray lend i I him, madam — I'll tell you 
' the reason— [5Ae jiuM im tie glass: Scandal uni 
' lit t)kufir'\ — My passion for yon is grown go vio- 
' lent — that 1 am no longer master of niyself — I wa* 
' interrupted in the morning, when you had chanty 
' enOu|{h to give me your attention ; and 1 iiad hopes 
'of &iding another oppurlULiiiy of explaining my- 
'>«lf to you — but wai disapjwitited all this day i and 
' the uneasiness that liat attended me ever sinte, 
V hither at this nnieasonable hour.i^ 



So LOvn FOR LOVE. 

" Mrs. For. Was there ever nich iinptuli 
" niiikc love to me before my husband's &i 
"Mvear, I'll lell him. 

" Si:and. Do. I'll die a martyr raiherthan 
■< my passion. But come a little further t] 
" and I'll lell you what projefl 1 had to gel I 
<' of the way, that I might have a.n opporti 
" wailing upon you. 

[^mii/iir. Foresight tanking in i 
"' fur. I do not sec any revolution lien 
" thinks 1 look with a serene and benign a 
" pale, a little pale— but the roses of these 
" have been gathered many years — Ha, I do 
" that suddeii flusliing — gone already 1 — Heil 
" hemi faintish. My heart is pretty good ; 
" beats 1 and my pulses, hat — I have none- 
"on me I — humi — Yes, here they arc. — 
" gallop, gallop, gallop, gallop, gallop 1 hey, 
" will they hurry me } — Now they're gone 
" and now I'm faint again ; and pale agai 
" hem I and my, hem I — breath, and, hemi- 
" short ; hem 1 he, he, hem 1 

■■ Scai/d. It takes ; pursue it, in the iiame i 
" and pleasure. 
" rtfrj. for. How do you do, Mr. Foresight 
*' Fw. Hum, not so well as I thought 1 was 
"me your hand. 
'^Stand. Look you there now, — Your la< 
sleep has been unquiet of late, 
VflTllkdyl 
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" Mrs. FcT. O, mighty resllcssi but I was afraid to 
" tell him so, — He lias be«n subje£l to talking and 
" starling. 
" Scaad, And did not use to be so f 
"Mrs. For. Never, never; till within these tlireie 
" nighU, 1 cannot say that he has unce broken my 
"rest since we have been married. 
" Far. I will go to bed. 

" Scand, Doso, Mr. Foresight, andsay your prayers 
" — He looks belter tlian he did. 
^' Mrs. For. Nurse, nurst! 
" For. Do you think so, Scandal f 
" Scand, Yes, yes; I hope this will be gone b/ 
** morning: lake it in time. 
" For. I hope so, 

" Enter Nurse. 

" Mrs. Far, Nurse, your master is not well ; put 
" him to bed. 

" Scand. I hope you wilt be able to sec Valentine 
" in the morning, Vou had best lake a liltle diaco- 
" dium and cowslip water, and lie upon your back} 
" may be you may dream. 

" For. I thank you, Mr. Scandal ; I will. — Nurse, 
" let me have a walch-light, and lay ifie Cmmit ^ 
" Cmfort by me. 

" Nurse. Yes, sir. [Exit. 

" Far. And — hera, hem ! 1 ara very faint. 

" Scaad. No, no, you look much bctler. 
^^Far. Da II And, d'ye hear— bring rae, letrac 

Hk H 
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" sce-Mvithin a qimner of twelve— liem — he, hetnt 
*' just tipnn the iiirning of the tide, bring me therf 
" nal. And I hope, iiciiher the lord of my axvi 
" »nt, iiorthe moon will be combust; and then III 

t •• do MCII. I 

•' Sctnd. I hope so — Leave that to me ; 1 will eS 
■' a scheme) anil I hope I shall find both Sol and V 
>' luis in (he Kimh hoaie. 

"/in-. I thank. yoM, Mr, Scandal; indeed tl 
" would be a great comfurt to me. Hem, hemi g9 
'• nigW. [fl 

" Scand. Good "ight, good Mr. Foresight. ' A 
" I hope Mars and Venus will be in conjunSsI 
" while your wife and I are together." * 

Mr), Fer. Well; and wliat use do you hope to lul 
of this projef) r Yoti don't think Ihatyouareet 
like 10 succeed in your design upon me I ' 

Scand. Yes, faith, I do; I have a better opA 
both of you and myself, than lo despair. < 

Jlfrj- Far, Did youeverhearEuchatoad f — WitVi 
devil: do you think any woman honest r ^ 

Scand. Yci, several, very honest — they'll chei 
' little at cards, someiinies; but that's iiotluDg, < 

Mrs. Fer. Pshaw ) but virtuous, I mean I ' 

Scand. Yes, faith, I believe some women are 4 
tuoui too ; but 'tis as 1 believe some men are voHj 
through fear— Fur why should a man court dana 
or a woman shun pleasure f 

" Mrs. For. O monsuousl What are consciei 
N ud honour t i 



'<amd. Vniy, faonourisa public enemy; and con. 
ftice a iloniesiic thief: and he tlial uould srcurc 
pleasure,inust pay a tribute lnoiie, siid uodalvM 
h t'other. As fur hoiiutir, lliat you have se- 
-ed; tor you have pufchosed ii perpetual oppor- 

Mrs. Far. An opportunity for pleasure P 
Staid. I'Vy, your husband; an husband is an op- 
rtuiiity for pleasure. So yuu liavc ukcn care of 
iiiour, and 'tis the leaat I can do ta Iak<^ care oC 



Mri. For. And so you think we are free for one 

Siaad. Yc9, fatib, 1 tliiukso; I love lo apeak my 

Un. Far. WTiy then I'll speak my mind. Now, 
i IQ this affair between you and me. Here you 
lake love to me ; why, I'll confess it does not dis- 
lease me. Your jirrson is well enough, and your 
ndetstanding i& not amiss. 

' Stand. I have no great o))iiiion of myself; but 1 
unk 1 am neither deformed, iior a fool. 
^ hJri. For. But you have a villanoui charafter; 
□u are a libertine in speech, as well as praciice. 
■ Stand. Come, 1 know what you would say — you 
link it more dangerous to be seen in conversation 
ith me, than to allow same other men the last fa- 
our. You mistake; the liberty I luke in talking 
I purely alleged, for the service of your sex, He 

t cries out slop thief, is often he that stole 
Hij 
A 
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" the treasure. 1 am a.jugg\er, tliat afb hy confe^ 
*' racy, and if you please, we'll put a trick upon A 
" world. i 

" Mrt. Par, K-j \ but you are such an uniTerial joj 
*'gler — that I'm afraid you have a great many cd 
" federates. 

" Scand. Faith, I'm, sound." 

Mrs. For. " O fiel"— I'll swear you're ii 

Stand. I'll swear you're handsome. 

Mrs. For. Pish, you'd tcU me so, though you 4 
not think so. 

Scand. And, you'd think so, though t did not tl 
you SO : and now I think we know one anoEher pred 
Well. 

Mrt. For, O Lordl who's here ( ' 

Enter Mrs. FraiL and Bbh. 

Sen. Mess, I lave to sjieak my mind — Father fcl 
nothing to do with me. — Nay, I can't say that M 
(her; he lias something to do with me; butujj 
does that signify ! If so be, that I ben't minded to^ 
steered by lum ; 'tis a^ ihof he should strive ag^ 
wind and tide. -| 

Mrs. F. Ay, but, my dear, we must keep it set! 
till tlie estate be settled ; fur, youknow, marryingin 
out an estate, is like sailing in a ship without balla^ 

Ben. He, he, he 1 why that's true ; just so foralM 
world, it is as like as two cable ropes. \ 

Mrs. F. And though I have a good portion; ] 
hPOw OPB would not ygoture all in one battom^J 



I, Why that's true again; for mayhap one bot- 
mav spring a leak. Yoa liuvc hit il indeed ; 
you've tiick'd ihc channel. 

rj_ jr. ^fVell, bul if you should forsake me after 

you'd break my heart. 

en. Breat yoiirhearl? TJ rather the Marygold 

uld break her cable in a eWrra, a well a^ I love 
Flesh, you don't think I'm false- hearted, Ukc a 

dman. A sailor would be honest, Ihof tnayliap he 

> never a penny of money In his pocket. — Mayhap 

nay not have so fair a face at » citixeii or courtier ; 

t, for all that, I've as good blood in my veins, and 

leart as sound as a biscuit. 

Mrs. F. And will you love mealwayi ( 

Bf-r. Nay.anl loveonce, I'll alick like pilch; I'll 

11 you that, Come. I'll ring you a song of a sailor. 
Mrs. f. Hold, there's my sister; I'll call her to 

" Mrt. Fbt. Weill I won't go to bed to my hiis- 
'band to-night; because I'll retire to my own cham- 
' ber, and think of what you have said. 

" Scand. Well j you'll give me leave to wait upon 
' you to your chamber door; aud leave you my last 
' instruftions ? 

" Mri. Far. Mold, here's my sister coming towards 

" Mrt. F," If it won't interrupt youj Mr. Ben will 
mtertain you with a song. 

Ba. The song was made upon one ol our ship's- 
crew'»wifej our boatswain made tlie song j Biavhap 

Hiij 
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remember my sweeflieart, helore I lurfl in ; mayhap 
I may dream ol her I 

Mrs. FcT. Mr. Strindal, you had brM go to bed. 
and dream loo. 

Scaod. Why, failli, I have n good lively imagin*- 
tion { and can dream as much to the ptirpoae at ana- 
iher, it [ set about it. But dreaming; is the poor it- 
treat of a lazy, hopelevt, and imperfeit lover; '"lil 
" the la« gliinple of love to wom-oui sinners, xnd 
*' the fnint dawning of ii bliss to wishing girls Ind 
" growing boys. 



" THere'j 110^^/ hut filing o/aiing love that c« 
** Male Bleii'd lit ripn'ii maid and_fiittih'd man. 



ACT ly. SCENE I. 



's Lodgings. £n((rScAHl>«l.a»rfJiI 



I 

1^ , Scandti!. 

VV ELtv is your master ready f does tie look mwUlt. 
and talk madly t 

jfir. Vei, sifi you need make no great doubt of 
tliai : he that wjs su neat turning poet yestenUf* 
morning, can't be much to seek in playing the mad' 

Scand. Would be have Angelica icquainu 
tlw detign 
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ar, not yet.— He has a mind to try whe- 
lying the madman won't moke her play 
id fall in love with him ; or at least own 
iloved him all this while, and concealed it. 
saw her take coach just now with her 
think I heard her bid the coachman drive 

e enough, sir; for I told her maid this 
ky master was run itark mad, only Cor love 
Ku. I hear a coach stop ; if it should be 
believe he would not see her, till he hears 

fell, I'll tryher^-'tisahej here she comet. 

Enter AitOELIca. 
:, Scandal, ! suppose you don't think, it > 
lee a woman visit a man at his own lodg ■ 

Not upon a kind occasion, madam. But, 
lady comes tyrannically, to insult a ruined lo- 
i make manifest the cruel triumphs of her 
the barbarity of it something surprises me. 
I don't like raillery from a serious face, — 
I me what is the matter f 
lo strange matter, madam j ray master's mad, 
1, 1 suppose your ladyship has thought him 

How d'ye mean, mad ( 

Why, faith, madam, he's mad for want of his 
was poor for want of money. His 




en as light as hia pockets ; and any body ihit 
ha£ a mind to a biid b^irguin, can't i!o better thiin ii> 
beg him lor his eslule. 

jln^. If you speak Inith, your endeavouring atwit i 
is scry unreason able. , 

Scand. She's concerii'd, and loves him I [ibiJa j 

Ang. Mr. Scandal, you can't think me guilty of so 1 
much inhumanity, as not lobe concerned for a man t | 
must own myself obliged lo— Pray tell mcthetnith. ' 

6casd. Faith, madam, 1 wish telling a lie ituuld 
mend the mailer. Bui iliiiisnonew elTeao 
Giicces&rul ^lassion. 

Aitg. l/lsidi.] I know not what to think t Yet I 
should be vext lo have a trick put upon me I — May I 
not see him I 

Scand. I'm afraid the physician is not willing you 
should see him yet. — Jeremy go in and enquire. 

[Cxii Jeremj. 

Ang, Hu 1 I saw him wink and smile t I fancy! 
trick. — I'll try. [4side.l — 1 would disguise lo all the 
world, sir, a failing, which I must own to you — I fcir 
my happiness depends upcin the recovery of VHleit- 
tine. Therefore I conjure you, as you are his friend, 
and as you have compasMon on one fearful of aflic> 
tion, to tell me what I am to hope for— 1 cannot 
speak — But you may tell me, for you knowwhMl 
would ask. 

Scand. So, this is pretty plain I — Be not 
, .eonetrned, madam ; I h( 



haps, may work a cure, is the fear of your avrriioi 
occasioned his distemper. 

Aug. Say you so ; nay, then I'm convinced.' am 

if 1 don't play trick for trick, may I never laste ihi 

jikasure of revenge! [/tstde.] — Acknowledgment o 

love 1 1 find you have mistaken ray compassion, anc 

think tne guilty ofaweaknesslamastrangerlo. Bu 

1 have too much sincerity to deceive you, and to« 

mucli charily to suffer Ivim to be deluded with vai« 

liopes. Good nature and hvimanlly oblige me to bi 

concerned for him; but to luvc, is neither in nv 

power nor inclination ; " atid if he can't be curei 

" witliont I suck the poison from his wounds, I'n 

" afraid he won't recover his senses till 1 lose mine.' 

Stand. Hey, brave woman, i'iaiih I — Won't you sci 

liim then, if he desires it ! i 

jing. Wliat signifies a madman*s desiresi beiidei 
'twould make roe uneasy — If I don't see him, pet hap 
my concern for liim may lessen — If I forget him, 'li 

koa more than he has done by himself; and now lb 
•(Tpfise is over, methinks I'm not half so sorry as 
Scand. So, faitli, goad-nature works apacei yoi 
vtie cunfessing just now an obligation to his love. 
/lug. But 1 have considered that passions are tin 
^ tcasonable and iovoluntarj'. If he loves, he tan' 
helpil; and if 1 don't love, I cannot help it; n 
_ , Kiciie than he can iielp hb bainj; a man, or 1 my be 

o stay longer here. [£«i 
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I. Humph I — A.n admirable composition, fiiiih, 
ue womankind I 



re, noraiq^ 
eeher, nod 



Enttr JeRem 

Jer. What, is she gone, sir ( 

XcaHd. Gone! why she was never here, i 
where else ; nor I don't know her if I see hi 
you neither. . 

Jtr. Good lack I what's the mailer now i are wit 
niore of us to be mad i Wliy, sir, my master longs la 
see her ; and is alniosl mad in gowl earnest witkthft 
joyful news of her being here. f 

Scami. We are all und«r a mistake. — Ask no qucM 
tions, lor I can't resolve you ; but I'll inform yoiin 
masier. In the mean time, if our projeft succeed na 
better with his father than it does with his nustresl| 
hemaydescendfromhjsexaltation of madness intolhl| 
roadof common sense, and be content only to beimtll 
a fool with other re3S0na.ble people. 1 hear Sir Sampj 
ion. Yoii know your cue ! I'll to your master. \£x^ 

K Enttr Sir SAUrsov aiiiSvcit?.kU. 1 

K.fiir£. D'ye see, Mr. Buckram, here's the p^ 

ligned with his own liand. * 

Biici. Good, sir. Aiid the conveyance is read] 

drawn in this box, if he be ready to sign and seal. ^ 

Sir S. Ready ! body o'mc, he must be ready: £1 

sham sickness sha'nt excuse him. — O, here's Ml 

scoundrel. — Sirrali, where's your master I 

J<r, Ah, sir|lie's,qiiiLcgoiwl ^ 
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Sir S. Gone I what, he'« not dead ( 

Jer. No, wr, not dead. , 

Sir S. What, is he gone out of town i nin away 1 
ha t has he trkk'd me 1 Speak, varlet. 

Jer. No, no, sir, he's safe enough, sir, an he were 
but as sound, poor gentleman ? He is indeed here, sir, 
and not here, sir. , 

Sir S. Hey-day, rascal, do you banter nw ? sirrah, 
d'ye banter me t — Speak, urrah j where is he ( for I 
will Snd him. 

Jtr, Would yon could, sir j for he hu lost him- 
self. — Indeed, sir, I have almost broke my heart 
about hiin — I can't refrain lean when I think on him, 
sir : I'm as melancholy for him as a pasung-bell, lir i 
or a horse in a pond. 

Sir S. A pox confound your »militudes, »r ;-« 
Speak to be understood ; and tell me in plain terms 
what the matter is with bim, or I'll crack your fool's 
Kull. 

Jer. Ah, you've hit it, sir j that's (he matter with 
him, sir ; his scull's crack'd poor gentleman I he's 
stark mad, sir. 

SirS. Mad I 

Back. What, is he am eemfwt f 

Jtr. Quite nm compot, sir. 

Buck. Why then,all's obliterated. Sir Sampson. If 
lie be non compos naitis, his act and deed will be of no 
e(k& i it is not good in law. 

Sir S. Oons, I won't believe it ; let me see him, 
sir, — Mad ! I'll make him find his senses. 
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ihc door. 
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Valentine and Stindal. Valentine j 
a ceacA diserdtrly drrsied.'] 
SirS. Haw now f wlmt'sliere to doi 
I'al. Hal who's IliaH {Staii 

Stand. For Heaven's sake, sofily, sir, and geH 
doo'l jirovoke him. 

Fai. Answer me, who's that ( and that ! ' 

Sir S. Gad» bobs, doei lie not know ! is Tie 1 

chievoiis ' I'll speak Eenily, — Val, Val, doit thofl 

know me, boy ! not know thy own father, Val i ) 

thy own ralher) and this, huncsl Brief Biickranl) 

fal. It may be so — I did not know you — ihe it 
is full.— There arc peojile thai we doknow, and^ 
pie that we do not know ; and yet the sun d 
upon all alike.— There are fathers that have I 
children [ and there are children that have i 
fathers— 'tis strange t But I am Honesty, and i 
to Rive the world the- lie. 

Sir S, Body o'nic, I know not what to say to' 

ffl/. Why does thai lawyer wear black r da 

carry his coTiscicncc without-side > Lawyer, wM 
ihou i dost thou know nie I ' 

Bank. O Lord, whal must I say ) Yes, rir.- 

, Val. Thou licst i for I am Honesty. *Tis hk 

cannot get a livelihood amongst yon. t -have ' 

r «Kvnioutof W«UBinttn-Hi.Utbefir»daj'«f'; 
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term — Let me sec — no matter how long — But I'll tcl 
you one thing ; it is a question that would puzzle a 
arithmetician, if I should ask him, whether the Bib! 
saves more souls in Westminster Abbey, or damn 
more in Westminster Hall ? — For my part, 1 am Ho 
nesty, and can't tell; I have very few acquaintance. 

Sir S. Body o' me» he talks sensibly in his madnes 
—Has he no intervals ? 

Jer, Very sliort, sir. 

Buck, Sir, I can do you no service while he*s in thi 

condition. Here's your paper, sir. He may d 

me a mischief if I stay.— -—The conveyance is read) 
!iir, if he recover his senses. [£xt' 

Sir S. Hold, hold, don't you go yet. 

Scand. You'd better let him go, sir ; and send fo 
him if there be occasion : for I fancy liis prcseiic 
provokes him more. 

Val. Is the lawyer gone? 'Tis well ; then we ma 
drink about without going togetlier by the ears.- 
Heigh ho ! what o'clock is it 1 My father here ! you 
blessing, sir. 

Sir S. He recovers! — Bless ihce^ Valj — How doj 
thou do, boy ? 

yai. Thank you, sir, pretty well. — I have been 
little out of order. Won't you please to sit, sir? 

Sir 5. Ay, boy. — Come, thou shalt sit down by m< 

yal. Sir, 'tis my duty to wait. 

Sir S. No, no: come, come, sit thee down, hone: 
Val. How dost thou do? let me feel thy pulse — Ol 
pretty well now, Val. Body o'me, i was soiv'j' lo-s^: 




thee indisposed : but I a 
honest VhI. 

Vat. I thank you, sir. 

Scaxd. Miracle I The monster grows loving. 

1 

Sir 5. Let me feel thy hand again, Val. ll 
not shake — I believe thou canst write, Vali 
boy ) tliou canst write thy name, Val f — J« 
step and overtake Mr. Buckram ! bid him 
haste back witli the conveyance, — quick I 

Seani. That ever I should suspefl such a h 
of any remorse. I 

SirS. Dost thou know this paper, Val? 1 
Ihou'rt honest, and will perform articles. 

{Shtr^i Aim the paper, bat holds it oul efhu 

Val. Pray let me see it, ax ; you hold it so I 
that I can't tell whether 1 know it or no. 

Sir S, See it, boy ? Ay, ay, why thou dost 
—'tis thy own hand, Vally. Why, lei mc see, 
read it as plain as tan be ; look you here — [J 
The condition efthii o6ligalion — E^ok you, as pi 

can be, so it begins And then at the botto: 

tBimtss my hand, VALENTINE LEGEND, in 
letters. Why, "(is as plain as the nose on one 
What, are my eyes better than thine i I be 
can read it farther off yet— let me see. 

{StreUhts kis arm as Jar as 

Val. Will you please to let me hold it, sirl 

SirS. I^t thee hold it, «ay'st thou i^^yii«i 



jkV. sow *o* tovci 9f 1 

toy heart — What maoer a it wlio liuldi if > What 
need any body hold it ! — I'LI put it in my pocket, 
Val, and then nobody nc«d hold it. [Puti <kc faper 
iaUspKlu*^ There, Val: it's safe enough, boy. — 
But thou shall have it as soon as liiou hast xc t)iy 
haod ra another paper, little Val. 

Emit Jeremy and Buckram. 

Pal. What, is my bad geniu!< here again i Oh no, 
'lis the lawyer witli an itchitig palm ; and hc'i eome 
to be stralched, — My nails are not long enou^. — 
h:\ me have a pair of red-hot tongs quickly, qtiiddy; 
and you sliall se« me aH St. Dunttan, and lead the 
dcril by the nose. 

Buck. O Lord, let me be eonel I'll not venture 
mysdf witha madman. [ku„, am. 

f'al. Ha, ha, ha I you need not ran so fast. Ho- 
nesty will not overtake you. — Ha, ha, ha I the rogue 
found me out to be in forma fn^rii presently. 

Sir S. Oons I what a vexation is here 1 1 know not 
what lo do or say, or which way to go. 

Val. Who's that, that's out of bis way f I am Ho- 
nesty, and can let him right.— Harkee, friend, the 
strait road is the wurst way you can go, — He that 
followt his nuK always, will vei^ often be led into a 
stink. Prtbatvm iit. — But what are yon fori religion 
or pOititicK f There's acoufik of topics for yo\i, no 
more hk« one another than oil and vinegar 1 and yet 
tfaeie two beaten together bya state co(ik,auketauce 
K the wbolc nation. 
U I I 
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SirS. What the devil had I to do, ever 
lonsf why did I ever marry i 

Fal. Because tliou wert a monsler, old bo 
two greatest inonMers in the world, are a ma 
woman. What's thy opinion ( 

Sir S. Why my opinion is, that these two i 
joined together make yet a greater ; that's a 
. his wife. 

fai. Aha, old Truepenny I say'st thou so 
hast nicked it. — But it is wonderful strange, 

Jtr. What is it, sir t 

Vol, That grey hairs should cover a green 
and I make a fool of my father. What's he 
Pater, or a bearded Sibyl i If Prophecycor 
nestymuat give place. [£«anl Valentine and 

£ti((r Foresight, Mti. Forbsicht, an 
Fbail. 

For. What says her What did he prophe 
SirSainpsonI Bless ual how arc we? 

Sir S. Are we ( A pox on your prognost 
Why, we arc fools as we used to be. — Oons, 
could not foresee that the moon would pred' 
and my son be madi — Where's your opp 
your irines, and your quadrates i — " What ( 
" Cardan and your Ptolemy tell you f Your 
" halah and your Longomontanus, your har 
*' cliiromancy with astrology 1" Ahl pox oi 
1 »J)oknow the world, and men and manne 



ff. I.OVE Pot Lore. jy 

almanacks, and Irasti, should be direfted by a 
amer, an omen-hunter, and defer business in 
eftation of a lucky hour I when, body o'mel 
■e never was a lucky hour after the first opportu- 

iw. Ah, Sir Sampson, Heaven help your head I 

-This is none of your lucky hour Nemo emni- 

ierii sapic ! What is he gone, and in contempt 

:ience 1 111 stars and unconvertible ignorance at- 
Ihiroi 

:and. You must excuse his passion, Mr. Fore- 
1 ; for he has been heartily vexed. — His son is 
compos menlir, and thereby incapable of making 
conveyance in law; so that alt his measures are 
p pointed. 

rr, Hal sayyou ioi 

rt. F. What, has my sea lover lost his anchor of 
: then 1 [_Asidc to Mrs. Foresight. 

Ti. Far. O sister, what will you do with hira i 
'rt. F. Do with him i Send him to sea again in 
nCKt foul weather. — He's used lo an inconstant 
lent, and won't be surprised to see the tide 
led. 

ir. Wherein was I mistaken, not to foresee this i 
\Cmiideri. 
■and. Madam, you and I can tell him something 
that he did not foresee, and more particularly 
ting to his own fortune! [Asideta Mrs. Foresight. 
Uri. fer. What do you mean i I don't under- 



e: 



"Setad. Hioh, laftlr the p)<!awm of !■ 

*■ ni^, my deari tM* connderablc to be lotf/ad 

" Mr*. Ar> Lilt n'igtit ' and what wmiM your U 
" pndencc Infer from lasl night f Ljst night wn U 
•' the nigin before, I think. 

** S^td. 'Sdmh, Uo fou make no diltercnce bi 
** nmn inc and your h utband ! 

" Mn, for. Nt'i inu(;h-WiaH»(ipentidou»;aBdj>g 
" are mad, in my opinion. 

^Scani. You make me mtA. — You an ml « 
« riaat I — pr^ rewlWI yourself. i 

" jtfrj. fer, O y*, now I ftmembrr, you wet* vfl 
■■ iinpeirinmt and impudEot — and would have oca 
" to bed lo me. 

" Scand. And did not .' 

" Mn. Far. Did not I With what fare can ygnad 
" ihc i]<miion ' 

" Scmd. This I have heard of brtoic, but neverta 
*■ lieved. I have been lold, she hid ihat adminW 
■■ (quality of forgetting to a man's face in the nm^ 
** ing, ihat she had lain with him ell nigliti and^ 
" nying thai she had done favovirs, vcith more if 
" pudcnce than she could grant them. {Atiii 
?' Madam, I'm your Inimble servant, and honod 
•• yew." — You look prelty wclf, Mr. Foresight. H« 
Aid you rest last night I , 

fvr. Truly, Mr. Scandal, I was so taken up wii 
broken dreunt, iiid dittr«£ted vJsioni, that I leweS 
i>a- iittle. m 



'Twas a very forgelting night." — 
i[ talk wiih Valentine t Pcrliapsyouni 
lim; I am apt to believe, llierc is 
iou! in his discourse, and soroetim 
(him inspired than mad. 
speak with singular good judgmrnl.Mriil 
ly. — I am inclining to your Turkish o^^ 
natter, and do reverence a man whont I 
hink mad- Let us go to him, 
Bsier, do you go with them ; I'll find oiit I 
hd give him his discharge, and 
m Scandal, Mr. and Mrs. Foresight.] t 
|Ce, here he comes 1 

Enler BeK. 

Dad, I Ihink.— Flesh, I believe all the 
ica are come ashore, for my part. 

fi. Benjamin in choler 1 

pleased well enough, now 1 have 

-Mess, 1 have had such a hurricane oa 

\y account ) — Pray, what's the matter ( 
', father came, and found me squabbling 
tty-faced thing, as he would have me 
askedwhat was the matter. — He asked 
: of a way. — It seems brother Val is 
d so that put'n into a pxt.sion ; but what 
ikati what's that to me J — So he asked 
■ of manner — and, God, I answered 
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Vn ai Mirlily. What ihuf lie be my faiher, I ani 
bound tirenlice tu 'en 1 «o, fiiih I luld'n in pl«^ 
lenus, if ( were minded to marry, I'd marry to pteatf 
myaclfi iiut him ; and for the jiuung wammt that hi 
pravl'l'^d for me, I tltoughl it more titling for her H 
leani her tampler, and make dirt-pica ihan to loo 
huiband; for my part) 1 was nunc of hcrm 
hadutother voyiige to make, let hiiu uka it ij 



^r-Ihadt 
Bfewill. 
^ Jlf«.f 



iXn. F. So then, you intend to ga to seA ugai 
Nay, nay, my miJid na upon you— 
would not lell him to mtich.—iu he said, he'd maki 
my heart aclii' ; and if so be tli^t he could get a woj 
man to his mind, he'd marry himself. Gad, saya H 
an you play the fool and mairy at these years, there*! 
more danger of your head's aching tlian my heart 1—j 
Ue nai woundy angry when I giv'n that wipe— M 
had'nt a word to My ; aad so I Icft'n, and tlie grei 
girl togctlier ; mayhij) the bee may bite, aod hell 
marry her himielf— wiili all my lieart t 

Mri. F. And were you ihin iindutiful and gnUj 
less wrctdi to your father ! i 

Btn. Then why was he graceless first f— 
unduliful and graceless, why did be beget a 
did not beget myself. 

jMrt. F, O impiety I liow lui¥c I been inistakB«| 
What au iiUiumaa mere! less creature have I «et n 
heart upon I O, I ant happy to have ditcove 
lite shelves and quicksindi that lurk beaealti tl 
/idtliiesa sitiilin^; fuce i 



w 



An. Hey-toHl whafs the mailer now t uhy you 
:nt an^y, be you t 

Mrs. F. O sec mc no more— for thou vrn born 
nong rocks, sucklrd by wliilo, cradled in a tem- 
st, and uliiiitled to by wjjids ; and tliou art come 
rth with lins and scairs, and three rows of tcrth, 
tnoti oHtrajreous fitli of prey, 

Bta. O Lord, O Lord, she's mad, poor young wo- 
an t Love hai turned her senses ; her brafii ii cguiie 
rerset. — Well-a-dayl how shall I do to sci her to 
ghts i 

Mn. F. No, no, I am not mad, monster ; I am wise 
loiigh to find you out.— Kadst tliou the impudence 
t aspire at being a husband, with [hat i^tubborn and 
Itobedient temper r — Voii, that knuw not how to 
ubmit to a father, piesume lo have a luRicienl stock 
if duty to undergo a wife I 1 should liave been finely 
obbed indeed, very finely fobbed 1 

Brn. Harkee, forsooth) if so be that you are in 
'Our ri-ht senM», d'ye see, for auglii as 1 perceive 
'm like to be finely fubbed — if 1 have got anger here 
|">o your account, and you arc tacked about al- 
'idyl — Wl^»t dy'c nitiin, after all yoiirfair speeches. 
Id siroaking my cheeks, and kissing and hugging, ^ 
liat would you sheer off so ! would you, and leave ' 
t aground. 
Mn. F. No, I'll Icaveyou adrift, and s:o which wav 

pu win. 

Btn. What, are you f^lse-heartcil ihcji f 
Mrt, F. Only the wind's changed. 



I<H LOVE fO» LOVE. 

Btn. More shame foryoii I Thewind'sclii 

-It U an ill wind blows nobodji-gfto^. — Maj 
have a good riddance on you, if these be your 

What did you mean all ihia while to nuke 

of met 

Mrs. F. Any fool, but a husband. 

Btn. Husband! Gad, I would not be your hu 
if you would have me, now I know your mind 
you had your weight in gold and jewels, and 
loved you never so well. 

Mrs. F. Why canst thou love, Porpus ! 

Bin. No matter wliat I can do ; don't call i 
— 1 don't love you so well as lu bear that, wh 
I did. — I'm glad yoii shew yourself, miitresi 
them marry you as don'i know you. — Gad, I 
you too well, by sad experience j I believe h 
marries you will go to sea ii> a hen-pecked C 
— t believe that, young woman I and mayhaf 
come to an anchor ^t CucAoU'i Point ; so th< 
dash for you, take it as you will i mayhap yoi 
hollow after me when I won't come to. 

Mrr. F. Ha, ha, ha! no doubt on't. {i 
" My irvf lovt is gone tmea I'' lEnier Mn. Fare: 
O sister, had you co/ne a minute sooner, you 
have seen the resolution of a lover. — Honei 
and I are parted ; — and wiih the same indiff 
that we met.—" On my life, I am half veied . 
" insensibility of a briiic I despised." 
Afri. For. What then, he bore it most bermc 
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" got the start of me ; and I the poor forsaken tnai 

" am left complaining on the shore." But I'll te 

you a hint that he has given nie. Sir Sampson I 

i tnraged, ani) talks dciperately of committing niatij 

I mony himself. If he has a tnind to throw himEc] 

away, he can't do it more effeftually than upon rtw 

if we could bring it about, 

/Hts. For. O liang him, old fox 1 he's two cunning 

I besides, he hates both you and mc. But I have . 
I frojeii in my head for you, and I have gone a goa 
'l may towards it. I have almost made a bargain witi 
)|eremy, Valentine's man, to sell his master to us. 
' tin. F. Sell him ( how t 

Mrt. Far. Valentine raves upon Angelica, and tool 
Die for her; and Jeremy says will take any body fa 
her that he imposes on him, Now I have promisst 
him mountains, if in one of hU mad hts he wil! brinj 
you to him in her stead, and get you married to 
gether, and put to bed together — and after consuok 
nation, girl, there's no revoking. And if he shouli 
KCover his senses, he'll be glad at least to make yoi 
a good settlement. — Here lliey come [ stand aside I 
Utile, and tell me how you like the design. 

£ji«r Valentine, Scandal, Fokesight, and 

JE«EMV. 

Stand. And have you given your master a hint A 

their plui upon him, [Jijeremy 

Jtr, Yes, sir; he says he'll favour it, and ml^Jaiil 

^Ifrfor Angelica. ^^^ 
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Stand. It may make us sport. 

For. Mtrcy an ut ! 

fai. Hiisht — iiilerriipt me not — I'll whisper pre« 
diflion lo thre, and lliou Ehall projihMy.— 1 am Ma- 
neaty, and can teach thy tongue a new Irick.— I have 
lold thee wliai's past — Now I'll tell what'i to ciuncl 
—Dost thou know what will happen to-morrow)— 
Answer me not— for I will tell ihee, To-morrow 
knavM will thrive through craft and fooli through 
foiiiine ; and Honebty will go as i( did, frust-nipt in 
Ask me quettions concerning to- 



Scand. Ask him, Mr. Foresight. 
Ftf. Pray what will be donif at rourt i 

Bit/. Scandal will tell ywi— I am Hoiu- 
It there. 
in-. In the city \ 
fal. Oh, prayei's will be said in 
the usual hours. Yet yoLi will sei 
behind coiinterii, as if religion »< 
every shop. Oh I things will go 
eity. The clocks will slrike Iwel' 
horned herd buE in the Exchange at two. 
and wives wilt drive distinft trades ; and care and 
pleasure separately occupy the family. Ciiflee- houses 
will be full of smoke and Mralagcm. And the crept 
'prentice ihat sweeps his master's shop in the morn- 
ing, may ten to one dirty his sheets before nighl- 
But there arc two things that you will see very 
mrM^e; which arc, wanton wives wiih iheir le^s " 
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liberty, and lame cuckolds ivith chains aboilt their 
necks. — But hull), I must examine yon before I go 
lurlher; you look suspiciau&ly. Areyou a liti^btnd f 

Fer. I am married. 

Val. Poor creature! Is your wife of Covcni-iJJrdcii 

For. No ; St. Martin in the Fields. 
fat. Alai ; poor man I his eyes arc sunk, and hi> 
hands shrivelled ; his legs dwindled, and hit back 
bowed. Pray, pray fur a inetatnorphosis. — Cliangc 
thy sh^pe, and shake olf age ; get ihee JIMM'tkeltle, 
and be boiled anew ; conK forth, with labouring, 
calluus hands, a chiiir of Et«el and AtUs' :ihouldcr». 
Let Tatiecolias trim the calves of iwcmy chaJruKu, 
and tnalce thee pedestal) ta stand treit upon; and 
look matrimony m ilic face. Hi, In, hil ihii * 
man should have n stomach to a ivedding supper, 
when ih? pigeons ought racher lo be laid to hjs teei I 
ha, ha, ha I 
For. H.s frenzy i« very high now, Mr, Sk'andal. 
Scand. 1 believe it is a spring tide. 
Fur. Very hkely tiulyj jdh understand these mal- 
ttn. — Mr, Scandal, 1 shatl be very glad to confer 
with you about these ihingB which he has utiei'ed. — 
His sayings are very mysterious and hieroglyphical. 

yal. Oh, why would Angelica be absent frain mf 
eyes so long P 
Jer. She's here. sir. 
Mr,. Far. N-w. sister. 
■ f Jfr#, F. O Lord, what must I say > 

n ^ '-' 



frain mf 
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Semd. Humour liini, madam, by all means. 

Fal. Where ii she? Oh, I see her f— She comes like 
riches, health, and Ubccry, at once, to a despairing,' 
Marving, and abandoJied wretch, — O welcome, wel- 
come 1 

Mrs. F. How dy'e, sir f can ! serve you ! 

Val. Harkee— I have a secret to letl you— Endy- 
iiiion and the moon shall meet us upon Mount Lat- 
mos, and we'll be married in llie dead of night. — But 
uy not a word- — Hymen shall put his torch intoa 
dark lanlern, that it may be secret j and Juno shall 
give her peacock. poppy water, that be may fold his 
ogling tail, and Argus's hundred eyes be shut, ha ) 
Nobodyshall know but Jeremy. 

Mti.F. No, no, we'll keep it secret; it shall b( 
done presently. 

Val. The sooner the better— Jeremy, come hiilier 
closer — tliat none may overhear us. Jeremy, I 
can tell you news, Angelica is turned nun ; and I 
am turned friar : and yet we'll marry one another in 
spile of the pope. Get me a cowl and beads, tbat 1 
may play my part — for she'll meet me two hourshence 
in black and while, and a long veil to cover the 
projeA ) and we won't see one another's faces, till 
we have done sojnething to be ashamed of — and then 
we'll blush once for all. 

£ii(tr Tattle ani Angelica. 

Jtr, I'll take care, and 

/W; Whisper. 
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f, Mr. TatTle, ifyuu make love to mc, you 
:slgn ; for I intend Id make you my con- 

iow's ihis t Tattle niaking love to Aiige- 

nt madam to tlirow aivay your person, twU 
and mcd a forlone. on ■ madman 1 
n'er loved Itim till lie was mad) but don't 

tll,n)adantf al3&, yoi< don't luioA' me. . 

' :iio lell your ladyship how long I have 
ith you — bu', encouraged by the im* 
rof Valentine's making any more addmsei 
veniured to declare the very iamosl 
my heart. Oh, madam, look upon us both. 
«c« the ruin) ol' a poor decayed creaiutel 
complete lively figure, with youth and 
1 bU hii tive senses in perfeflion, madam ; 
)h1| the most passionate lover — 
.He far bhame, hold your tongue. A | 
(id five senses in perfection I W 
IS Valentine, I'll believe yuu love i 
teddcsi shall take me. 
s enough. Hal who's lliere ; 
O Lord, her coming will spoil all. 

, no, madjin ; he won't know her j i 

:an persuade him. 
randal, who are these f Foreigners ! If tlK 
ell you what I think,— Get away a\\ l\\e v 
Kiij 
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I ^y hut Angelica, that t may discover my de)i| 

Scand. 1 will. — I hive discovered somcthiai 
Tattle, that is of a piece with Mrs. Frail. I 
Angelica ; if we could contrive to couple them t 

Iher Hark'ce [ff-ii^ 

I Mrs. For. He won't know you, cousin ( he kn 
I nobodi^. 

I For. But he knows more than any body.— 

r niece, he knows things past and to come, and all 

profound secrets of time. 

Tatt. Look you, Mr. Foresight ; it 15 not 

to mike many words of matters, and so I shan't 

[ much. But in short, d'ye see, I will hold you a 

I dred pounds now, that I know more secrets than 

I Fer. How t 1 cannot read that knowledge in j 

face, Mr. Tattle. Pray what do you know; 

Tail. Why, d'yethinkl'll tell you, sir f—R« 
in my face 1 No, sir, it is written in my heart; 
tafer there, sir, than letters written in juice of len 
for no fire can fetch it out. I'm no blab, sir. 

fa/. Acquamt Jeremy with it j he may easily bi 
it about. — They are welcome, and I'll tell then 
myself. [To Scandal,] What, do you look itnt 
upon me !— Then 1 must be plain. [Coning up alii 
I nm Honesty and hate anold acquaintance with a i 
face. [Scandal gori atidt with Jerei 

Tatt. Do you know mc, Valentine f 
Fa/. You ! Who are you f I hope not. 



« 
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Vat. My friend 1 what to do 7 I'm no married 
ui, and thou canst Qol lie with my wife. 1 ain very 
Kir, and ihou canst not borrow money of me. Tlien 
hat employment have 1 for a friend > 
Tall. Hal 3 good open speaker, »nd iigt 
usted with a secret. 
jing. Do you ktiow me, Valentine ! 
fat. Oh, vary well. 
jing. Who am I / 

yal. You're a woman— one to whom Heaven gave 
^uty, when it grafted roses on a briar. You are 
LC reflexion of heaven in a pond ; and he Iliat leapt 
: you is sunk. You are all white, a sheet of lovely 
polless paper, when you were first born; but you are 
D be scrawled and blolled by every goose's quill. 
know yOu ; for 1 loved a woman, and loved htt so 
ongi that 1 found out a strange thing; 1 found out 
rhat a woman was good for. 
Jail. Ay, pr'ythee, what's that i 
Val. Why, to keep a secret. 
Tall. O Lord I 

Val. O, exceeding good tokeepa secret : fur though 
Jie should tell, yet she is not believed. 
Tail. Hat good again, faith. 
" Vai. I would have muuc. — Sing me the sung thai 
'Hike. 



"SONG. 
'■ / ttU thtt, Charmion, ronW / time rti 
" And could again begii ib ietit and iivt, 
" SS^OT /lieuMmy eariifst Bering ga 
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" Hbboi my 9*1 tmmfd Ind mj ktartUyen, 
>■ And I ikfild all my rums and pel/it rtnra ; 
" But, leirplain, I rcevir aianld bt trat. 



T uittk and aary irtuk, IJiad, 
le cintrt in a peiat attigji'd\ 
tuitk i»y tit tirelt of tit mind: 
viT kt HI chain what ikaald itfrrr, 
" But/or Telicfo/eilker UK, agrtt: 
" Siter tiitmtH kvt ta thangt, and 10 do vits 



^Bfmo more : for I'm nwUiirfroiy." [Walksmmf, . 

Stand. Mr. FornigliT, vk had best teiTchiin. UCj 
maj' grow oirtra;;emi», anJ ito Biischipf. | 

For. I will be direflnl by yoii. 

Jrr. [To Mrt. Frail.] Voi.'lL meet, nuiitani.— I'M: 
(ake care every thing shall be rends'. 

Mrs. F. TliDu shall do what thou wilt ; in short. I' 
will deny ihee nothing. 

7alt. Madam, shall I wait upon yon t {To AngdicaJ 

^ng. No, I'll stay wirti him. — Mr. Scandal will pTO- 
tefime. Aunt, Mr. Tattle desiics you would givtt 
him leave (o watt upon you. 1 

Tall. Pox on't, there's no coming otT, fiow dtt hat 
■aid thnt — Madam, will you do me rhe Itonoiir t I 

Mrs. For. Mr. Taitle miylit have used lessceraJ 

monyl I 

[£xf»»/ Mn. Frail, Mr. and Mn. Foresight anA 

Tattle.] ' 

^^Scaad. Jeremv. Ca\low Ti\<^c. XlMLXn^nt. 



TB POK LOTB. 

Ang, Mr. Scandj], 1 only stay till my maid ci 
Slid because I have a mind to be rid of Mr. T.irile. 

Scand. Madam, I am very gUd lliat 1 overheard a 
>«ter reason which you gave to Mr. Tattle; for I lis 
itipertiiicnce forced you to acknowledge a kindness 
or Valentine, which yon denied to all his sufTerlngs 
tnd my solicitations. So I'll leave him to make use 
>f the discovery j and your ladyship lo the free con- 
esdon of your inclinations. 

Aug. Oh Heavens I you won't leave nte alone wiih 
I madman) 

Scand. No, tnadam ; I only leave a madman to hii 
remedy. [Exit. 

Fal. Madam, you need not be very miicji afraid for 
I fancy I begin to come to myself. 

Ang, Ay,butifl don't fit you, I'll behang'd, lAsidt. 

Fal. You see what disguises love makes us put on. 
<jods have been in counterfeited shapes for the same 
reason; and the divine part of me, ray mind, has 

lora this masque of madness, and this motley livery, 

inly as the slave of love, and menial creature of your 

jfig. Mercy OH me, how he (alksl— Poor Valentine 1 
fel. Nay, failb, now lei us understand one another, 
hypocrisy apart. The comedy draws towards an end; 
and let us tliink ofleavingailfting, and be oiirselvesj 
and, nnce you have loved me, you must own, I have 
'' length deserved you should confess it, 

Ang. [Sigki.} I would I had loved you I — for, Hea- 
<a knotvs, I pity you j and, could 1 have foreseen. 
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thr bad cfkiti, I would have itriven t but I 

fa/. Wliot badefltfUf whai'stooUtef— A 
irg madnf ss has deceived lay fsther, and i 
(lie time to think of means (o reconcile im 
»nd preserve tilt righl of my inlieritance to h 
wliich otherwise, by articles, 1 muK ih« 
have resigned. And this I had informeil yt 
day, but you were gone before I knew jou I 
hcre- 

Aig. Howl I thought ymir love of me hi 
IhiS transport in your »oui i wihich, Iticmti 
eotlnterfeiied for mercenary ends and sordid 

f'a(. Nny, now you do tne wrong; tbr, tl 
leresi was considered, if was yours i since I 
I wanted mort than love lo make me worthy 

Afff. Then you rhoughi tne itier«nary-«i 
am 1 deluded, by thisintervslof sense, to t«> 
a marfman ! * 

I'el. Oh,'ii!;baTbarouslomi5iinderst«irf nd 

£.,„J.1„MV. 

Aug. Oh, here's a reasonable creaturu^— su(> 
nni have the impudence to persevere t— oj 
remy, acknowledge your trick, and conftis ^ 
ici's madness couniertyi. ' 

Jet. Coimterreit, madam I I'll maintain N 
■s absolutely and substantially mad, as Stiy fri 
in Bedlam, Nay, he's as mad ai 
tic, cJirnii.ll, lovtT, ov poet, in E 
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JtT. So;— just Ihc very back- side of trulh. B 
lying is a figure in speech, that interlards the greaU 
pan (A my convertatien. — Madam, your ladyituj 



fnIfT Jepjny. 

Ang, Well, have you been there f— Coine !iith» 

Jtmiy. Yei, madam ; Sir Sampson will wait up! 
you presently, [Aadt U AngetiG 

yal. You are nnt leaving me in this uncertainty? 

Aug. Would any thing but a madman comjdain- 
imcertainty ( Uncertainty and expe^adon are tl 

ijoys of life. Security is an insipid thing j and theovc 
taking and possessing ol a wish, discovers the folly 1 
*he chace. Never let us know one another bettq 
for the pleasure of a masquerade is done, when * 
come to shew our faces. But I'll lell you two thin| 
before I leave you; I am not tlie fool you lake n 
fori >')>1 y^u ^'^ mad, and don't know it. 

\^Lxeant Angelica aurfjenni 

Val. From a riddle you can cxpeiSl nothing but 

riddle. There's my instruftioii, and the moral ofd 

lesson. I 

y^r. What, is the lady gone again, sirt I hopeyl 

ij^nderbtood one another before she went ! ■ 

'Vai. Understood I she is harder to be understoo 

than a piece of Egyptian antiijuity, ov an Irish mani 

Kript ; you may pore ti II you spoil your eyes, and M 

improve your knowledge. k 

^Ar. I have heard th^ta &ay, sir, tltey [«iKl bMiJ| 
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brew books backwards. May be yx)ii begin to read 
at the wrong end I 

Val. They say so of a witch's prayer; and dreams 
and Dutch almanacks are to be understood bv con- 
traries. *« But there is regularity and method in that ; 
" she is a medal without a reverse or inscription, for 
" indifference has both sides alike." Yet while she 
does not seem to hate me, I will pursue her, and know 
her if it be possible, in spite of the opinion of my 
satirical friend, who says. 

That women are like tricks by slight of hand ; 
IVkick^ to admire^ we should not understand. 

[Exeunt. 



ACT V. SCENE /. 

A Room in Foresight's House, Enter Angelica 

fln^ Jenny. 

Angelica. 
\\ HERE is Sir Sampson? did you not tell me he 
would be here before me ? 

Jenny. He's at the great glass in the dining-room, 
madam, setting his cravat and wig. 

Ang. How I I'm glad on't. — If he has a mind I 
should like him, it's a sign he likes me ; and that's 
more than half my design. 

Jenny, I hear him, madam. 

X 
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^ng. Leave mej and, d'ye hear, ifVa1eDtme3h< 
wme, or send, I'm not to be spoken with, [&rfljei 

Enttr Sir Sampson. 

Sir S. I have not been honoured witli the a 
[;Vuinds of a fair lady a great v.liile. — Odd, mad 
I you have revived me — not since ! was five and thi 

Aug. Why, yon have no great reason to compli 
f Sir Sampson ; ihat'a not long ago. 

Sir. S. Zooks, butic is, madam, a very great wh 
to a man that admires a fine woman as much as I 

Aug. You're an absolute courtier, Sir Sampson 

SirS. Not at all, madam. Odabiid, you wrong) 
I am not so old neither, to be a. bare courtier, on 
manofwords. Odd, [ have warm blood about 
yet, and can serve a lady any way, — (Jome, come, 
me tell you, you women think a man old too SC 
failh and iroih you do. Come, don't despise fil 
odd, fifty, in a hale constitulion,isnosuchcontem; 
ble age I 

Ang. Fifty a contemptible age t not at all : a « 
fashionable age, I think — I assure you, 1 know 1 
considerable beaux, that set a good f^ce upon fifl) 

B Fifty 1 1 have seen fifty in a side-box, by candle-lij 
Wit- blossom five-and' twenty. 
SirS. Outsidcs, outsidesj a pi ze take them, m 
mil-sides. Hang your side-box beaux j no, I'mii 
of those, none of your forced trees, that pretend 
blossom in llie fall ; and bud when Ihey should br 
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vigour. None of ray ancestors married till fifty; jf 
they begot sons and daughters till fourscore. 1 ami 
your patriarchs, I, a branch of one of your Antedih 
vian families, fellows ihai the flood could not vim 
away. Well, madam, what arc your commandl 
Has any young rogue affronted you, and shall I cl 

his (hroat ; or 

jiitg. No, Sir Sampson, I have no quarrel upon n 

handb 1 Jiave more occasion for your conduft tin 

your courage at this time. To tell you the truth, I' 
weary of hviog single, and want a husband. 

Sir S. Odsbud, and it is pity you ilioiild 1 O* 

would she would like me 1 tlieii I should hamper n 
young rogues: odd, would she would; f^ith m 

ccolh, she's devilish handsomel [Aiidi.] Madai 

you deserve a good husband I and 'twere pity y( 
ihouid be thrown away upon any of these young id 
rogues about the town. Odd, there's ne'er a youi 
fellow worth hanging — that is, a vtry young fello 

■ Pize on ihem, they cicver think beforeliand i 

any thing — and if they commit matrimony, 'tis i 
lliey commit murder; out of a frolic ; and are rca< 
>a hang themselves, or to be hanged by the law ll 
next morning. Odso, have a care, madam. 

jfag. Therefore 1 ask your advice. Sir Sampsol 
1 have fortune enough to make any man easy that 
can like; if there were such a thing asayoimgagra 
able man, with a reasonable stock of good-r 

tenie for I wouM neither hare s 

nor a fool. 
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SifS. Odd, ypu are hard to please, madai 
6nd a young fellow that is neither a wit in his 
lOr a fcffll in the eye of the world, is a very 
task. But, faith and troth, you speak very diser 
" for 1 hale both a wit and a fool. ' 

" /Ing. 5lie that marries a fool. Sir Samiison 
•' feita the reputation of her honesty or unden 
*'ing; and she that marricR u very wiity man 
** slave to the severity and insolent conduit i 
, ■' husband. 1 should like a man of wit for a ' 
" because I would have such a one in my powei 
*' I would no ntorc be liis wife than his en!tt) 
" his malice is not a more terrible coiuequenoe 
•' aversion, than his jealousy is of his love, 

" SirS. None of old Foresight's Sibyls everu 
*' such a truth. Odsbod, you have won my b 
I hate 3 wit ; I had a son that was spoiltamotig 
a ^'ood hopeful lad, till he learnt to be a wit 
night have risen in the slate. — But, a poK on' 
3Lit of his money, and now his pi 



hasri 



of hi! 



' /ing. Sir Sampson, as your friend, 1 nui>t tel 

, you are very much abused in tliat mailer — h 

more mad than you are. 

Sir S. How, ntadam I would 1 could prove ii 

' Aitg. I ran tell yon how that may be done— 

Is a thing That would make me appear lobe 100 

, concerned in yotir affairs. 

'. Odsbiid, 1 believe she likes me I [. 
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' laid at your feet ; 2nd I wish, madam, they were 
a better posture, that I might maketa more becom- 
g offer to 3 lady of your incomparable beauty and 
erit. — If ! had Peru in one hand, and Mexico in 
jther, and the Eastern empire under my feet ; it 
oidd make me only a more glorious viflim, to be 
Fered at the shrioe of your beauty. 
j4ng. Bless me. Sir Sampson, what's Iho matter i 
Sir S. Odd, madam, I love you — and if you would 

ke my advice in a husband 

^ng, ilolil, hold, Sir Sampson, I asked your advice 
r a husband, and you are giving me your consent. 
was indeed thinking to propose something like it in 
St, to satisfy you about Valentine; forif amatch 
ere seemingly carried on between you and me, it 
ould oblige him to throw oS )iis disguise of mad- 
HS, in apprehension of losing me; for, you know, 
; has lung pretended a passion for me. 
Sit $. Gadzooks, a most ingenious contrivance — 
we were to go through willi iti Bui why musl lim 
litch only be scoBingly carried on I Odd, let it be a 
a] conIra£t. 

Aug. O fie. Sir Sampson, wliat would the world say I 
Sir S. Say i They would say you «erc a wise wo- 
an, and 1 a happy man. Odd, madam, I'll love 
u as long as 1 live; and leave you a good jointure 
len 1 die. 

Ang. Ay 1 but that is not in your power. Sir Samp- 
n, fai witeo Valeniine confesses himself in^ht* 



■eitsei, he must make over his inheritance t< 
younger broihcr. 

Sir S. Odd, you're cimiiing, a wary batggnge. 
and ti'oth, 1 like you f he bctlcr. But, I warrant 
I have a proviso in ihe obligation in ravourofm; 
Body o'me, I have a trick to turn Ihe settlement 
Ijhe issue male ofniir twii bodies begotten. Odi 
let us find cliildreii, and Til find an estatel 

Aug. Will you I Well, do you find the eitate 
leave the other to mc I 

Sir S. O rogue I but I'll trust you. And wi) 
consent > Is it a match then > 

Ang. Let me consult my lawyer ironcerning 
'Obligation; and if 1 find what you propose prafllt 
j'll give yoiL my answer. 

Sir S. With all my heart. Come in with me, 
' I'll lend you the bond. Vou shall consult your 
ycr, .ind I'll consult a parson. Odzooks, I'may 
man; Odeooks, Tm a young man, and I'll ma 
apjii-'ar — Odd, you're devilish handsome. Fait! 
truth, you're very handsome ; and I'm very yo 
and very lusty. Odsbud, hussy, you know h< 
choose I and so do-l. Odd, I think we are very 
met. Give me your hand j odd, let me kiss it i 
aswatniundassoft — as vihali — odd, as t'other h 
.—Give mc t'other han^l; and I'll mumble them, 
luss them, till they' melt in my moiilh. 
' ^Kg. Hold, Sir Sampson— You're profuse of 
vigour bclote your time. You'll spend your t 
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art a pretty fellow, and canst carry a message to t 
lady, ill a pretty soft kind of phrase, and with a good 
persuading accent. 

ytT. Sir, 1 have the seeds of rhetoric and oratory 
in my head — I have been at Cambridge. 

Tatl. Ay ; 'tis well enough for a servant to be bred | 
at an university % but tiie education is a Hllle too pe< 
dantic for 3 gentleman. I Iiope you are secret JQ your} 
nature, private, close, ha i \ 

JcT. O sir, for tliat, sir, 'lis my chief talent; Tn 
as secret as tlie head of Nilus. 

TflH. Ay f who'she, thoughr A privy-counsellor I 

Jtr. O ignorance I lAsiile.} — A cunning Egyptiuii 
sir, that with his arms could over-run the counlryi 
yet nobody could ever find out his head quarters. 

Tall. Close, dog I a gotMl whoremaster, I warrant 
himl — The time draws nigh, Jeremy, Angelica will 
be veiled like a nun ; and I must be hooded like a 
friar ; ha, Jeremy ( 

Jer. Ay, sir, hooded like a hawk, to seize at fint 
sight upon the quarry. It is thewhim ofmy master*! 
madness to be so dressed; and she is so in love with 
him, she'll comply with any thing to please hi iti. Poor 
ladyl I'm sureshe'lL have reason to pray for me, when 
she linds what a happy change she has made, between 
a madman ajid so accomplished a gentleman. i 

Tall. Ay, faith, so she will, Jeremy: Vou're a 
good friend to her, poor creature I — I swear I do it 
hardly s» much in consideration of myself, at com- 
pamta to Ixr. i 



I V. LOVE FOR LOVE. 125 

Jtr* 'Tis an acl of charity, sir, to save a fine wo- 
rn with thirty thousand pounds from throwing her- 
if away. 

Tatt, So 'tis, faith ! I might have saved several 
hers in my time ; but egad I could never find in my 
art to marry any body before. 
Jtr. Well, sir, I'll go and tell her my master's 
•ming ; and meet you in half a quarter of an hour, 
ith your disguise, at your own lodgings. You must 
Ik a little madly ; — she won't distinguish the tone 
' your voice. 

Tail. No, no, let me alone for a counterfeit. Til 
; ready for you. \E.xit Jeremy. 

Enter Miss Fkve. 

Miss P. O, Mr. Tattle, are you here? I'm glad I 
ave found you. I have been looking up and down 
Dr you like any thing, till I'm as tired as any thing 
1 the world. 

Tatt, Opox! how shall I get rid of this foolish 

irl ? [Aside. 

Miss P. O, T have pure news, I can tell you pure 

iws — I must not marry the seaman now — My father 

ys so. Why won't you be my husband ? You say 

)u love me I and you won't be my husband. And 

know you may be my husband now, if you please. 

7aU, O fie, miss ! who told you so, child ? 

Miss P. Why, my father — I told him that you loved 



I££ 
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why did you do «ol and wh 



Tall. O fie, miss 

told you so, child! 
AfiiJ P. Who ( Why yoii did ; did not youf 
Tall. O pox, that wus yesterday, miss ; that was 

great while ago, child. 1 have been asleep since 

slept a whole Jiight, and did not so mitch as dream o 

tlie matter- 



N 



Miss P. Pshaw I O but 1 dreamt that it wai i 

lUgh. 



P 



Tatt. Ay, but your father will tell yuu that dream 
by contraries, child. Ofiel what, we mi 
love one another now. Pshaw, that would be 
foolish thingijideedl Fie, fiet you're a woniai 
and must think of a new man every morning, and 6ii 
get him every night. Na, no, to marry is to be acliil 
again, and play witii the same rattle always : O lii 
marrying is a paw thing [ 

Miss P. Well, but don't you love me aa well m jro 
did last night then ? 

Tuii. No, no, child, you would not have me. 

Miis P. No ( Yes but I would though. 

Tall. Pshaw, but I leLl yuu, you would not, Yi 
forget you are a woman, and don't know your on 

Miss P. But here's my father, and he know*! 
:lllJnd. 



Enlrr FoRESli 
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iccrw I might have been trusted with 1 — or had you 
t mind to try if I could discover il bymy art I — Bum, 
lal 1 think titere is something in your physiognomy, 
:h«t hasa resemblance of her; and the girl is Uke me. 

Tall. And so you would infer, ihat you and I are 
alike — What does the old prig meanf I'll banter 
him, and laugh at him, and leave him. lAiide.} — I 
Fancy you have a wrong notion of faces. 

For. How J what! a wrong notion 1 how so f 

7a«. In the ivayof art, I have some taking features, 
not obvious to vulgar eyes, that are indicaiion of a 
sudden turn of good fortune, in the lottery of wives ; 
and promise a great bcautyand great fortune reserved 
alone for me, by a private intrigue of destiny, kept 
secret from the piercing eye of perspicuity, from all 
astrologers, and the stars th^mselVAS. 

For. How? 1 will make it appear, that what you 
say ii impossible. 

Taic. Sir, I beg your pardon, 1 am in haste — 

Fer, For what ) 

Tall. To be married, sir — married. 

For. Ay, but pray take me along with you, sir. 

Tail. No, sir; it is to be done privately — I never 
iltake con Men Is. 

Fer, Well i but my consent, I mean— You won't 
Inarry my daughter without my consent I 

Tatl. Who, ! sir ? I am atj absolute stranger to you 
ind your daughter, sir. 

Fer. Hey-dayl What tim,e of the moon islhisf 

2bM. Very true, sir; Jind. desire to continue ao. \ 



I 



H8 LOVE POR lOVE. AS{ 

hawe no more love for your dnitylitcr, than 1 havelik) 
Rem of yen : and I have a secret in my hearr, whl^ 
yoii would be glad to know, iind slinn'l know : i^ 
vet you shall know it too, and be sorry for 't 9.(tt 
jwmrds. I'd have you know, sir, that 1 am as knal( 
%ng as the sl.-irs, and as secret as the night, And H 
going to be mairied just now, yei did not know of 
half an hour ago; andihc lady stays for me, aiid A| 
not know of it yci. There's a mystery for you. 
know you love to untie difliculties. Or if you ctg 
3o)vc thisi stay liere a quarter of an hour, and ^ 
come and explain it to you. [2^ 

Mia F. Q titlher, wity wili you lei him go! Wd 
you make liim to be my husband) | 

Far. Mercy on us, w liat do these lunacies port*nj 
Alasl lie'ri mad, child, stark wild. \ 

Mill P. What, and must not 1 have e'er a hiiibad 
llien) What, must I go to b«d to nurse again, aj 
be a child as long as slic's un old woman t IndeCf 
but I won't. For, now my mind is set upon a mil 
I will have a m^in some way or other. " Oh, ist 
*' ihinks I'm sick when I think, of a man ; and if' 
" can't have one, I woiild go loilccp all my lifei A 
" when I'm awake, it makes me wish and long, 1^ 
" I don't know, for what— and I'd rather be altM^ 
" asleep, than sick with thinking." i 

For. O fearful I 1 think the girl's influenced m 
Hussy, you shall have a rod. ' 

Mist P. A fiddle of a rod! I'll have a liusban^ 
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11 marry oiir Robin the butler ; he says he loves 
W : and he's a handsome man, and shall be my hui- 
and : 1 warrant he'll be my husband, and lliank 
le too; for he told me so. 

EnUr SckSDAL, Mn. Fokesicbt, asd Hv*»t. 

Far. Did lie so i I'll dispatch him for it pren 
lAgue I Oh, Nurse, come hither. 

Merit. What is your worship's plea 

for. Here take your young mistress, and locliT 
ip presently, till farther urders from me. 
(ord, hussy — Do what I bid you. No reply : away. 
^nd bid Robin make ready to give an attouni of 
lis plate and linen, dy'e hear t Be £&ne, when I bid 
jou. [Excuat Nurse and Miu Prue. 

Uti. Fer. Wliat'stheinatter, husband! 

Far. 'Tis not convenient lu leil yoiinow Mr. 

Scandal, Heaven keep us all iii our senses 1 I fear 
ffere isa contagious frenzy abroad. Huw docs Va- 

Scand. O, I hope Jie will do well aguin. 1 have a 
lessage from him lo your niece Angelica. 

Fiir. I think she Ims not returned since she went 
broad with Sir Sampson. Nurse, why are you not 
one t [£nier Ben.] Here's Mr. Benjamin j he can 
lU us if bis father be come home. 

Bt». Who 1 Father I Ay, he's come home wiih v 
rngeancc. 

fiFl,^. Why, what's the matter I 
Matterl Why, he's iKad. 
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Ir-. Mercy on us t I was afraid of Ihis.' 
. And tlierr's a handsome young wo| 
:y My brother Val. went mad for, i 
too, I think. 

Far, O my poor niece I my poor niece 1 il 
(00 ) Well, I sliall run mad next, 

Mri. far. Well, but how mad t how d'y( 

Bin. May, I'll give you leave to guess — I 

lake to make a voyage to Antigua. Noj 

say so, neither but I'll sail as far as 

and back again, bef( e you shall guess at tb 
and do nothing else. Mes3, you may take 
points of the compass, and not hit the righj 

Mri. For. Your experiment will take up i 
much time. 

Bii. Why then I'll rell you : there's a i 
ding upon ihe stucks, and they two are ge 
married lo rijihts, 

Scand. Who ( 

Bm. Why father, and — ihe young woin^ 
hit her name. 

Scand. Angelica i 

Ben. Ay, the same. 

Mri. Far. Sir Sampson and Angelica P I] 

Sen. That may be — but I'm sure it is as 

Seaad. 'Sdeatli, it is a jest. I can't belli 

Stn. Look you, friend j it is nothinj 
whether you believe it or no. What I « 
d'ye see ; they are married, < 
tied, Iknaw not which. 
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For. Well, but they are not nud, ihai is, not lu. 
natict 

Ben. I don't know what you may call madnesv- 
but she's mad for a husband, and he's horn-mad, I ' 
think, or tliey'd never make a match logelher.— 
Here they come. 

£n/CT-5ir Sampson, Angelica, aW Buckram. 

Sir S. Where is tliis old soothsayer ( this uncle of 
nuneelefi) — Aha I old Forcsighil uncle Foresight I 
wish me joy, uncle Foresight, double joy, both as 
uncle and astrologer: here's a tonjunflion that was 
not foretold in all your Ephcmeres! The brightest 
star in the blue firmament — is siot frota abavt, w a 
jiify of lime, and so forth i and I'm lord of the ascen- 
liant. Odd, you're an old fellow, Forcsiglit, uncle 
Imeani avery old fellow, uncle Foresight ; and yet 
you shall live to dance at my wedding ; faiih and 
troth you shall. Odd, we'll have the music of the 
spheres for thee, old Lilly, that ue will j and thou 
(halt lead up a dance in via laSta. 

For. I'm thunder-struck I You are not niairied to 
ray niece i 

SirS. Not absolutely ntarried, uncle; but very 
near it f within a. kiss of the matter, as you see. 

[Kissn Angelica, 

jfag. 'Tis very true indeed, uncle j I hope you'll 
be my father, and give me. 

Sir S, That he shall, or I'll bum his globes. — 

Bf o'tne, he shall be thy father : I'll make biffim 
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tliy faOi^r :iin] thoii shalt make me a fi 
make tlicc a mother ; and \ve*ll be 
daughters enough to put the weekly 
countenance. 

Scand. Death and hell I Where's Val( 

Mrs. For, This is so surprising — 

Sir S» Mow 1 What does my aunt saj 
aunt ? not at all, for a young couple to 
in winter! Not at all — Il*s»aplot to un 
weatlier, and destroy that usurper of a 
warming-pan, 

Mrs. For. Tm glad to hear you have 
ill yoUf Sir Sampson. 

Ben. Mess, 1 fear his fire's little bet 
dor; mayhap it will only serve to light 
somebody else. The young woman's 
young woman, I can't deny it : but fath 
be your pilot in this case, you should nc 
It is just the same thing as if so be yo 
as far as the Streights without provision. 

Sir S» Who gave you authority to sj 
To your element, fish ; be mute, fish, 
Rule your helm, sirrah ; don't diredt m 

Ben. Well, well, lake you care of yoii 
or you mayn't keep your new vessel stea 

Sir S, Why, you impudent tarpawli:! 

you bring your forecastle jests upon 

ihit I shall be even with you ; I won't 

;^roat. Mr. Buckram, is the convcyanc 

tlijt nothing can poss'ib-^ d^iscoud to thi 



would not so miidi as have him have tlie prospcft 
f an estate, though there were no way to come to i(, 
ml by the norlA-tssC passagt. 

Bvci. Sir, it is drawn according to yourdire^ions; 
here h not the least cranny of ihs law unstopt. 

Btn. Lawyer, I believe there's many a cranny aud 
eak unstopt in your conscience! If so be that one 
tad a pump to your bosom, I believe we should dis- 
nvera foul hold. They say a witch will sail in 
I HEve — but 1 believe the devil would not venture 
iboard your conscience. And that's for you. 

Sir S. Hold your tongue, sirrah. — How now ( who'i 

Enter Tattls, and Mn. Fbail. ^^H 

Mrs. F. 0, sister, the most iinluckyaccidcntl^^H 

Afri. for. What's the matter I 

Tatt. O the two most unfortunate poor creatures in 
the world we are I 

For. Bless us I howiof 

Mrs. F. Ah, Mr.Taltle and I, poor Mr- Tattle 
Jnd 1 are — I can't speak it out. 

Tmt. Nor 1 But poor Mrs, Frail and 1 arc 

Mrs. F. Mariied. 

Far. Marriedl How i 

Tall. Suddenly before we knew where we wcve 

— thai villain Jeremy, by the help of disguises, trick'd 
ji into one anodier. 

Far. Why, you toUi me just now, yoti went hpncs 
in haste to be married I 

M ii} 
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jfng. But, I believe Mr. Tattle meant the ikvd 
:, I t)iink him. I 

Tall. I iljd, asl hopeto be saved, madami royil 

icniions were good. But this is the nio»t cm 

thing, to marry one du-ts not ktiow hgw, nor v/i^ 
nor wherefore. The devil take me, if ever I ww) 
much concerned at any thing in my life. i 

Ang. 'Tia very unhappy, if you don't care for fl( 
snotlier. I 

Tall. The least in the world that is, for t 

pan, 1 spe.ik for myself. Gad, I never had A 
least ihotight of serioiK kindness — I never liked M 
body less in my life. Poor woman I Gild, B 
sorry for her too; for 1 huve no reason to hate fl 
neither ; but I believe 1 shall lead hera datnncdiC 
Of a lifr. i 

Mrs. For. He's betterthan iio husband at all-^ 
tboiigli he's a coxcomb. [Ta Fni 

Mrs. F. \To ktr."] Ay, ay, it's well it's no won 
Nay< for my part, ) always despised Mr. Tattle uFJ 
things; nothingbut his being my husband could h^ 
made me like him less. j 

latt. Look you there, I thought as much I V^ 
on't, I wish we could keep it secret; why I dM 
believe :iny of this comp:tny would speak of it. 

If yovisuspcvlme, friend. III go out of H 



Mrs. F. But, my dear, that's impossjbh 
HI 3ud tliat rogue Jeremy will publish it. 
^W». Ay, my dear, 30\hc^ will, as you say. 
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Ang, O you'll agree very well in a little time ; cus* 
torn will make it easy for you. 

TaU, Easy ! Pox on't, I don't believe I shall sleep 
to-night* 

Sir S. Sleep, quotha ! No, why, you would not sleep 
on your wedding night ? I'm an older fellow than you, 
and don't mean to sleep. 

Ben. Why, there's another match now, as thof a 
couple of privateers were looking for a prize, and 
should fall foul of one another. I'm sorry for the 
young man with all my heart. Look you, friend, if I 
may advise you, when she's going — ^for that you must 
expert, I have experience of her — when she's going, 
let her go. For no matrimony is tough enough to 
hold her ; and if she can't drag her anchor along with 
her, she'll break her cable, I can tell you that. Who's 
here ? the madman ? 

£n/^r Valentine, Scandal, ani Jeremy. 

- Val, No ; here's the fool ; and, if occasion be, I'll 
give it under my hand. 

Sir S. How now ? 

^fl/. Sir, I'm come to acknowledge my errors, and 
ask your pardon. 

Sir S, What have you found your senses at last 
then ? In good time, sir. 

^a/. You were abused, sir ; I never was distraded. 

For. How? not mad! Mr. Scandal? 

Stand. No, really, sir ; I'm his witness, it was all 
counterfeit. 
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Fal. I tliouglit I hi'd reasons but it was a poor 

the effefl has shewn it such, 

SirS. Contrivance 1 what to cheat me) to cheat 
your father I Sirrah, CQii]d you hope to prospe: 

fo/. Indeed, I thought, sir, when the fatherendeai 
vourcd 10 undo the son, it was a reasonable retUJ 

Sir S. Very good, sir. Mr. Buclcranii are 

ready i Come, sir, will you sign and seal? 

Val. Ifyou please, sir ; but first I would ask thii 
lady one quest! 

Sir S. Sir, you must ask me leave first ^Thst 

lady I No, sir ; you shall ask thai lady ito queslioa^ 
till you liavc asked her blessing, sir ; that lady is 10 
be my wife. 

fal. I have heard as much, sir; but 1 would bin 
it from her own moutJi. 

Sir S. That's as much as to say, I lie, sir; andjOt 
don't believe what I say, 

fa/. Pardon me, Mr. But I reflea that 1 «r] 
lately counterfeited madness: I don't know but the 
frolic may go round. 

5ir S Come, cliuek, salisfy him, answer him.— 
Come, Mr. Buckrnm, the pen and ink. 

Suet, Here it is, sir, wkth the deed ; all is ready. 

[v.i.j«.»Aoir. 

yiig. 'Tis true, you have a great while pretendedj 
love to me; nay, what if you were sincere i Slill you^ 
must pardon me, if I think my own inclinations havoj 
better right to dispose o f my person, than yours, i 
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Sir S. Are you uisvrered now, sir f 
Vai. Yes, sir. 

Sir S. Wlwrc's your pint, sir ( and ygur coiilri- 
vance now, sir ? Will you sign, sir i Come, will you 
sign and seal ' 

Co/. Willi all my heart, sir. 
Scuiid. 'S;le;ilh, youate not mad inderdt to ruin 
' jourselff 

Fai. 1 have been disappointed of my only hope ; 

sni] lie that loses hope may part with any thing. I 

^twver valued fottutie, but as it was subservient to rny 

^'jlcisurc 1 and my only pleasure was to please this 

*■, Isdy : I have made many vain attempts ; and find at 

^ 'at Ihw nothing but my ruin can effeft it; which, 

'or that reason, I will sign to. Give me the paper, 

' Aug. Generous Valentine I [Jiiiit. 

£uci. Here is ihc deed, sir. 
Vai. But where is Ibe bond, by which I am obliged 
'q »ign this J 

BtcA. Sir Sampson yoo have it. 
Ang. No, I have its and I'll use it, as I would 
«Very thing ihat is an enemy to Valentine. 

Sir S. How now > 

yal. Hat 

jitig. Had 1 the world to give you, it could not 

I*-nalce me worthy of so gejierous and faithful a pas- 
sion. Here's my hand ; my heart was always yours, 
^Mid stniggled very hard to make this utmost trial of 
>-our virtue. LToVal, 
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fal. Between pleasure and auazement, I am loit 
but on my knees I take the blessing. 
Sir 5, Oons, what is the meaning of this t 
Bin. Mesa, here's the wind changed again. Fa&i 
you and I nay make a voyage together dowI 

/titg. Well, Sir Sampson, since I have played ] 
trick, I'll advise you liow you may avoid such 
ther. Learn to be a guod father, or you'll neve 
a second wife. 1 always loved your son, and hat 
your unforgiving nature. 1 was resolved to try h 
10 the utmost ; 1 have tried you too, and know yl 
both. You have not more faults than he has v] 
tues : and it is hardly more pli 
out make him and myself happy, than thai 1 c 
punish you. 
" Fal. If my happintEScould receive addition, tl 
kind surprise would make It double." 
SirS. Oons, you're a crocodile. 
For. Really, Sir Sampson, this is a sudden 
Si> S. You're an illiterate old foolj and I'm 
Taic. If the gentleman is in disorder for want of 
wife, I can spare him laine. Ob, are yoo there, li 
I amindebted to you fol* my happiness. [Tajecttt 
Jer. Sir, I ask you ten thousand pardons : it 
an arrant mistake. You see, sir, my master w 
never mad, nor any thing like it. — Then how can 
be otherwise \ 

VaL Tattle, I thank you j you would ha« intt 
posed between mc and heaven ; but Providence ll 
^rgatory in your way. You have but ji 
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Scand, I hear the fiddles that Sir Sampson provided 
r liis own wedding; methinks it is pity they should 
t be employed when the match is so much mended. 
i.lentine> though it be morning, we may have a 
jice. 

ViZl, Any thing, my friend j every thing that looks 
wC joy and transport. * 
Scand* Call them, Jeremy. 
jin^* I have done dissembling now, Valentine; and 
that coldness which I have alwavs worn before 
3U should turn to an extreme fondness, you must 
ot suspect it. 

Va/. I'll prevent that suspicion— for I intend ta 
oat to that immoderate degree, that your fondness 
hall never distinguish itself enough to be taken no- 
icc of. If ever you seem to love too much, it must 
jc only when I can't love enough. 

^ng. Have a care of promises : you know you arc 
ipt to run more in debt than you are able to pay. 

Fal. Therefore I yield my body as your prisoner, 
and make your best on't. . 

£cand, " The music stays^or you.'* [ji dance, 

[To AngJ^ Well, madam, yXm have done exemplary 
justice, in punishing an inhumin father, and reward- 
ing a faithful lover : but there is, a third good work, 
which I, in particular, must thank you for : I was an 
infidel to your sex, and you have converted me— r- 
for now I am convinced that all women arc not, like 
fortune, blind in bestowing favours, cither on those 
who do not merit, or who do not want thom. 
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Ang. It is an unreasonable accusation, that yoi 
upon our sex. You tax us with injustice, only t< 
ver your own want of merit. You would all 1 
the reward of love ; but few have the constani 
stay till it becomes your due* Men are gene 
hypocrites and infidels ; they pretend to worship 
have neither zeal nor faith. How few, like V) 
tine, would persevere even to martyrdom, and s 
fice their interest to their constancy 1 In admiring 
you misplace the jiovelty. 

T^t miraclt to-day rr, that wtjind 
A lover true \ not that a taoman*s kind, 

[Exeunt on 
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SuREProvuienceatfirU design' d tkis f lac 
la ie the player's rr/ugc in distress ; 
Far still, in every storm, ti^ all run hither. 
As to a shed, liat shields them fromtke weather. 
But tkiakirtg of this rhange which last befil 
It's like aihat t have heard out poets lell as : 
Far aihen beimd but scenes their sidts are pleading. 
To htip their love, sometimes they shew their readii 
And, aianting ready cash to pay for hearts 
They top their learning on its, and their pa 
Once of philosophers they told us stories, 
IVhern, as I think liey called — Py — Pythagortei, 
I'm sure 'tis some such Laicn name thiy give them, 
And we, who inooi no Setter, must believe them. 
Now to these men (say thr/J sjtch souls were given, 
That, after death, ne'er lotnl to hell nor heaven, 
Butliv'd, linownot hoar, tnbeasls; andihtn. 
When maryyears were past, in men again, 
Melhinhs, aie players resemile svch a teul. 
That, doesfrota bodies ; wi,from houses slroU, 
Thus Arisiolle's soul, of old that was. 
May noro be dama'd to animate an ass ; 
Or in this very home, for ought tueknoa, 
tt doing painful penance in some beau: 
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jMthiu Bur audience, wiitt didonce retort 
To shiaing theatres, to tee out iperl, 
How find uitati'd inuaunnit court. 
HhttetoaUi int t'olAer day were fiii'dmti naise 
Of raring gamtiten, andynur damme boys ; 
Then bounding talis end rackets tiey encompait ; 
And now they're fiU'dteil/i jrsts, aadjtights,and 
Ivuai, I don't muck iikt this transmigration, 
Straiting from place to place, fry circulation } 
Grant Heaven, toe don't return Co our first tlalian i 
I inoai not xokat these think ; but, for tsy partt 
i can't Tcjled whhout an aching heart, 
F/oBi rut should end in, our original, a cart. 
But we can't fear, since you're so good to save us, 
Jiaiyou have only set us up to l^avt us. 
7ius,from Ihepast, wt hope for future grace, 

4ndsome herekitoto I have a begging face. 
T%en pray continue this your kind behaviour ; 
^or a clear stage aion'ldo, aiilkaut your favour. 
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belief, that what so great ate undciuandiag warraatt 
,d couU not fail of lucceis. 

jlnil here I werr mosc iingralefiil if I ihoiitd not 
talUfy the jndging world of ihe surprise Itvatin.^- 
Pariloii me, my lord, fur calUag it a surprise, when I 
tvas first honoured bjr ■wailing upon your loidship i 
to muck imexpecCed, and, indeed, unusual affabiiityi 
from persons of your birth and quality, so true ai 
easiness, such frankness wiihoiii affectaiioit, I new 
taw Your constant bxu few friends show the Jlrr^ 
ness of your mind, which ne-ver varies ; to godliieS, 
■virtue, that a prince piels off his majeiiy when At 
parts with resolution. In all the happy cimts Utall 
attendedyou, unless butineis or accident interpose)^ 
I have observed your company to be the same. Yoi 
have travelled through all tempers, sailed through dfl 
humours of tile court's iinconstant sea; you hai)( 
gained the gallant prl^^ which yon sought, your l» 
lecled invaluable friends ; and I am perfectly pafi 
tuaded, if you traffic but seldom abroad, it is fbt 
fear of tplitting upon hnaves or fools. UTor li i 
pride, but rather a delicacy of your soul, thai malti 
you shun the sordid pare of the world, the lees tM 
dregs of it; while in the noblest retirement yon eit])^ 
the finer spirits, and have that just greatness to i 
above the baser. 3oXv commendable, ihertfore, 1 
tuch a reservalian! how admirable such a solitude 
If you are singular in this, we ought to blame tk 
gfiJ^MUfuitk^imiimieoti'i un age w&on iM4 
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[ ii tensflcts riot, Nemiiian gamlioh, and ridieu* 
I t/ebauc/ierf I an age thai can iiroditce few pel^ 
t beaidet your toriUhip viko dare be alone i all our 

hours burnt in nighi reixU, drowned by day in- 
J sleep, or if we fvake, il « a point of neling ho- 
r jogs us lo the Jield, when, if we live or die, ite 
not concerned J Jor the saiil was laid out befitrt 
tvenl aJiroad, and our Lodies were after aoted bjf 
■e animal tplrils wii/ioui reason. 
Vlien I mare narrowly coruemplaie your person, 
hinks I see in your lordship two of the mail far- 
IS eharaeters that ever ancient or modern sloijr 
Id produce, the mighty Sclpio end the retired 
vley. Yon have certainty the gravity, temper- 
f, and jttifgmerti, as v/cU <u ike couragit, of tha 
1; oil vhicli in yoarearly attempts of war gave 
noblest dawn of -virtue, a-nd will, when occasion 
tents, answer our expeclaean, and shine forthat 
I: then for the latter, yott possess all his iweei- 
I of humour in peace, all that halcyon tranquillity 
itind, where your deep thoughts glide like silent 
trs without n wrinkle; your hours move with 
Mt wings, and rarely any 'lanan strikes lo discom- 
yoa. You lutve the philosophy of the first, and 

ck I confess of allyour qaaliiics I love moslj the 
•y of the latter. 1 was never more moved at P'ir- 

Dido than at a short poem of your lordship'i, 
X nothing hut the ahonneis can be disliked. Aa 
•.hanhimn wish there were more noblemen ofihtir 
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now. It riny be objected the never deserved leiH 
To that I must nat nntWer: but I am aure whea sh» 
merited mett the wat .ahi-ayi diiiatUfied, or thi 
^vt'ild not Itavc foraaf'tn the motl tpiendid courtt m* 
the world. rirgll and IL^race. favoiiritti of iht 
Tnighlieil emperor^ retired front him. preferring a 
tnittreii or a white boy, and two or three cheerftil 
drinhingfriend4 in a counlry village, lo all the map 

enairhed from their cooler pleasiirei lo an imperii 
baitqnel, we mny tee by their pertet in praite of a 
eoiinlrjr life, it wat agaiitsi their iacUnalion ; tvi'iAH 
Horace, in kit e^woi/r— Beat us ille qui procul, &a 
pan of his lixlh tatire, hit e/riitle lo Fuse, jlritit 
firgil'i Georgic, O Forlunutos nimium bona si| jfOi 
all rendered by Mr. Cowley so copiontly and B»i 
turally, at no age gone before or coming after thaft 
equaf, though alt heads join together to outdo hintl 
J ipeak not of hit exacliiett to a line, bat of tlu 
whole. Thii then may be said as lo the conditiM 
of poett in all timet, few ever arrived lo a middli 
fortitnr, motl have lived at the ioivett, none eoa 

teas ever Lorn a prince, at no prince, to my reman, 
tranie, WU ever bora a pail; nor by industry, b» 
HtUie they war* olwaj's "» miitk iranspaneJ 6j lkt\ 
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,» thonghu fro, 
,rlJ. nor ofikeif k-mour: t«hcr^<t!. ev.n da,'ti. iha 
bbish ofllie eart/i, have hy inoie prodi^iom /onun« 
ined a sceptre, and tvl'h their -vile hea.U iii'HeJ 
B glories of a crovm. Praiie ii r/ie grsaifil ericoii- 
gemertl we ckamelloiu can prermd lo, or railter tlit 
anna that heepi toul and body logaiker; we devour 
at ifll vat angels' Jood, and vainly ikirtk vie gmtt 
tmortnl. For my own parr, I aeknotvlrge I never 
ceived a belter satiif action, from the applatuc of an 
idience thaa I have front j/our single jud/^ment. 
'art gaze at beainies and wink at bleinishci, and do 
3tk to gracefatly, thai ike first discovers the aciite- 
ett of your judgment, the other the excellency 

f yournaiiirt, And I can affirm to yaiir lordthip, 

here it nothing Iraniparli a poet, next to love, lika 
ommending in the right place; therefore, my lord, 
his play must be jiour't; ojid ,ilrxan.der, whom I 
lave raited from the dead, comes lojaii with the at' 
uraace arttwerable to hii -cltaracler and your eirtua, 
u cannot expect him in his majesty of two ihon- 
aidyaaiM ago; I have only put his ashes in an urn, 
kick are now offered, wiik alt observance, to your 
rtUhip, by 

My lord, 
Toar lordahip's most humhle, 

obliged, and devoted servant. 
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ALEXANDER THE GREAT; 

THE RIVAL OyEENS. 

A G REAT and glorious Higlit of i bold, but frensied 
iniagination j having as lauch absurdity as sublimity^ 
and a» much extravagance as pai»on^— The Poet, 
Ihe genius, ajid the scholar, are every where vi^te. 
This Play afls well, and is still frequently per- 
formed. 




Mr. LEE en Us ^LEX.INDER. 



HE blasi of common censiirt could I fear, 
:fore your play my name iliimld iim ajuwar; 
jr 'iwill be ihouglit, aiidwiih smnc colour lo 
pay the bribe 1 firsl recciv'd from you i 
hat mutual voiiclier$ lor cur fame we s'and, 
□ play rhc game into each other's )i:ind, 
nd as cheap penn'worlhs lo ourselves alfiird^ 
s Besiiis and ihe brothers of the swoid. 
ich libels private men icny wtll endure, 
Then itales and kings themselves are not secure. 
or ill men, conscious of their inward guilt, 
hink the best aflioni on by endi 3K built: 
.nd yet my silence had not 'scap'd ilieir spight, 
hen envy had not luBer'd me to write; 
or since 1 could noi ignorance pretend 
jch merit I must envy or commend. 
) many candidates there stand for wit, 

place in court is scarce so hjrd to Ect; 
I vain they crowd each other at Ihe door, 
jrev'n reversions are all begg'd beiorej 
escrt, how known soe'er, is lo:!g dcUy'd, 
nd then too, fools and knaves are better paid: 
et as some aflions bear so great a name 
hat courts themselves are iiist tor fear of thame, 
( has the mighty merit uf your play 
tloncd praise and ibrc'd itself awfty. 
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'Tis here us 'lis al sea, who faithest goes, 
Or dJTcs the mosr, makes all the rest his foes- 
Yet when sortie vlrlue much outgrows the rest 
It shoots too fast anil high to be exprest. 
As his heroic uonh struck envy dumb 
Who took the Dutchman and who cut the boom. 
Such praise is your's, while you the passions niove, 
Tim 't is no longer fcign'd j 'lis fcal love. 
Where nature triumphs over wretched art ; 
We only wurmthe head, but you the heart: 
Always you warm ; and if the rising year. 
As in hoi regions, brings the sun too near, 
'T is bur to make your fragrant spieea blow, 
Which in our cooler climateB will not grow } 
They only tliink you animate your thenie 
With too much fite who are themselves all phlegm 1 
Prizes would be for lags of sluwcst pace 
Were crijiples maiie ihc judges of the tace. 
Despise those drones who praise while they accuse 
The loo much vigour of your youthful muse : 
That humble siile which they their virtue make, 
Is in your power j you need but stoop and take. 
Your beauteous images must be allow "d 
By all but some vile poeis of the crowd : 
But huw should any sign-post dauber know 
The worth of Titian or of Angelo ! 
Hard features ev'ry bungler can command j 
To dnw true beauty «how» a w&Uei'a hand. I 



PROLOGUE. 
iiTTEM Bsr sm CAR SCROOP, 



Ho IV hard the fate is of ike icrHiling drudge 
Wha airitcs ta all when yet so Jim can judge I 
IVii, lUt religion, once divine teas thought. 
And the duli cteaid bflito'd as thry nitre taught ) ^ 
A'diu eachjanaticjeotpresumti C explain 
The text, cad does the sazrrd writ fiTpfant ; 
For rehileyouT mils tack ether's Jail puTsue, 
Thejopi usurp ike power belongs toyeu. 
Ye Ihinky' are ihaUeng'd in each new play-bill. 
And here you comt Jot trial oj your skill, 
H'hert.JmceT'like, you one another hurt, 
IVhile niilhycur wousds you make the raiilt ip*rtf* 
Olhers there are that have thr brutal will 
To nurdtr a poor play, but la-amihe skill; 
They love tojght, but seldom have lie wit 
To spy the place where they may thrust and hit; 
And therefore, like same bully of the loom. 
Ne'er stand to draw, but knitik the poet douin, 
With these, like hogi in gardens, it succeeds. 
They root vp oil, and know rtotjlowerijrcjn tuttdit 
As Jot you, sparks, that iit/icr come each day 
To cQyeuT own and not to mind our play, 
Rehearseyour usual Jollies to ihepit, 
tj^jrf aiitk loud nmieme erowit the stage' i tuil ', 



VROLOOITE. 



TalA ofymr chlkn, your tail dibaacka ttU, 

And aiiiiy biTgaim to each olAer ulli 

Clout m Ihe silly sie who Jhr your sakt 

Cas vaaily and noise Jot love miilahi, 

Till tht coguet, lung in tJit \txt lampoon, 

is by ktrjtalamjtiendt ujdout oflataii 

]?9T in thii duelling inlrijaiag age, 

Tic loveyou mait it Hie lie uiarymi wage, 

V are ttill prevtnted e' e-r yeu com l' engage; 

Bui ii ii not laci triJUng Jin asyou 

The nagily Alexander diigni to luef 

Te PtTsiaas ojtke pit ie doit despise. 

But to the m<n of unsefir aid kejliei; 

Onth ir txpeuend' d armi he now dtfendt, 

Marjears he odds ijtity tat prime iisjrindii 

For at ie once a Utile iandjul chose 

Sit numerous emits ojche aorld t' oppose : 

So beck'd by you aho underslandt tht tuUs, 

Ht hopes to ruut tie migAty iail qfjooli. 



sr^ramati^ )^erJB(onae• 



COFENT^GARDEl^. 



Men* 
Alxxakdei THi GRiATy • • • • Mr* Clinch* 
Hephibi ION, Alexander's favourite, - Mr. Wroughton« 
L 8 MACH us, prince of the bloody - - Mr. Hull* 

Cassandf.r. \ r «« T^ 

1) f ^ . . S Mr. Fearon. 

Polyp ERCHON, ^ Conspiraton. - - -jMr. Booth. 

Philip, ) C 

Clytu 8, master of the honey . • • Mr. Clarke. 

Th is^AL us, the Median, - - - • - Mr* Thompson. 

Per Dice AS, a Commander, • - - - Mr. Whitfield* 

EuMRNxs, - .•.••... Mr* Fox. 

Ab 1ST AN DER, a Soothsayer, - - - • Mr* L*£straflgc< 

Slave, ---•-*-••-- ■ 

N 

Rox AN A, first Wife of Alexander, - - Mrs. Hunter. 
Sysigambis, Mother of the Royal Family, Mrs. Booth* 
Pa r ISA ti s, in love with Lysimachus, - Miss Dayes. 
Statira, married to Alexander, - - Mrs. Hartley. 

Scene, Babylon. 




parting that. 



Clytus. 
•Vhat I are yc madmen ? This a time for quarrel I 
'«t up I say — or by (he god* that form'd me 
fe who refuses makes a foe of Clyius. 
Lys. I have his sword. 
Uyt. But must not have his life. 
Lyi. Must not, old Clyius I 
Cfyt. Hair-brain'd boy, you must not, 
Hrph. Lend mc thy sword, ihoit father of the wiTi 
hou far-fam'd guard of Alexander's life, 
Lirsc an this weak unexeculjng arm I 
rnd it, old Clyius. to redeem my fame ; 
yximachus is brave, snd else will scorn me. 
Lyi, There, take thy sword; and since thou'rt 
bent on deaih, 
1 *l is thy glory that thou dy'st by me. 
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iC THE RIYAL quEEKS. ji3 

Cfyt. Stay thee, Lyiimachus ; HepheUion hold ; 
I bar yoa both. My body interpas'd. 
Now let me see which of you dares to strike. 
By Jove yOu 'aye stirr'd the , old man 1 — that rash arr 
That first advances moves against the gods 
And our great king, nhose deputy I stand. 
Ljit. Some prop'rer time must terminateourquarrel 
Hrfi. And cure ihe bleeding wounds my honoui 

iCljt. Some prop'rer time I 't is false— no hour is 
No time should see a brave man do amiss. — 
Say nhat '* the noble cause of all this madness. 
What vast ambition blows the dang'rous fire t 
Why, a vain, smiling, whining, coz'ning, woman I 
By all my triumphs in the heat of youih. 
When towns were 'sadi'd and beauties prostrate lay,' 
When my blood boil'd, and nature work'd me high, 
' Clytus ne'er bow'd his body to such shame j 
I knew 'em, and despis'd their cobweb arli— 
[ The whole sex is not worth a soldier's thought. 

Lyi, Our cause of quarrel may to thee seem light. 
But know a leas liaih set tlie nord in arms. 

C/j-t. Yes, Troy they teil us by a woman fell ; 
Curse on the sex, iheyarclhe bane of virtue I 
Death I 1 'd rather this rigJil arm were lost 
Than that the king sliould hear oF your imprudence — 
What, on a day thus set apart for triumph I 

Lys. We were indeed to blame. 1 

CjU Tiiii memorable day, I 




Hr THE RIVAI, Of BEHl. ^^^^^H 

tienour hot masler, whose Impatient loul ; 

.trtdes the sun, and sighs for other noilil& ' 

I spread his conquests and difFuie his glary, 

w bids the trumpet for a while be silent, 

id plays with inonarchs whom he us'd lo dnvej 

ill we by broils awake htm into rage, 

id rouse the lion that hath ceased to roirt 

Lyt. Clytus, thou *rt right—'put up ihy stvord, He- 

phestlon : 
d passion not eclips'd the light of reason 
itold nc might this consequence have seen. 
Mc^i. Why has not reason power to conquer love I y 
hy are we thus enalav'd t 
ClyC. Because unman n'd, 
irause ye Tollow Alexander's stepsi 
av'nsi thai a face should thus bewitch his soul 11 
id ruin all that's great and godhke in it 1 JJ 

Ik be my banc — yet the old man must talk, 
t so he lov'd when he at Issus fought 
id Join'd in mighty combat with Darius, 
liomfrom his chariot, flmningait with gems, 
Iiiirl'd to earth and catch'd th' imperial crown. 
vas not the shaft of love perform'd that feat ; 
knew no Cupids tlien. Now mark the change [ 
trace of rival queens embroil the court, 
iwhile each hand is thus eniploy'd in beauty 
lere has he room for glor>- i 
9^. In hit heart. 

9^, Well said young MinionI— I indeed forgot 
' whom I spoke— But Sysigambis comes: 



to TBI KtTAL quims. jI31. 

Now is your time, for with her comes an idol 
That claims homage.— 1 '11 attend the king. [Exit, 

Enter Stsigambis uitt-h a Litttr, and P hMiktu, 
Sys. Wliy will ye wound me with your fond GDni> 
pl„n.., 
And urge a »uit that I can never grant > 
Voii know my child, 'I is Alexander's will ; 
Here lie demands you for his lov'd Hephestion ; 
To disobey him might inflame his wrath. 
And pliiii)re our house in ruins yet unknown. 

Par. To sooth this god and charm him into lempcr 
Is there no viflim, none but ParisaiisJ 
Must I be doom'd to wretchedness and woe 
That others may enjoy the conq'ror's smiles ( 

Oh 1 if you ever lov'd my royal father 

And sure you did, your gushing tears proclaim it— , 
If siill hia name be dear, have pily on me t 
He would not thus liave forc'd me lo despair ; 
Indeed he would not — Had 1 begg'd him Ihus 
He would have lieard me ere my heart was broke. 
Syi. Wlien will my tuH'Vings endi oji when, yt 

For sixty rolling years my sou! has stood 

The dicad vicisaiuides of fare unmov'd ; 

I thought 'em your decrees, and therefore yielded * 

But thb last irijl, as it springs from folly, 

Exceeds my suff'rance, and I must complain, 

Lye. When Sysigambls mourns, no common vat 
Can be the cause — 't is misery indeed, 
yietcardun, miKhi^ imeew\ awiW^VtiY'-'"* 



Who thus presumes to plead ihe cause of \ort, 
jeyond my life, beyond the world, [KiiKl'ig.} I ptixe 
?air Paiiulis. — Hear me, i conjure jaul 
\3 you have authoHz'd HepheMton'a vows 
Reje^ not mine — grant me but equal ieave 
lo jcrve ihe princess, and let lave decide. 

hrpA. A blesiing like ihe beauteous Parisaiis 
Whole years ot service, and the world's wide cnijiire. 
With ail the blood that circles in our veins, 
Can never merit, therefore in my favour 
1 begg'd the king to interpose his inl'rcst, 
Therefore 1 begg'd your majcily's 
Your word is past, and all iny hopes 

fyi. IRiiing.] Perish such hopes I for love** ■ 
gen'rous passion, 

Which seeks the iiappinrss of licr wc love 

Beyond th' enjoyment of out own desires ; 
hor kings nor parents here have oiiglil to do t 
Lore owns no influence, and disdains conirout 
;m stand iicuier — 'i is all I ask. 
HtfiA. Such arrogance did Alexander woo, 
Woidd lose him all the conquests he has won. 
Lyi, To talk of conquests well becomes the i 
Vhose life and sword are but his tival's gifi I 

Sys. Itgrievesme, brave Lysimachus, to fin 
Ay power fall short of tny desires to serve you : 
know Hepheslicn first declar'd his love, 
'I is as true t promis'd him my aid ; 
Ifour glorious kin;,', his mighty advocate, 
Became himself an humble suppliant foi h'lnii 
C'j 
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Forget her prince, and triumph o'er your pauiotij 
A conquest worthy of a soul like thine. 

Lft. Forget her, madiral sooner shall the tun 
Forget to thine and tumble Trom his sphere. 
Alas I (he stream that circlet thro' my heart 
Is less ihaa love esteniial to my being I 
Farewell, great queen — my honour now demands 
That Alexander should himself explain 
That wondrous merit which exalts his far'rite, 
And casts Lysimachus at such a distance. [Ixit 

Sys, In This wild transport of ungovern'd passion 
Too far I fear he will iiiiense the king. 
Il Alexander yet, my lord, srriv'd? 

Hcph. Madam, I know not -, but Cassander coines| 
He may perhaps inform us. 

Syi. I would shun him i 
Something there Is, 1 know not why, that shocks mq 
Something my nature shrinks at when I see him. 

£n(n-CASSANDER. 

Cti. The face of day now blushes scarlet deept 
Now blackens into night ; the low'ring sun, 
As if the dreadful bus'ness he foreknew. 
Drives heavily his sable chariot on: [7k»]iitt 

How fierce it lightens I how it thunders round mel 
All nature seems alarm'd for Alexander. 
Why, be it so : her pan^s proclaim my triumph. 
My soul's first wishes are to startle fate ' 

Aud strike amazement ihro' the host of heny^^J 
A mad Chaldean will) a. haniM^^\Q'[';^^, ^^^| 
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^^K' VHE RIVAL QtlEEltW ^^" 

Came to my bed lasi nigh', and bfllowinj; o'erme, 
' Well had it been,' he cry'J, ' for B.ih^loii 
' If curst Cassander never had been born,' 
£afn-THESSALU9 taili a PeeAet. 
Hon now ) dear Thesulus I tvlial packet 's that T 

72u. From Macedon ; a trugty slave just brought 
Ifour father chides us for our cold delay ; 
He says Cralcrus, by the king's appointnic 
Comes in his room to govern Macedon, 
Which nothing but the tyrant'^ dealli can h 
Therefore he bids us boldlj' strike, 
Or quit our purpose and corfcss our fears. 

Cas. Is not his faie resolv'd ' this night he diej) 
And thus my faihcr bnt forestall my purpose. 
How am 1 slow then ) If I rode on thunder, 
Wing'd as the lightning, it would ask 
Ere I could blast the growlh of this Colossus, 

Tics. Mark where the haughty Pjlyperthon con 
Some new affront by Alexander gi'^'n 
Swells in his heart, and stings him into madness. 

Co), Now, now 's our time ; he must, lie ^hjll, 

His haughty soul will kindle at his wrongs, 
Blaze into rage, and glory in revenge. j 

Enter PoLypBkCHOM. -^ 

Pcfy. Still as I pass fresh murmurs fill my ein 
All talk ■at wrongs, and mutter their complaint*. 
fooriculjess reptiles I — their revenge expire* 

Klhreatt— tlie fortitude of cowaidsl 
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■■ THE RIVAL QUEEMS. ^al- 

Their province is to talk, '( is mine (o aft, 
And show thii tyrant when lie dai^d to wrong me 
He wrong'd « man whose atlribuie h vengEance. 

Cfl(. All nalionsbowtheir heads with sErvileliomagC, 
And kiss the feet of this exalted man. 
The name, the shout, the blast, from cv'ry month 
Is Alexander I Alexander stims 
The lisl'ning ear and drowns ihe voice of HeaTen I 
Theearth*sconiman<!ersfaM'n iikecrouchingspanicia; 
And if this hunter of the barb'rous world 
But wind himsetr a god, s.11 echo him 
With universa] cry. 

Po!y, I fawn or echo himl 
Casiander no ; my soul disdains the thought I 
Let eastern slaves or prostituted Greeks . 

Croucli at his feet, or iremblr if he frown} 
When Polyperchon can descend so low, 
False to that honour which thro' fields of death 
I still have courted where the fight was fiercest, ' 

Ue scorn my portion, infamy my lot. 

Thes. Thekingmaydoom me to a thousand torturei, 
Ply me with fire, and rack me like Philolas, | 

Ere I shall stoop to idolize his pride. i 

Cat Not Aristadner, had he rais'd all hell, ' 

Could more have shock 'd mysoul than thou haat done , 
by the bare mention of Philotas* murder. , 

Oh Polyperchon I haw shall I describe it I 
Did not your eyes ruin blood to see the hero } 
Did not your spirits burst with smother'd vengeance 
To see thy nabk fsUtm-warriar tortured. 



The tonneiiii of the damn 'd ? Oh I death lo ihiak it 1 
We saw him bruU'd, wc saw his bones laid bare. 
His veins wide lac'd, and the poor quiv'iiiig fi»h 
With fiery pincers from his bosom lor». 
Till all beheld where the great heart lay panting. 
Poly. Yet all like statues stood 1— cold lifeless ila- 

As if the sight had froze us Into marbte, 
When with collected rage we should have flown 
To insijnt vengeance on ihe ruthless cause, 
And plung'd a thousand daggers in his heart. 
Cas, At our last banquet, when the bowl had gone 

The giddy round, and *inc inUaniM my spirits, 

I saw Craleriis and Hcphestisn enter ^^^H 

In Per&ian robe^ ; to Alexander's health ^^^^| 

Iliey largely drank, and falling al his leet ^^^| 
With impious adoration thus address'd 
Their idol god : hai!, son of thund'ring Jove I 
t|^, first of kings I young Atnmon, live for ever I 
Then kiss'd the ground, on which I laugh'd aloud. 
And scoSing ask'd 'cm why they kiss'd no liardei i 
^'Flle^co^ the tyrant, starting from his throne, 
Spurn'd me to earth, and stamping on my neck, 
Xicarn thou to kiss il, was his fierce reply, 
Avhile with his foot he pres^'d me to the earth 
Tritl 1 lay welt'ring in a foam of blood. 

Po!y. Thus when I mock'd the Pcrsian5 thaCador'd 

He struck me on the facf. 

And bid his guards chastise nie like a slave: 

But if he 'scape lay venge^uice may he live 
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Great as that god whose name he thus profanes. 
And like a slave may I again be beaten, 
ScoflfM as I pass, and branded for a coward. 

Cat. There spoke the spirit of Calisthenes. 
Remember he 's a man, his flesh as penetrable 
As any girl*s, and wounded too as soon ; 
To give him death no thunders are required : 
Struck by a stone young Jupiter has fall'n, 
A sword has pierc'd him and the blood has follow'dy 
Water will drown him, or the fire will burn ; 
Nay, we have seen an hundred common aliments 
Bring this immortal to the gates of death. 

Fofy, Oh let us not delay the glorious bus'ness I 
Our wrongs are great, and honour calls for vengeance* 
Are your hearts firm ? 

Tikes, As heaven or hell can make them. 

Fofy. Take then my hand, and if you doubt my truth 
Kip up my breast and lay my heart upon it. 

Au. While thus we join our hands and hearts to- 
gether, 
Remember Hermolaus, and be hush'd. 

Fofy. .Hush*d as the eve before an hurricaney 
Or baneful planets when they shed their poisons* 

Cas, This day exulting Babylon receives 
The mighty robber — with him comes Roxana^ 
Fierce haughty fair I on his return from India, 
Artful she met him in the height of triumph g 
And by a thousand wiles at Susa kept him 
In all the luxury of eastern revels. 

Fofy. How bore Statira his revolted love ( 



h it occasion'J^^^ 
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r if I err not ere the king cspous'd her 

; made him promise ro renounce Roxana, 

Tia. No words can paint the anguish it 

'n Sysigambia wept, while Ihe wrong'd (juecn, 

uck to Ihe heart, fell lileleES on the grounJ, 

id thus remain'd, spite of her care and cordials^ , 

Tai. When the first tumult of her gticf wa 

aught 10 fire her into wild revenge, 

d to that end with all the art I could 

scrib'd his passion for ihe bright Roxana ; 

t tlio' I couid not to my wish inflame lier, 

.us far at leasl her je^ousy will help j 

: '11 give him troubles that perhaps may end him, 

id set the court in universal uproar. 

I see, she comes. Oiir plots begin to ripen ; 

w change the vizor, ev'ry one disperse, 

d with a face of friendship meet the king. lExeiinl. 

rwer-SirsiOAMBIs, Statira, and PaRisatis. 
Uat. Oh for a dagger, a draught of poison, HamesI 
ell heart 1 break, break, thou wretched slubboru 

w by the sacred fire I '11 not be held I 
hy do you wish my life, yet siiile me for 

ant of air I Pray give me leave to walk. 

Sfi. Is there no res'rcnce to my person due I 
ust me, Statira, iiad thy lather liv'd 
irius would have heard me. 
Sm, Oh, he 's fdlae 1 
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This glorious man, this wondir of the world, 

la to his love aiid ev'rr ^od foresworn I -, 

Oh I I have heard him breatlie such vdent vow)^ { 

Outwfep the inoining wiih his dewy eyes. 

And sigh and swear the list'ning stars away 1 

$yt. Believe n'X rumour; 't is impossible: 
Thy j\lrxan,ier is renown'd for truth, 
Above deceit 

Slat. Awav, and let me die ; 
"Twas bui my fondness, 'twas ray easy nature^ 

Woi.ld have excui'd him. 

Are i\u! Iiis talsehoods and Siatira's wrongs | 

A subj.a canvdss'd in the mouths of millions I 
The baubling world can talk of nothing else. 
Why, Aleitander, why would'st thou deceive me I 
Have I not inv'd thee, cruel as thou arti ' 

Have 1 nor kiss'd (hy wounds with dying fondness, 
Bdih'd 'eni in tears, and bound 'em with my hair I 
Wh le nights I 'ave sat and waich'd thee as a child, 
Lull'd thy fierce pains, and sung thee to repose 1 

Par. If man can thus renounce the solemn ties 
Ol sacred love who would regard his vows) 

Slat. Regard his vows 1 the monster, traitor I Ohl 
I will forsake the haunts of men, converse 
No more wiih aught that 's human, dwell with dvlc- 

For since the sight of him is now unwelcome^ 
What has the world to give Statira joy { 
Yet I must tell thee, perjur'd as he is, 
Not the soft breezes of the genial *prin^ 
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All hearts will joy to sec the viftor pass, 
All but the wretched, the fudorn Statira. 

Syi. Wilt tlioii not sec liini Iheti i 

Stat. 1 swear, and heu.vei) be witness Id my vow 

[«« 

Never from this sad hour, never 1 
Nor speak, no, tior, if possible, 1 
Of Alexander more. This is my vow. 
And when I break it 

Sys. Do not ruin all. 

Sttt. May I again be perjured and deluded I 
May furies rend my heart I may lightniogs blast iq 

Sys. Recall, my child, the dieadfid imprecattooi 

Stat. No, I will publish it ihroiigh all the coui:^ 
Then to the bowers of great SeniiramiB 
Rciirc for ever from the trfach'roin world j 
There from man's sight will I conceal my woes, 
And seek in solitude a talm repose; 
Nor prayers nor tears ahall my resolves coniroul, 
Nor love itself, that tyrant of the soul. [Extm 



ACT II. SCENE I. 



mphd AtcA.— Enter- Cms 

FERCHOK. 

Caisandfr, 
He comes, the headlong Alexander coi 
The £ods forbid him Babylon in ruin j 
ftti vain do prodigies totweWwSiW-, 
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ded by a throng of scepierM sliiwea 
rapid conq'ror of tlie raujg'd globe 
s his appearance, and defies the danger. 
y. Why all iliis noise — yepanial powers declare— 
; starts of naiure, at a tyrant's doom ) 
rxander of such wondrous moment 
heaven should feel the wild alarnii of fear, 
Fate itself become a babbler for him I 
!. Cas'd in the very arms we saw him wear 
ipirit of his father haunts ilie court 
the majesty of solemn sorrow ; 
iwful S^Are lix'd his eyes upon me, 
d his pale hand — and ihrcatful shook his head, 

ti'd out forbear and vanisli'd from my view. 

r till then unknown possess'd my soul, 
iick'ning nature trembled at the sight 1 
y. Why should you tremble I— Had the yawning 

all the tortures of the damn'd before me 
Dul, unskaken in her firm resolve 
Id brave those tortures and pursue the tyrant. 
■. Yes, Polyperehon, he this night shall die 

E' Its in spite of prodigies advance ; 
attends us. — Oh, it joys my soul 
I destruftion like the hand of Heaven, 
Uile unseen I 

b. The Persians all dissatisfied appear, 
ly Aey murmur at Statira's wrongs, 
|fiercely censure Alexander's falsehood. 
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Cat. I know he lovei Statira more than life j 
Aiiil *hcii he hpiirs the solemn vi.w she made, 
The iwih thai bars her fium his sij^ht forever, 
Kfii'Drie and hormr witl at once invade him, 
RltuI liit wrcck'd sMii, and rush him into tnadneiSi 
Poty. Of thai anon— the court begins lo thicken} 
null cvVy province of ihe wide-sprcad.carlh 
lAnibassadiiri in Babylon art met j 

i.irkind hjd prei-ioiihly agreed 
iplimeni the ryrdtn's boiindleis pride. 
And hold a ^ulemn syn-d of the world, 
Where Alexander like a. god should diftate. 

Coi. We inusi away or mingle with the crowd. 
Adore thii god lill apt occasiun calU 
To make him what he would be rhoughi — inimoriJ. 

4 Symphony nf WaHike Music, Enlcr Clttu) ifti 

Aribtandek, in Ail Rails, 

Ariu. Ha^te, rev'rcnd Clylus, hasle and atop tiM 

Clyt. Already is he enter'd, and the throng 
Of princes ihat surround him is so great 

They keep at distance all that would approach. 

Ariil. Were he encircled by the gods thomselvei 
I must be heard, for death awaits his stay. 

Oyl, Then place yourieif within his trumpet'l 

:ly he '11 appear. {ExikM, 






Iff At.EXAKDER IB a Tiiumpha! Car draum ty BL 
ikriti, Trcpiia and ItaiHAe Ehu'^hs in Prccia 
t'farthim; Clytus, HEFHtiTiON, Lisemachi 
^LiSTAHDEtt, Captivis, Guardi, and .-lUendanls. 



See lie tonq'ring hero ransti, 
~Wid (lie iniispn beat lie dnmi; 
U pTipare, lit laurrl bi ing. 
Is of triumph le Aim ling. 
ir lie goJ/iic youth advantt, 
mTialhe thcJlMt and had lie dance ; 
Vlyrtle, lurrali, and roies lu/int 
To did tie hero's brow divine. 
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Uph. Hail, son of Jove I grcal Alexander? hail. 

Hex Rise all i snil thou my second xU, niy Iritiid) 

, my Hephestloti I ral&e ihee from the earlli t 

Tie to my arms, and hide itiee in my hearl ; 

irer, yet nearer, else thou lov'sc nie not. 

cpA. Not love my king! bear witness all ye powers, 

i let your iliunder nail nie to Ihe ctnire, 

SCI ed friendship ever burii'd mure brightly I 

nortal biisoms can alone admit 

lime mare pure, more permanent, than mine. 

'lex. Thou dearer lo me than my (;raves of tauiel, 

loiv thuu lov'st Ihy Alciander more 

in Clytus dees the king. i^H 

ys. Now Tor my fate ^^^H 

s that death awaits me— yet I '11 on, ^^^H 

i^iirl 1 cast me at your ruyal Teet. ^^^H 
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AUx, Rise, my Lysinia.chus ; thy veins and mine 
From (he sxme fountain have deriv'd their streams : 
Rise (o my arms, and let iliy king embrace thee. 
Is not that Clytus ! 

ayt. Your old faiilifol soldier. 

Alex. Clytus, ihy hand — ihy hand Lyslmachusj 
Thus double arm'd meihinks 
I stand tremendous as the Lybian god. 
Who while his priests and I quatF'd saci-ed blood 
Acknowledg'd mc his son: my lightning thou. 
And thou my mighty thunder. I have seen "". 
Thy gliit'ring sword outfly celestial fire ; 
And when I 'ave cry'd begone a 
I'aveseen him run swifter than starling hint! 
Nor bent the lender grass beneath his feet. 

l^s. When fame invites, and Alexander leadi. 
Dangers and toils but animate the brave, 

Ciyt, Perish the soldier inglorious and despis'd, 
Who starts from either when the king cries — Oa, 

AUx. Oh, Clytus 1 oh, my noble veteran I 
*Tw3s, I remember, wheti I pass'd tfie Granicua 
His arm pruerv'd mc from the unequal force; 
When fierce Itanor and the bold Rhesaces 
Fell both upon me with two mighty blows, 
And clove my tempcr'd helmet quite asunder, 
Then like a god flew Clyius tomy aid. 
Thy thunder struck Rhesaces to the ground, 
And turn'd with ready vengeance on Itanor, 

Clyt. To your own deeds that viiiiory you owe j 
And sure your arms did never boau a itobler. 



AUt. By heaven ihey nev-cr did j thf y never can ; 
nd I more glory to hive pasi'd that strcini 
han to Iiave drovca million o'er llie plain, 
in none remember, yes— I know all mu&t, 
'hen glorv like Ihe dazzling eagle stood 
;Tcli'd on my beaver in Ihe Granick flood ; 
'hen fortime'a self my itandanf trembling hore, 
nd the I'ale fetes stood frighted on ihe shore } 
'hen each immortal on the billows rude, 

myself appear'd ihc leading god 1 
Arist. Hjsle, first of hero's, from (his fatal place i 
■, far from Babylon enjoy your triumph, 
afl the glories which your youth has won 
re blasted in their spring, 
AUk. What mean thy fcarsl 
nd why Hut wild disirai^lon on thy brow) 
v<rii(.TIiismorn,p^atkingl I vieiv'dlheangryikf. 
nd frighted at ihe direful prodigies 

Orosmades for insiruAioni flew ; 

,11 35 1 pray'd deep echoing groans I heard, 
nd shrieks as of the damn'd that howl for sin : 
lotfc'd at Ihc omen, while a-tnaz'd I lay 

1 prostrate rev'rence on (he trembling floor, 
hus spoke the god: 

he brightest glory of imperial man, 

lie pride of nations, and Ihe boast of fame ; 

tmorseless fate in Babylon has dooni'U 

a sudden and irrevocable ruin. 

AUx, li Heaven ordains that Babylon must £dJ 

^^ prevent th' immutable decreet 



Enltr PtKuiCCAS. 

Pit. Ohorrorl horrorl dreadful and portentous 1 

^Ux. How nuwPerdiccasI whence this exclamation 

PtT, At Meleager and myseif this mari) 
Led forih the Persian horse to eitcrcise. 
We Iteard a noise at of a rusliing wind ; 
When suddenly a flight of baleful birds, 
Like a tlilck cloud, obscur'd the face of Heaven; 
On sounding wing& from di<f 'rent parts ihej flew, 
Encouni'iing met, and baltled in ihe air — 
Their talons dash'd, ihcir beaks gave mighty blow]^ 
And showers of blood fell copious from [heir woundti 

AUxs Tho'all the curtains of the sky were drawn. 
And the stars wink, young Ammon shall go on. 
While my Statlra shines 1 cannot stray. 
Love lifts his torch to light me on my way, 
And her bright eyes create another day. 

Lyi. Vouchsafe, dread eir I to hear my humble suit) 
A prince entreats it. 

^lex, A soldier asks it — that the noblest claim. 

Xyj. For all tlic services my word has done 
Humbly 1 beg the Princess Parasilas, 

Alex. Lysimaclius, no more— it is not well 

My word, you know, was to Hepliesiion given : 
How dare you then ' 

Lys. At your command to scale th' embattled wallj 
Or fetch the gorc-dy'd standard from ihe foe, '■ 

When has Hephcstion flown with warmer seal f 
When did he leave LysimacUtts behind ( 

i^flbnc done, for tVKW«CK\nt&i^-«Ei\ 
h . I 
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iut when you charge me lo renounce my love» 
ind from my rlloughts to banish Parisatis, 
'bedience there becomes impossible, 
alure revolts, and my whole soul rebels. 
Jltx. It does, brave sir I— Now licarme a 

Then by my order curst CalisihKncs 

?asas a traitor doom'd to live in torments, 

our pity sped hira in despite of me ; 

hink not 1 have forgot yonr insolence, 

o, tho' I pardon 'd it — Yel if again 

hou dar'st to cross me with anollier crime j 

he bolts of fury shall be do ubied on thee, 

1 the mean time — think not «f Parisatis, 

or if thou dost — by the immoridl Ammon 

'11 not Kgard the blood of mine tliuu ahar'sr, 

lit use ihce as the vilest Macedonian. 

Lys. 1 knew yuu partial eie I niov'd my suit ; 

el know it shakes not my dciecmin'd purpose ; 

'hilc I have life and strength id wield a sword 

never will forego the glorious claim. 

jilex. Against my hfcl ha I traitor, was it so P 

"is said that I am rash, of liasty humour^ 

It [ appeal to the immortal ^ods 

every pelly, poor, provincial lord 

id temper like to mine ( My slave, whom 1 

luld tread to clay, dares utter bloody threats I 

CJyt. Forgive, dread sir I the frantic warmthof loi 

ne noble prince, I lead it in his eyes. 
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Would die a ihoiiiand deaths la serve h 
And jiiiUff his loyalty and trulh. 

lys. I Qieaiit liis minion there should 
Love claims liii blood, iiorsh:iU he live 
In that dMtriiflion that awaits his rivaU 
■ jfltx. 1 pardon lliee fur my old Clytui 
Bill ifunce more ihoii mrniiun thy rash' 
Or dar's! ailcmpi Heplies'inn's precToui' 
I 'II pniir such iiorms of indignation on'i 
Phi!i>'as' rack, Calisihenes' disgrace, 
Shailbe d«lfghi <d wh.it ibuii shall eiidtf 

Cht. My loid, the aged queen, with P 
Come tu congratulate your safe arrival. 
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Altx, Oh ihoii, the brimf womcni S; 
Source uf niy |iiy, bl«i parent of my ioi 

Sys lidiLitiiblc duly lo the gods and J 
Permit lis, sir, with gratitude lo kneel. 
Thro' you ibe roval house of Persia ihli 
Bais'd fjom the depth nf wretchedness] 
In all the ngilendor of imperial greatneU 

jfttx To meet me ihus waa generousl] 
Bill still ihric wartis tociowti my happii 
That treasure of my soul, the dear Slat 
Had 6be bill come to meet her Alexand< 
1 had been blebt indeed. i 

Ctyt. Now who shall dare 



To lell liim of the queen's < 
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Altx. How fares 
My love ( — Ha! neither answcrr me I atlsilenll 
A sudden horror, like a bolt of ice, 
Shoots to my heart, and 'numbs the seat of life. 

HipA. I would relate it, but my courage fails me, 

jjfcx. Why stand you all as you were rooted here t 
What I will none answer? my Hephestion silentl 
If [liou hast any love for Alexander, 
If ever I oblig'd thee by ray care. 
IVhen thro' llie field of death my eye has walch'il 

thee, 
Resolve my doubts, acid rescue me from madness. 

Heph. Your mourning queen has nodisease but grief, 
Occasion'd by the jealous pangs of love : 
She heard, dread sir I (for what can 'scape a lover) 
That you, regardless of your vows, at Su^a, 
Had to Roxana's charms resign'd your heart, 
And revell'd in (he joys you once forswore. 

yilcx. 1 own the subtle sorceress in my riot. 
My reason gone, seduc'd meto her bed. 
But when 1 wak'd I shook the Circe off, 
Tho' the enchantress held me by the arm, 
And wept and gaz'd with all the force of lo^ 
Nor griev'd I less far thai which 1 had done 
Than when at Thais' suit, <nrag'd with wlne(,^ 
1 set the fom'd Peraepolis on fi 

fiepA. Your queen, Statira, in the rage of grielf^ 
And agony of deperaie love, has sworn 
Never to see your majesty again. 
^^Jiac. Oh, madam I has she i has Siatira sworn 
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Never to *ee her Alexander mure I 
Impoiiible I she could noi, would nol, swear il. 
Is she noi genileas ihe guileless infant j 
Mild a! Ihe genial brceies of the spring. 
And Barter ilian the iiieliinK sighs of love f 

Par. Wjih soirow.sir, I heard the solemn voW| 
My niottiei heard 'il, and in vain adjur'd her 
By every tender motive lo recall it. 

Syi. Put with that fierceness she resents her wrongs, 
Dwells on yonr f.iult, and heigliiens the oHence, 
Thai 1 could wish your m lJc^ty forget lier, 

Altx. Hal could yoii wish me 10 forget Siaiiral 
The star which bnglitens Alexander's life, 
His guide by dav and goddess of his nighlsl 
I feel her now, she beats in every pulse, 
Throbs at my hratt, and circles with ray bloodt 

S^i, Have patience, son, and trust to Hcavenandmei 
If my auihoriiy has any inHuence 
I will exert it, and she aliall be yoiir's. 

^lex. Haste, madam, haste, if you would have ttK 
live; 
Fly, ere for ever she abjure the world, 
And stnpthe sad processiuii ; [Exit Syt.]and Parisatis, 
tfan^ thou about her, wash liei (eel with teais — 
Ndy liasle ; Ihe breai h of godi, and eloquence 
Of a-igels go along with you. [Exit Par. 

Oh my heart I 

tyi. Njw lei your mijesty who feels the pangs 
Of disn) pointed Jove, reflett on mine. 
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Gjft. Whatt are you mad 1^ is this a lime lo plead I 

Lys. The properest lime ; he dares not ri..i» be pariial, 

■it Heaven in Justice should avenge ni)' wruii^s, 

id double every pang whcli he leels now, 

AUx. Why dost ihou leinpt me lluis lo ihy undoing I 

'alh thou slioiild'si have were it not ciurledsu; 

t know, to ihy confusion, th.it my word, 

<e destinvt admits of no repeal j 

lercfore in chains shall thou behuld the niiplialt 

my UeplieMioni Guards, l<ike hiiu prisnner. 

[Tie Guardi «izi Ly*. 
'ys. Away, yE slaves I I 'II not resign my sword, 
II first I 'ave drench'U it in my rival's blood. 
■lUx. I charge you kill him nui ( take him aUve ; 
e dij;iiiiy of kings is now concein'il, 
,d [ will find a way to lame this rebel. 
Ciyt. Kneel — for 1 seo rage lighinrnn in hit eyes. 
'.yi. I neither hope nor will 1 sue for pardon, 
d I tny sword and liberty again ; 
ain I KDiild attempt his favourite's lieart. 
1/cx. Hence from my sight, and bear hitn to a 

diccas, give this lion to a lion : 

fie speak for him: fly; stop Ids mouth; away. 

[fi^Biit Lys. Per. and Guardi. 
'lyt. This comes of women— ihe result ot love : 
IS follyall, 'tis frenzy and di^ilraCticiiii 
were 1 licatednow with wine I doubt 
lould be preairhing in ilnsfuol's behalf. 
ilex. Come hither, Clytus, and niy Iricnd Hepht- 
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Lend me your arma : 

1 fear beiwixt Statira'a cruel tows 

Aod fond Roxana's arts your king will fall. 

Cl^, Better the race of women were destroy'd, 
And Persia sunk in everlasting ruin I 

A^i. Look up,iny lord, and bendnot thus your bead, 
As if you purpos'd to forsake the world, 
Which you have greatly non. 

Alex. Would I had not} 
There 's no true joy in such unwieldy fortune. 
Eternal gazers lasting troubles ni3.ke ; 
All find my spots, but few observe my brightiMis. 
Stand from about me all, and give me air. 
Yes, I will shake this Cupid from my soul, 
I '11 fright the feeble god with war's alarms. 
Or drown tus power in floods of hostile blood. 
Grant me, great Mars I once more in arms to shincy 
And break like lightning thro' th* embattled tioe) 
Thio' fields of death to whirl the rapid car. 
And blaze amidst the thunder of the war, 
Resistless as the bolt that rends the grove ; 
Or greatly perish like the son of Jove. IZxmtt, 

ACT III. SCENE I. 

Am »ptn Ceurti Tna^tti soimdag a Dtad Martk ; Ly- 
nvkzsvuUd Pritontr; £uuemcs, Pekdiccas, 
PaaiSATis, andCuardt. 

Pttriiatii. 
Stat, my Lysimachus I a moment stay I 
Oh| nhither art thou goingl— hold a moment I 
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Unkind I thou ktrow'st my lite was wnpi in ihine. 
Why would'strhou [hen ro worse tliandealh expose me? 

Lys. Oh, may'bl thou live in joys without alla.][L 
Grant i(i yc godsl a better fortune waits tlm|d 
Live and enjoy it — 'tis my dying wish, 
While to the grave the lost Lysim:]chus 
Alone retires, and bids the world adieu. 

Par, Ei'en in the grave' will Pariiatis join llice; 
Ves, cruel man I nor death Itself shall part iis ; 
A mother's power, a siBler''s softening tes 
With all ilie fury of a tyrant's frown, 
Shall not compel me to outlive thy loss. 

Lyt. Were I loUve 'till nature's self decay"* 
This wondrous waste of uaexainpled love 
1 never could repay — O Parisatis I 
Thy charms might fire a coward into CQUragC) ** 
How must Ihey a<5l then on a soul like rr 
Defenceless and unarm'd I'll fight fur thee. 
And may pethiips compel th' astonish'd world, 
And force the king to own that I deserve thee. 
Eumenes, take the princess to lliy charge. 
Away Perdiccas, .ill my soul's on fire. [£«sn(. 

^^hht Ptdact. EnlerKoxwh andCkUKVaEK. 
Rox. Deserted 1 said'sl thou ) for a girl abandon'd I 
A puny girl, made up of watery elements I 
Shall she embrace the god of my desires, 

^^A triuiDph in the lisart Roxana cUinu i -^^^ 
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Col. Oh, princcsi 1 htd you seen hi) 
Had you beheld him wh«n he h«ard her 
Words would but wrong tlic aguiiici he felt i 
He fainted thrice, and life uptn'd fled for ever) 
And when by our assidjous care recali'd. 
He snaicli'd his sword, and aim'd it at his breastt 
Then rad'd at you with moat unheard of citrsei, 

RoK, ir [ forget it may'^t ihon, Jove, deprive me 
Of vengeance, make me tl le iDost wretched iluDg 
On earth while living, an<l when dead the lowiNi 
Of the fiend*. 

Cat. Oh, nobly &aid I 
Jusi is the vcngeanre which inflaniet your rani ) 
Your wrongs demand it — but let reason govern } 
This wild rage else may disappoint your aims. 

Rox, Anay, away, and givea whirlwiDdrooml 
Pride, indignation, fury, and contempt, 
War in my breast, and torture me to madness. 
Cos. Ohi thinlc not 1 would check your boldest 
flights : 
No — I approve 'em, and will aid your vengeance : 
But, princess, let us choose the safest course; 
Or we may give our foes new cause of triumph, 
Should they discover and prevent our purpose. 

Box. Fear not, Cassander, nothing shall prevent it, 
Roxana doums him, and her voice is fate. 
My sold from childhood has aspir'd to empiie } 
In early nmiafje I was iis'd ro reigTi 
AmunR my she companions; I despjs'd 
■; X&ciriliJngaju and littW wiles of woineDi 
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And uught ihcm wiih in Amabonian spirit 
To *m the swed, lo ch»s* the foatiiint; buar ; 
And conquer man, ihe iawlcss, charrer'd savage. 
Gw. Her words, her loofci, her e?ery motion, firei 

Ri'x. Bui when 1 heard of AteKander's fime. 
How with « liandful he had coiniucr'd niilljiins, 
Spoil'd all the east, and capiive led our qiiecni, 
tJnconquer'd by Their charms, 
Willi heavenly pily lit assiiag'd their woes, 
tory'd up iheir tears, and sooth'd them into pesce, 
I hung a;llentive on my falher'? lips, 
And ivish'd hitn tell (he wondrous tale agaiti. 
J4o longer pleasnig were my formtr spurts, 
Xiove had it's turn, <nd all the woman reign*ij! 
Itivohintary sighs heav'd in my brcasi. 
And glowing blashes crimson'd on my cheek j 
£ve« in my slumbers 1 have ofren moiiri\'d 
In plaintive sounds, and murniiir'd, Alexander. 
C<ii. Curse on his name — she doais upon him sliU. 
Rax. At length this contjueror lo Zogdia came. 
And covcr'd o'er with laurels storm'd the city : 
But oh, Casssnder 1 where ihail I find words 
To paint th' eesutk transports of my soul.; 
When midst Ihectrcle of unrivall'd bcaulie* 
I saw myself distinguish'd by the hero I 
With artless r-apttirc 1 recciv'd his towj. 
The warmest sure ihat lover ever breath'd 

Of fervent love and everlasting tnith. 

I. Add need you [hen be lolddiOKilstClue^ 
Eij 
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Etalira now engrosses M his thoughts ; 
Tlie Persian qiiteii wiihout a rival retgni 

Sole misiress of hi» heart nor can thy cl 

Ttie brighteit tare Ihit ever woman bgaste' 
Nor all his vows oF everlasting' love, 
Secure Ro:iana From disdain and insult. 

Hox. Oh, thou hast roiis'd the lion in my 
Ha I ihalL (he daughter of Darius hold him 
No, 't is resolv'di I will resume nij' sphere. 
Or falling, spread a general niin round rac, 
Roxana and Statim ' they are names 
That must for ever jarj 
When they encounter, thunder must ensue. 

Cat. Behold she comes in all the pomp of 
Deiermin'd to fulfil her solemn vovr. [3 

Eottr Sybioaixbis anil St ATI JLk. 
Rex. Away, and let us mark th' importai 
Syi. Oh, my Statiral liow has passion chai 
Think In the rage of disappointed love. 
If treated thus and hurry'd to extremes. 
What Alexander may denounce against us. 
Against the poor remains of lost Darius. 

Stat. Oh, fear nol that! I know he Willi 
For my sake kind, to you and Parisatis. 
Tell him I rail d not at his falsehood to me, 
But with my parting breath spoke kindly oi 
Tell iiim I wept at our divided loves. 
And sighing sent a last forgiveness to him. 
S//. No, I can ne'er ag,a\n ^lesume to m 



Never spproadi ttic mudi- wrong 'd Aleisnder, 

If thou rcfwjc ti) lec him Oil, Slatiia I 

Thy aged mcrtherand thy wee [fing country 
Ctaiin ihy regard Mid dial lenge I'hf cornpaKioni 
Hear us, my child, and lilt us from despair. 

Slat. Thus low ( cast me at yoiir n.ysl feet 
To bathe them with my tear; 1 orit yoii pWae 
I'll let out lileind wash 'em with tnv bloods 
But I conjure thee not to rack my soul, 
Kor hurry my wHd thoughts roperftit niailnessi 
Should now Darius' awful tbost ainiear. 
And you, my molber, *tind bzieirdiiug by, 
J would periist to death and kvep my vow. 

Rox. This fotiitude of soul cunipeU my WonAec 
Sji. Hence from mysighll ungiateliil wteech iM 
gOIKl 
Hence to some desert, 

Andhide thee where bright virtue never shonei 
For in tlie si^^ht of Heaveii I here renounce 

>And C3it ihee off, an alien to my blood. [£jnt Syi 
Jttx. [C»Ki Jarmard.'] Korgivc, ^rejit queen, th 
intrusion of a slrajigtr; 
With grief Roxana seen Statira weep t 
I'ave heard and much appiuud your lint resoln 
To quii the world for Alexander's i.ike ; 
And yet I fear «u greati}' he adores you 
TbiLl he will rather choose to die of sorrow 
Thaa live for ihe despit'd Rox.ina's charms. 
Sim, Spare, madam, spare your coumerfeited fears 
_ Vou know your beauty and have proved it'spoweri 

ft eiij 
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Tho' humbly born, have you not captive held 
In love's soft chains ihe conqueror of ihe worldl 
Away to liberiines and boast thy conquest, 
A shameful conquest 1 In his hour of riot 
Then, only then, Roxana could surprise 
My Alexander's heart. 

Rex. To some romantic grove's sequetter'd glooi 
Thy sickly virtue would it scema retire 
To shim the rriumpht of a favour'd rival : 
In vain thou fly'si — for there, even there, I '11 haunt 

ihee. 
Plague thee all day, and torture thee all nigftt : 
There thou shalt hear in what ecstatic joys 
Roxana revels with the first of men ; 
And as thou hear'st the rapt'rous acene recited. 
With frantic jealousy thou 'It madly curse ) 

Thyown weak charros that could not fix the rover. ' 
Ant, Howweakiswomaol at the storm she shrinks, ' 
Dreads the drawn sword and trembles at the thunderi 
Yet when strong j«lousy inflames her soul 
The sword may glitter and the tempest roar ; 
She scorns the danger and provokes her fate. 
Rival, I thank thee-<-lhou hast fii'd my soul. 
And rais'd a storm beyond thy power to lay { 
Soon Shalt thou tremble at the dire effefts, 
* And curse too late the folly that undid thee. 

Jiex. Sure the disdain'd Staiira darea not mean it. 
Stat, By all my hopes of happiness I dare : 
And know, proud woman, what a mother's threats* 
A.sifter.'i sighs, and Alexander's tears. 
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2ovild not effeft, thy rival rage hasdonr. 

My aoiil, thai Starts at breach of oaihi begun, 

iliall to thy ruin violated run : 

I'll 5ce the king in spile of all I swore; 

Tho' curs'd, that thou may'st never m< him more. 

EnttT Alexandkh, Hsphestioh, Clytus, &e. 

yiltx. Oh, my Slatiral — thou relentless fjirl 
Turn thine eyes on me— I would talk to them. 
What shall I say to work upon thy soull 
What words, what lookSjCan melt thee fo forgiveness! 

Stat Talk uf Roxaiij aiid the coiiquer'd Indies, 
Thy great adventures and fuciessful love, -^^H 
And I will listen to the rapfroiis tale ; |^H 

But rather shun me, shim a desp'rate wretch ^^^^| 
Reiign'd t<i sorrow and eternal woe. ^^^B 

jilix. Oh, I could die, with transport die before 
iheel 
Would'st thou butaa I lay convuls'd in death, 
Cast a kind look or drop a tender tear; 
Say but 'twas pity one so fam'd in arms, 
One who has 'scap'd s thousand deaths in battle ; 
For the first fault should fall a wretched vifKm 
To jealous anger and otftnded love. 

Rbx. Am I then fallen so low in thy esteetn, 
That for another thou would'st rather die 
Than live for me [—How am I alter'd, tell me. 
Since last at Siisa with repeated oaths 
You swore the conquest of the world afforded 
Less joy, less glory, than Roxana's love < -^^h 



^lac. T«k«, tike ttait coa^oerM weridj 

crowns^ I 

And cinton out the empiivs of Hie ^obe t ' 

But leave me, madiin, with repentttit tt«n 
And undinemblcd sorrows to atone 
The wrongs I' »e offer'd to this injur'd escdlence. 

Hm. Ves, I wiJI go, wngraterul n (hmi artl 
BuK to my life, and murd'rer of nif peace 
I will begone; tltis Uat disdain hu cur*d me. 
But have a caic— 1 warn you not to trust nR t 
Or by the gods, that witness to thf perjucki, 
I'll raise a fire that shall consiuBe you botfa^ 
Tho* I partake the ruin. [£•«(• 

£,ntcr SvsiOAMBis. 
St»t. Alexander I— Oh, is iipossihiel 
Immartalgodsl can guilt appear to lorely t 
Yet, yet I pardon, I forgive thee all. 

AUx. Forgive meail ! ohcatch theliasveDlysaundd 
Catch them, ye windi I and as ye fly di^rae 
The rapl'roiis tidings tliro' ih' eitended world. 
That all may share in Alexander's joy I 

Stu. Yes, dear deceiver 1 I forgive thee all. 
But longer dare not hear thy charaiing tongue, 
For while 1 hear thee my resolves give way ; 
Be therefore quick, and take thy last &rewell i 
Farewell, my love— eternally farewelll 

AUx. Oh, my Hephesiioni bear me or 1 fiink. 
Why, why Statira, will yan use roe tliusf 
I know- the cause, mg wKukiag bnia divides iiy 
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You say you' ve pardan'd, but wiih this re'. 

Never again to bless mc with your love. 
Seal' AllKeing Heaven suppurtmel 
jilex. Speak to rac, love ; tho' bmiishi 
death 

Hang on thy lips, yet while thy tongue pronount 

The music will a while susfiend my pdns, 

And mitigate the horrurs of despair. 

Oh, could I see you thus I 

Stat. His sorrows wound my heart, 

Soft pity pleads, and I again must love him; 
But I have sworn, and therefore cannot yieldi 

Alex. Go then, inhuman! triumph in my pains, 
Feed on (he pangs (hat rend thiswretched heart. 
For now 'tis plain you never lov'd, Statiral 
Oh, I could sound that charming cmtl [ume 
•Till Iho tir'd echo faint with repetition ; 
'Till all Ihe breaihless groves and ipiiet myrtles 
Shook with my sighi, as if a tempest bow'd 'em i 
My tongue could dwell for ever on that name. 
Slatiral oh, Staliral 

Slai. Such was his looks, so melting was his voi 
Such his soft sighs, and his deluding tears. 
When with that pleasiJg perjur'd breath avowing 
K]s whispers trembled thro' my credulous cars, 
And told the story of my utier ruin. 
Goda I if I stay I shall again believe: 
Farewell, thou greatest pleasure, greatest painl 

/ilex. I chaise ye, stay lier ; 
Oh, turn thee, thou bewitching brighlneas, ttiro. 



i 



Lo 1 u your fia M«jj , mi„.^ ^|,^ 
A pnnce who ga« Mw «wq«^<i »«« to Am, 
A~l Ih..,^ th, 1„, bo„^ otopi, ^j, rt„ T, 
Whost glorir^ ],„„1,. bloom bu. in tt.y anlli 
No» <!■■»* .nJ ««,rf b, *, OTOl luto. 
Unimtiy fill,. Yo, oh 1 .hco thoii dij, 4. 
M., dch be o,Jd. „ ,h«, „, ,„^ no., 
And ma, ihy b,.„ii„ g,„,, „„k „„rt>, 
Wh.lc cirdinn .»^l,„rf, ,h„ ,„ „^^t 

S,, ^„ ,h„„ ,^.j „,^ , J, ^ hcmof ™,b|„ 
But It this (losiHfe move thee nw to pity 
I never will speak more. 

AUx. Oh, my iiiatira 1 
Iswear, myqoeen, I'll not outlive our parr!n». 

TfaNladt. Wil, thou fotjlve the tt^-piT 
"' a deep wounded heart, and all is well ( 
Stat. Rise, aod may heaven forgive you like SiMiial 
Ala. y„„ are too gracious Clytus, bo, „ 

Wken 1 am Uid i'th'eanh yield her the .oi(d. 
Thete *s something kere that heaves as twid a* kt^ 
That stops my breath. Farewell, brewell hsr tmt 

Sm. HoU olT, and let me run into his aiua. 
My life, my love, my lord, my AleKwderl 
irth, Stat.ra's love can give thee joy 
Revive, and be immorial as the gods. 

'"" '^y llutt'ring heart, tumultuous with ittbliis. 
Wouldieap into (hybosomj 'til too much. 
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Or, Uke Colbtheoei, be cag'd for lifi;, 
R*ther Ihia shine in fuhions of (he CHStiV 
£■«. Lei mc, brave Clyttis, as a friendn 
Hifi. Wlul vinue is there that adorns i, 
Esalit the heirt, anit dignifies the n 
Whidi ihine* not brightly in our royal mast 
Aod yet perrcrsely you'il oppttse liis will. 
And thmn an innocent unhuriful humour. 
Ctft- Unhiinful! oh, 'lis monstrous aflef 
Pregunt wiih venom, in its nature black. 

And not tobe excus'd' Shall man, weal 

E»ft the rc»'rence which we pay to Heave 
And hid his fellow-creatures kneel befoTj 
And y»t be innocent i Kephestiun, n 
The pride that bys a claim lo adoration 
Insults our reason and provokes the god*. 

Emm. Yet what was Jove, ilie god whom k 
Was he not once a man, and rais'd lo heave 
For gen'rous atls and virtues more than hue 
Htpi Bv ill his thunder and his sov'relga 
1 'II nol behcve the world yet ever felt 
An arm like Alexander's. — Not ihai gcd 
You n..n>d. tho' riding in acarof fire. 
Could in a shorter space do greater dee<j 
Or ni'.'Tt eAeflitally iiave taught mankind I 
To ben<l submissive, and ci 

ayt. liell tou, boy, that Clytusloveid 
As well as you or uny solJier here; 
Yel I disdain to sooUi his growing pride; ] 
The hero charms mc— but tlie god offend^fl 
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^ t«£ RIVAL qysbiMt 
ACT y. SCEffE T. 

BomcT ofSemiramii. — Statiba diicovtred. 




mC) ye pow'rs above, and gua^d my virtue I 
Where are you fled, dear shades i where are you fled t 
"Twas but 3. dream, and yrl I caw and heard 
My royal parenis, who, tvliile pious care 
Eat on their faded checks, pronoiinc'd with Icarsj 
Tears such as angels weep, this hour my last. 
But hence wilh fear — my Alexander comes, _ 

And fear and danger ever fled trom him. ^Iftl 

Wou'd that he were here I >^^H 

For oli| 1 tremble, and a thoiiund Icrrors '^^Q 
Rush in upon me and alarm my hcarti 
But hark I 't is he, and all my fears are fled i 
My life, my jay, my Alexander, comes I 

Rox. [iVilhm.'] Make taslthegate with all Its nnssf 

At length wc 'ave conquered this stupendoLis height. 
And reach'd the grove. 

Stat. Ve guardian gods defend n 
RoJtana's voice I then all the vision 's true, 
And die I must. 

Enter RoxAN*. 
Rax. Secure the brazen gale. 

P-Ji ny 'ival ) '< " Roiana calli. 
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Stat. And what is slie who wilh such low'ting piidl 
Would awe a princess that is born above her? 

Rax. Behold this dagger I — 't it ihy fate Statlral 
Behold, and meet it us becomes a queen. 
Fain would 1 find thee worthy of my vengeance; 
Heie, take my weapon then, and if thou dar'st — 

Stat. How little know'st (hou wlut Stalirii daies I 
Yes, cruel woman I yes, I dare meet dcalli 
Wirh a resolve at which tliy coward heart 
Would shrinki for terror luuiili the guilty mind; 
Wliile conscious iiinocrnce, thjt knows no fear. 
Can smiting pass, and scorn ihy idle threats. 

Rex. Return, fair insolent t leturn, I say ; 
Dav'stiliQu, presumpiuous, to invade my rights! 
Restore him quickly to my longing urmx, ' 
And with him give me back liii broken vows, 
Fur periitr'd as he is, he still is mine, 
Or I will rend them from thy bleeding heart. 

Stat. Alas, Roxanal '1 is not in my pow'r, 
1 cannot if I would — and oh, ye gods I 
What were the world to Alexander's lossl 

Rox, Oh, sorceress I to thy accursed charms 
I owe the fren/y that distracts rny soul i 
To them 1 owe my Aleiander's loss : 
Too late thou irembleat at my just revenge. 
My wrongs cry out, and vengeance will have way. 

Slat. Yet think, Koxana, ere you plunge in murdcri 
Think on the horrors that mutt ever haunt you ; 
Think on the furies, those avenging ministers 
©/Heaven's highwtaxli, how they will tear yuur soul, 
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As Venus kwelft Mid Diana cfautet 

And yet 1 know noi why our parting ihodawej 

A ghastly |»l«Ku *iR iif*o her bMW, 

Hervaice» like dying «cboet, fantergiWf 

And as I wrungherbydwmr&iccn 

Meibought the atringt of ny great heart woe cack*^ 

What cotdd it mean t Fsnrard, iMidufc 

fnterRoKANA, CASSANVBBidBiPOLTPIKCaOJU 

Why, Dudan, £asc you (hut t 

Aox. For a last loc^ 
Aad to inaprint the memofy of nqr wraigi, 
Roiana's nrangs on Alexander's arad. 
.Iftx. On tB the baoquet. [fib Alot. fit 

Am. Ha 1 wkh SMch disdain I 
So mcoDcem'd 1 Ob, I co«U Mar MyKlf, 
Him, you, and all Ibe baleful worid i* mamm. 

Cat. Still keep itiii ifniit up, preKrve it oiB, 
Attdkoow u« for your fiieudc we like favrap: 
Here in the sight of Heaven CaMaodcr wi w^. 
Unaw'd ^ -death, totccoodysur tcvcafc: 
Speak but Ae word, andivi&uthoi«h(cnir 
. Thet^m^UsaTkUmtoyour fary. 

A<x. Shatlhetbendiet ^>dl IcaMoMtafcmi^tf 
I that have lov'd kin with that eager iiilicw. 
Shall 1 consent la have him buety eiMidered, 
And«Mhiiacla(p'dintheci)ldann*fdei<ht 
t^o, Cauaoderl 
. WoiUiihoHldnotteiivtawtothefccdafluaw. 



P^y. The wealc fond scruples of your love tnighi 
past 
Was not ihe empire of the world concem'di 
But, madam, think when time thall teach hiitongUSi 
How will the glorious infant which you bear 
Arraign his partial mother for refusing 
To fix him on the throne which here we offer? 

Cm. If Alexander lives yoti cannot reign. 
Nor will your child : old Sysigambis plans 
Your sure dcslruftion; boldly then prevent her! 
Give biilthe word and Alexander dicj. 

PUy. Not he ^ilone, the Persian race shall bleed: 
At yoirr command one u'liversiij ruin 
Shall like a deluge whelm the eastern world, 
'Till gloriously we raise you to the throne. 

Rbx. But 'till (his mighty ruin be accoraplish'd 
Where can Roxana fly the avenging arms 
Of those who must succeed this godlike man ? 

Cas. Would yofl vouchsafe in these expanded arms 
To seek a refuge, whatcoiiid hurt you here f 
There you might reign withundimiiiish'd lustre 
Qijeenof the east, and empress of my soul. 

Rax. Diigrac'd Roxana 1 whithee art thou 
'Till this curs'd hour I never was unhappy.) 
There '» not one mark of former majesty 
To awe the slave thai offers at my honour. 

Cas. Impute not, madaiti, my unbounded 
To want of rev'renee 1 have lov'd you long. 

Rox. Peace, villainl pcace,and let mehear noniD 
ii I'dlea^e xW^Q^mofa god ^^m 



I. 
auUg|L 
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.0 Uiee, thou oioving piece of tarthl 



from my sieht, and 

;[ my eyes ; for mark me, if thou dar'ttj 

^Sander I' II trnfotd lliy itcuoii, 

lifc, in *pi(e of ill Itii wroogs lo me, 
ill be sacred, and above thy Dialice. 

By your o«vd ii^, llie grenest oath, I twetf 
ler's passion from this liour is dumbi 

llie belt atonement 1 can make 
dies, the vktim of yiHjr vengeance. 

Cab^nder rise i 'lis ample expiation. 

val, ycE this ntgbt shall be iliy last j 

ght 1 know is destin'd for lliy Iriumpli, 
vea my Alexander to thy arms. 
.irderous thought I 

The tww'rs of great Semiramri are made 
:nc of love j Perdiccas holds the gu«rd. 
Now is your time, while AlcKacder re*eiif 
c whole court re-echoes wiili his riot, 

her, and with her to end your tears, 
■e but half the Zogdlan staves that wait yon 
xai her dead j nor shall a soul escape 
ir vet your rival to disperse tlie news. 

By tue [hey die, Perdiccas and Statira ( 
with tliy aid, I neither ask nor wani it, 
.1 myself condufl the slaves to battle. 
.he to fell by any arm but mine, 
light slie murmur and arraigu her stars 
fe weU loBt to die by my command. 
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Rival, KJoiM, and pleas'd resign tliy breath; 

Roxan»'sye]i};eancegranisihee noble deaih. [Exit. 

Cat. All bul hcrjuve ihU Semek disdains. 
Wc musi be quick — she may perhaps beiray 
Til' g'"[ design, aud fmstraie our revenge. 

Poly. Has Pliilip got inslniflions how to afl 1 

Cai. He liBs, my friend, and, faiihful to eur caUK| 
Resolves to execute the fatal order. 
Bear him this vial — it contains a poison 
Of that rx;ilted farce, that deadly nature. 
Should j^tculaplits drink ii, in five hours 
(For then it woiks) the god himwlf were mortal j 
I drew i( from Nonacris' horrid spring ; 
Mix'd with his wine a single drop pives dcalh, 
And sends him howling to the shades below. 

Pefy- I know its powera fur 1 have seen it try'dj 
Pains of all sorts thro' ev'ry nerve and art'ry 
At once it scatters— burns at once, and freezes, 
Till by extremity of torture forc'd 
The soul consents to leave her joyless home, 
And seeks for ease in worlds unknown to this, -i 

Cos. Now let us part : with Thcsealus and Philip 
Haste to the banquet— At liis second call 
Let this be given hira, and it crowns our hopes. 
Now, Alexander, now, we '11 s>ion be quits g 
Death for a blow is interest indeed. [£w*if. 




SCE^E II. 
Tie PaUce. Alkxavosk, Pekdiccai, Cassai 

DER, PoLYPBRCblON, EuMENES, dtiiOVCred Ot 

Banguel, &c. \_4 Jkuriik of Tivmptt 

Alex. Til oiir immona! health and our fair queen'! 
All drink it dfcp; and while the bowl goes round 
Mursand Bellona jam lo nuke iii music; 
A tliouund bull& be olfer'd lo ihe sun. 
White as liis beams; speak ihe big voice of war; 
Beal a 1 our drumij and sound out silver trumpels j 
Pruvuke (lie gods lo folJow our example 

»Ii) bu»!s uf ueclac and replying Ihunder. 
Ifkurish c/Tnmpa 
^Xnitr Clytus, Hefhestiun, and LrsiMACHUa 
i hloedy. 

* Cfyl. Lon^livethekingl langlive great Alexattdei 
And conquest crown his arms with deathless laureli 
PrjpiiJDus to his friends, and all he favours. 
, ^iex. Did I not give command you should presen 

lysjmaclius { 
HtpA. Dread sirl you did. 

IAiex. What then 
Portend these bloody marks i 

Htph. Ere" we arriv'd 
Perdiceas had already plac'd tlie prince 
In a lone court, all but his hands unarm'A. 
^_ Clyt. On them were gauntlets; such was hU dt^^t 



In death to show the diffirrenec betwixt 
The blood of Macui and cominon men. 
Fonh ii-iiinj; from hii den amaa'd we saw 
The liorri'l savage, with whose hideous roar 
The palace shook : his anary eve-talts glaring 
With triple Fury mcnac'd death and ruin. 

Hffi. With unconcern the gallam prince advuK*!] 
Now, Paiisatis, tie the glory (htnc, 
Bui mine ihe danger, were hit only nord»i 
For as he ipuke riii^ fiirioiw bea<t dcicry'd h'rm. 
And ru>*d outrsgeouato drvoui hit picy. 

C/ft. Agile Riid vigorous, he avoids the thock 
Wiih a slight wound, and as the lion lurn'd 
Thrust gauntlet, aim and all into his throirt. 
And «i(h Herculean strength tears forth the longoei 
Foaming and bloaily, the distbleiil savage 
Sunk 10 the ennh, and p1uui;h'd it with his teeOi; 
While with an jflive hound your conq'ring soldier 
Lcap'd on liis bade, and dasli'd hit jciill in pieoeh 

<i/ex By a'l my luuiels 'twa* agudlikeattl 
And 'lis my glory iis itsliallbe thine, 
Tlut ALx.mder could not pardon ihee. 
Oil, my buve sol.liei I (liink not all the prayen 
And ledriufihe laii.rnting queens could move me 
Like whdl lliuu hiist pcrform'd: grow to my brenl* 
J./s. Tlius, self coiidcDin'd, aud conicious rf Ift 
guih, 
Hov ihM 1 suiid such ttneRatnpledgoodneisf 
Oh, pardon, S'r, the tiaiiS)'orls of despair, 
Sitie UUilLC ouiidge «{ at^govern'd luvcj ^^^_ 



•at tirAL qjritiir, 
v'n when I show'd Ihe grea.test waul of 
could have dy'd with rapliirc In your service. 

jlltx. Lyumachtis, wc bolh have been iranfpoited i 
Ut from this hour be certain of my heart. 
k lioo be the impress of thy shield ; 
ind that gold armour we from Porus won 
Thy king presents thee But thy wounds ask rest. 

Lyi. I have no wounds, dread sir I or if I had, 
Vhere Ihcy all mortal Ihey should stream unmindcd 
Vlieti Alexander was ihe glorious healih. 

jttat. Thy hand, HephesJion ; clasp him to lliy 

Ktid wear him ever near thee. Parisalis 

ihall now be his who serves me best in war. 

Neither reply, but mark the charge I give; 

Utc, live as friends— you will, you must, you shall : 

Tis a god gives yoo life. 

Cfyt. Oil, monstrous vanity I 

jlitx. Hal what says Clytits? who am I 

Cfyl. The son of pood King Phihp. 

Aiex- By my kindred gods 
Tis false. Great Ammon gave me birthi 

Cfyt. I 've done. 

A/tx. Clytiis, what means that dress I Give him 

Gyl. Sir, the wine, the weather, 
las healed me: besides, you know my humour. 

Alex. Oh, 'tis not well I I'd ratlier perish, burn, 
Efeao be so singular and I'roivard. 

I 
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Sound, Mui)d,that all the universe may hear. 

[ d Imdpajuk nf Tiumptlt, 
Oh, for the voice of Jove I tlic wor Id shu.ild know 
The kindness of my people — Rise I oh riic I 
My hands, my arms, my heart, are ever yours. 

Cfyl. 1 did not kiss the earth, nor must j 
I am unwurthy, sir. 

jiUa. 1 know thou artt 
Thou enviest the great honour of thy masi 
Sit all my friends. Now let vs talk of wa 
The noblest subjeil for a soldier's mouth, 
And speak, speak fieety, else you love m 
Who think you was the greatest general 
That ever led an army to the field i 

Hcph. A chief so great, su tv>rlunalely braT4(| 
AndjuitlyKrenoff'd, as Akxandcr 
The radiant sun, since first his beams gave light. 
Never yet saw. 

hys. Such was not Cyrus, orthe fam'd Alcides, 
Nor great Achilles, whose tempestuous it 
Ljid Troy in ashes, tho' the warring god 
OpfMM'd him. 
Aloe. Oh, youHallermel 
Clyt. They do indeed, and yet you love them for*t. 
But hate old Clytus for his hardy virtue. 
Come, shall I speak a man with equal bravery, 
A better general, and expe rter soldier > 
AUx. I should be glad to learn i inslruft me, sir. 
Clyt. Vour father Philip — I have seen hiui march. 
And fought beneath his lircadlul bauntT, wV\«t 
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•Till spent with toil I baHlcd on my tnco, 
Pluck'd forlh the darts that nidde my shield a forest. 
And hurl'd 'em back with most unconqiier'd fury, 
Then shining in my arms I sunn'd the field, 
Mov'd, spoke, and foirght, and was myself a war. 

CfyC. 'Twas all bravado j lor before you leiip'd 
You saw that I had burst the gales asunder. 

Alex. Oh, that thou wert but once more young and 
vig'rous I 
That I might strike (hce prostrate to the earth, 
For this audacious lie, thou fcebled dotard 1 

Cfyt. I know the reason why you use me thus : 
I sav'd you from the sword of bold Rhesaces, 
Else had your godship slumbec'd in the dust. 
And most ungratefully you hate me for it. 

Aiex, H«nce from the ban<^uet : tlm? far I forgive 
thee. 

Gyt. First try (for none can want forgiveness mare) 
To have your own bold blasphemies forgiv'n, 
The shameful riots of a vicious life, 
Phi lotas' murder 

jfJcx. Hal what said the traitor) 

Hcfi. Clytus, wiihdra^yi Eumene5,fbrcehimhencc: 
He must not tarry; dragliim to the door. 

Clyt, No, let him send lac if I must be gone. 
To Philip, Atalaus, Calisthenes, 
To great Parmeiiio, and liis slatighter'd sons. 4 

Alex. Give me a javelin. 

HffA. Hold, mifihtysirl 




Luiie, Thomss, Esq. Be nti nek- street. 
Ladbrokc, Esq. Queiu. Square. 
Lambert, MiiSi Lamb's Condu it- street. 
Laiveon, Esq. Giay'i-Inn. 
Lai-kin, Mr. Angel-Court. 
Langflale, Mr. Holborn. 
Lau^hton, Mr. Wincltcater-itreM, 
Lavirtj Mr. Old Jewiy. 
Le Clare. Miis, I'livy Gardeni. 
LitclifieU, Esq, 
Lewis, Esq. 

lewis, Mr. Half-moon- street. 
Lit tied ale. Esq, 

Long, Beston, E'q. Wimpol«-»treet, 
Lea, Mr. Coinptoii-stteet. 
Lee Lewes, Mr. 
I.egarH, R. Esq. Lincoln' 9 -Inn. 
Lowndes, R. Esq. Red-Lion -Square. 
Lawes, N. E;q. do. 
Lee!on, Esq. Staple's- Inn. 
Locch, Eiq. Bsnisrd's-lnn, 
Lind, Esq. Queen -Square. 
LeiiEy, Mr. I-entonville. 
Longman, Mr. Patern'oster-row. 
Longman, Mr. Chenpside. 
Lees, Mr. King-street. 
Lawrence, Mr. R. Bishopsgate-street 
Le Totich, Welt tndi-s. 
I^ttsofn, Mr. Sanbruolc-Court. 
Lcc, W, Esq. TeiTipk. 
Lulinan, R. Esq. Soinersit-Place. 
Lewis, Mr. Russell -street. 
Law, Esq. Portland- Place. 
Lambe, J. P. Eiq. 

Ledger, Mr. Coven t- Garden -Theatre. 
Lane, J. Esq. Wig more -street. 
Lochetr, Mi. Brownlovi-ittect, Holborn. 
amiey, Wm. Est\- CWncw^ Aaivt, 



L 



TO THE BRitlSH THEATRE, Xxi 

imb, Thomas, Esq. Chancery-Lane 
mcaster, Mr. Fleet-street, 
igros, R. Esq. India-House, 
iy, Thomas, Esq. Soir.erset-Place. 
ndsay, Dr. Hatton-Garden. 
Kidington, Mr. Lamb^s Conduit-street. 
;e, John, Esq. Temple* 
lekey, Vlr. jun. Basinghall-strcct. 
)ng, Mr. Tokenhouse-Yard. 
le, Mr. Great Mary-le-bone- street. 
>ckier, Mr. George-street, 
ndeman, Mr. Temple-lane. 
• Mesurier, Mr. Temple, 
oyd, Mr. D. Lombard-street. 
»vett, Mr. General Post-OiHcc. 
oyd, Mr. Swithin's-lane. 
ptrap, John, Esq. Mile End, 
ptrap, S. D. Esq. Whitechapel. 
Texier, Leicester-street. , 

M 

mchester, Dutchess of, Berkley-Square. 

>ray, Earl of. New Burlington street. 

msfield. Countess of, Portland- Place. 

irtin. Sir Henry, Harley-street. 

>rlaml, Esq. Pail-Mall. 

irrison. Rev Mr. Upper Seymour- street. 

Jcolm, D. Esq. do. 

11, Miss, do. 

cnamara. Miss, Berkley-street. 

rsh, Mr, South-street. 

lultrie, J. Esq. Portland-street. 

tchell, Mr. Wimpole-street. 

>rris, Mr. Gower-street. 

cheli, Mr. Lisle-street. 

Iter, Mr. Covent Garden. 

Her, E. A. R. Esq. Temple. 

icklin, Mr. Fleet- street* 

ison, Mr. Flnsbury-Squarc^ 



iwell, Mr. BUlio]ugaie -street. 
;!, Ml-. OU!-strecr. 

Klillcr, Mr. Bcrnu'il's tmi. 

Muiler, Mr. Great Wmchester-strert. 

Muiitr, Mr. Strand. 

MoitoHi Mr. Charing-Cross. 

M'Q"ecn, Mr. Stranil- 

MattKias, F. J, Esq. Qumii'i Treasury. 

Moore, K. Esq. Great Geurge-Mreet. ' 

M.irtin, Mr. Pall-Mall. 

Mooriy. Mr. do. 

Moiilton, Mr. do. 

Morrill Mr. Warwick street. 

Mattocks, Mrs. Covent Garden- ThMtre. 

Mountain, Mr. do. 

Mortimer, M.'. 

Mills, Mr. 

Moucliei, Mr. Norris-rtreet. 

Miller, Mr. Bnnd-Btreet. 

Wichell, Mr. d.i. 

Miller, Mr». Bedford-itreet, Covent-Garden. 

Macmillau, Mr. Tflvi Block. street. 

Munden, Mr. Covent-Garden- Theatre. 

Maciae, Mr. Orange- street. 

Moore, Mr. St. Paul's Cliurch-yarLl. 
r Martyr, Mr. Bread-itreel. 
( Mrllo, A. Esq. Old Jewry. 
I Muiiru, Mr. Nicholas-Lane, 

Ma.ldiJan, Esq. Geu-rKl Pust-Office. 

Manning, Esq. Billiter-Square. 

Moore, Mi. Lead filial I- street. 

Miller, Ml . Carey -street, 

Xiartin, Mr. Furmval's-lnn. 

H^ Moody, Mrs. Qiieen-Squ.ire. 
H Maisliall, J. Esq. Gray's inn. 
^■.Meredith, £«q. do. 
^^Mkfuduit, Lincoln's- Inn-I'iclds. 
^^alaberley, Mr. Qwev^. iiLc:^. 



1 



TO.THE BRITISH THEATRE, XxiH 

acready, Mr. Covent-Garden-Tlieatrc. 

ara, Madam, North-street. 

aude, Thomas, Esq. Downing-street.. 

organ, Mr. Charles street. 

organ, Mr. E. Little Charles -street, 

aurice, Mr. Bridge-street. 

organ, Dr. 

erry, Mrs. New- York.' 

ontilieu, Lewis, £sa, 

oor, Mr, Oxford-street. 

axtone, Mr. Hynde-street. 

ofFat, J. Esq. Seymour- street. 

artyr, Mrs. Martlett's-Court. 

iirter, Mr. Long- Acre. 

ichell, Mr. Poland-street. 

ilbank, M. Esq. Great Marlbovough-strcet. 

ilbank. Miss, do. 

ackkenzie. Miss, do. 

aitland. Major, Hanover-Square. 

ill, Mrs. Holies-street. 

ellish, J. C. £sq..Xiiicoln''s-Inn. 

ussel, Mr. Gray's-Inn. 

acauley, G. M.' Esq. Black- heath, 

aynard, Mr. 

iddleton, N« Esq. 

brgan, Mrs. Millman-street. 

iller, Mr. North -street. 

anly, Mr. Bloomsbury-Square. 

ortimer, Mrs. 

orris, J. Esq. Temnle L^ne, 

ylne, Mr. Knight-Kyder-street. 

artyn, Mr. 

unday, Mr. 

Murray, Mr. 

ackenzie, Mr. Excise-Office. 

inet, J. F. Esq. New Broad- street, 

leggit, Mr. John, Wakefield. 

[oodie, Mr. Edinburgh, 



iiiT « «trtf*eiEiMW*« 



I 



Molken, Baron, Seymniir-strEet. 
Nassau, E.iq. Cliilonl-strect. 
Neal, Mr. Grcck-aiictt. 
Ni;wbv, Mr. rolami-fitieet, 
Nicholas, T. Eiq. St. Jamei'i. 
Ncjbitt, Lieiitcnant-Cfjloael 
Nicoll, Mr. Pall-Mall. 
MicoU, Mra. do. 
NeeiUixm, Mr. Gmy'i-Inn, 
Newman, Mr. do. 
North, Mr. Hyde sireet. 
Kewdl, Mrs. Ked- Li on-Square- 
Nfllj Mr. Milhank-Kow. 
Neville, Mr. Hertlord. street. 
Nomlan, Mr, Ludg.iTe-Hill. 
Nihil, Dr. LelccEter- Place. 
Neivtou, Mri. Thornhaugh-street. 
Norrif, John, Eiq. Howknd-slreet. 
NVish, Mr. Portland- street. 
Nuii'.is, Mr. Devon shire -It rcet. 
Norton, Eardley, Esq. St. John's- 
Newdick, W. Esq. King's Ai-nij- 
Newdick, J B. Esq. do. 
Newman, PboI, Esq, 
Neve, Mr. Hithe. 
Norman, R. Esq. Cannon -street. 
Norman, Mr. do. 
Nunn, Ml-. Gieat Qucen-strcel. 



Oldershnw, Mra. Northumbcila.,d-si 
Owen, Rev. Mr. Ctinon-slrcci. 
Oliver, Ml-. DevDv^sWvvt-tVsM, 
bVUvier, Mi. Bi-U-Y jv4. 



1*0 THE BRITISH THEATRE. XXV 

le)', Mr. Great Ormond- street, 
imanley, Mr. Bloomsbury-Square. 
me, Mr. Jun; St. Margaret's-Hiil 
trton, Mr. Mile- End 
^en, Mr. Piccadilly 
>'en, Mr. Temple. 

P 

tre, Lord, Park-Lane, 
mbroke, Countess of, Clarges- street. 
tt, Hon. Mr. 
inglf, Mark, Esq. , 

xton, A. Esq. Buckingham-street, 
^tt, P. Esq. Great Queen- street, 
^iraan, Joseph, Esq. 
lillips, Mr. Pali-Mall. 
^ker, T. Esq. Northumberland-street. 
ndar, Mr. Craig's-Court, Chaiing-Cross» 
iwer, Mr. 

lillips, N. Esq. Portman-Square. 
5well, Mrs, Henriettta-street. 
i2chy, Mr. Wimpole-street. 
irker, John, Esq. Chancery -lane* 
irker, Mr. do. 

lillipson, Mr. Furnival's-Inn. 
itland, Mr. Percy-street, 
ckliam, Mr. Temple. 
>llard, Mr. Temple-Lane, 
eston, Mr. Dean street, 
ice, Mr. Fleet-street, 
arce, Mr. Ludgate-Hill. 
ync, Mr. Foster Lane, 
rring, Mr. Bishopsgate-street. 
ssavant, Mr. Devonshire- Square, 
tten, Mr. Bishopsgate-street. 
well, Mr. Lombard -street, 
rsons. Miss, Crutched-Friart. 
eston, Mr. Tooley-strcct. 

c 






LIST OF tUBtcal 



Pridcius, Thimas, Esq. Woalner. 

yreston, Mre. Frcilerick- Place, Old Ji 

PliipiK, Mr. Pall-Mall. 

Piiiiiitfy, Mr. Loiig-Acr;. 

Ptyar, Mr. Great Kvisse 11. street. 

!'.■! rniiiLTi Mi-s. Bedford -Square. 

Pbvlnlr, Mr. Rasisll-Plsct. 

Pa/kl>ur>t, Mra. Oxforil- street. 

Plonden, F. E«q. Hampstnd. 

Phillips, Mr. Parltain:nt->treet. 

Pmie, Samuel, Esq. Pall-Mall. 

P;nUnrt, Mr. Down -Mi's -t. 

PI inin, Mrs. C. 

P..iker. T. j. E»q. Wimpole-BCrcct. 

P--.rsc.i,. Mr. Br.,ui.«ieet. 

Pliiiliiiiorc, W, Esq. Wigmore-ltreel. 

Pearce, Mr. Mai-ybone-jircet. 

Pnrion), Mr. S. London -ttreet. 

Parlit, F. Enq. Titchfield-sCreet. 

Paltiier, Mr, Grs)''i-inn< 

P,.tt, E. H.E»q. do. 

Piiillipi^.n, Mr. Ely-Place. 

Price, Miss, do. 

Pj .3!oii, Lieutenant, Fetter-Lane. 

P.diner, Mr. G. Furiiival'i Inn. 

Pahiier, Mr. James-street, Bedford-ro' 

Parioni, Mr. Castle-itrett. 

Pev-le, Thomas, Esq. Tutnple. 

Phillips. J. M. Esq. Great Knight 

Patten, Mr. 

Pullard, John, E^q. Cirey- street. 

Peele, Mr. J. King-street. 

Praler, Mr. Ne* Lloyd's. 

Pye, H. ]. E.q. 

Peifi-fl, Dr. 




oaic, 



icfc, Mr. Qwcen-stTtK. 




TO THE BRITISH THEATRE. XXVil 

R 

■Roxburgh, Duke of, St. James's-Square, 
Russell, Lord John, Carrington-Place. 

Kanclitt'e, Lord, Portland- Place. 

Russell, Lady William 

Rumbold, Sir Thomas 

Routh, W. Esq. Gray's-Inn. 

Reynolds, Mrs. Bedford-Square. 

Rush, Samuel, Esq. 

Rowley, Dr. Saville-Rovr. 

Ronmey, Mr. Cavendish- Square. • 

Rich, Mr. Hart-street, Bloomsbury. 

Ramsay, Andrew, Esq. Wimpole-strcct. 

Russell, Claud, Esq. do. 

Robinson, John, Esq. Charing-Cross. 

Robinson, Mrs. C. 

Rush, Mrs. Pall-Mall. 

Rogers, Mrs. do. 

Rossiter, J. W. Esq. Warwick-street. 

Rose, Rev. Mr. Tower-Royal. 

Roberts, Mr. Lamb's-Conduit-street. 

Ray, Mr. St. John's- Square. 
Richardson, Joseph, Esq. Essex-street. 
Reaston, Mr. Temple. 
Jlundell, P. Esq. Ludgate-Hill. 
ftolfus, Mr. Bishopsgate-street. 
l^obinson, Mr. Throgmorton-street. 
kougement, Broad- street-Buildings. 
Rogers, Mr. Somersest- Place. 
J^amsay, Mr. Cloak-Lane, 
kedpath, J. P. Esq. Charlotte-Row. 
kichardson, Mr. Bank-Buildings. 
kobinson, Messrs. Paternoster-row. 
Jlivingfton, Messrs. St. Paul's Church-yard, 
Richardson. Mr. Royal-Exchange. 
Hichards, Mr. Oxford. • 
Ridout, Mr. Custom-house. 

Regaud^ R. Esq. Lincoln" s-Itm. 

cij 



Kobcrit, Mr. Mark-Laoe. 

Ree», Mr- 

Rotteni Mr, Paternoster- row. 

R«i, Mr. Msrtlett-Court. 

Rock, Mr. Coven l-Garden-Theatre. 

Riune, Mr. Chailcs- street, Bloomtbury, 

Revtley, Mrs. Gowcr-itreet. 

Ridley, N. E.q. Gower-street. 

Riekman, Mr. Upper MM-yboiie-atreet. 

Rkliardaon, Mr- Wim pole- street. 

Ryatii Mr. Oxford-street. 

Robiasoa, J. Esq. Beaufort-BoildinK)- 

Robinson, Mr. Jamaica, 

Rogtia, Mn. Margaret-ireer, Westminster. 

RoTlision<-, S. Esq. Eaton-street. 

Randull, Mr. Palt-Mall. 

Robmsoii, Mr. Brook-street. 

RaniKny, Captain, Harley-street. 

Richardson, Mr, Oxford-street. 

Kainaford, Eat). Vere-strEct. 

Romliledge, Mr. Baker-street. 

Redwoiid, A.Esq, Great Portland si 

Robinion, Mr. LincolikVInil. 

Ray, Robert, Esq, do. 

Rorke, Peter, Esq. Gray'a-Inn. 

Rookc, J, Esq. do. 

Kogcri, Mr. J. Ireland. 

R;ii)aii, Mr. New Bridge .street, 

Riibrrts, Mi*. Kiiig-stieet. 

Ricli, A. Esq. Brawnlow-street, 

Robinson, T. Esq. Teniple. 

Reve, Mr. 

RoutI), Mr. Friday -street. 

Rcjir.cs, Mr. S. 

Rifige. Mr. Princes -street. 

S 
^(afford, Miircvu'iB o^ Wtiwhslt. 
Spencer, F.arl, Wmira\\^, 
(ci'ton, E»rl, HiW-aHeH. 



i 



TO THB 1IRITISH THEATRE. XXix 

topford, Viscount, do. 
ediey. Lady. 
.t. John, Hon. Mr. 
Icatt, Sir John, Linco1n*8-Inn. 
itadion, Count, Dutchess-street. 
5 mtii. Sir Robert. 

itartenburgli, his Excellency Count, Portland-Place. 
Salisbury, Esq. Hay-Market. 
Sou they, R. Esq. 
Strode, William, Esq. 
Shattoe, John, Esq. 
Stubbs, G. Esq. Parliament- street. 
Smith, Mrs. Charles, Croydon. 
Smith, Mrs. Great George-street, Westminster. 
Smith, Mr. CounciUOftice. 
Smith, T. Esq. Kind's Mews. 
Smith, Captain, Upper Gower-strcet. 
Smith, Mr. Lanib's Conduit-street. 
Stone, Robert, Esq. 
Sabine, Mr. Portugnl- street. 
Strachey, Esq. H. Mill-street. 
Stephenson, Mrs. Farley- Hill, Berks. 
Stubbs, Mr. Somerset-street. 
Saunderson, Mr. Burlington-street. 
Siddons, Mrs. Gicat Marlborough-street. 
Satchell, Mr. King- street. 
Stiers, Mrs. St. James's-street. 
Storie, Rev. Mr. Camberwell. 
Southern, Mr. St. James's-street. 
Speere, Mr. Litrle-Qaeen-street, Westminster .- 
Selbie, H. C. Esq. Gray's- Inn. 
Samuel, Mr. Richmond-Buildings. 
Sheldrake, Mr. junior. Strand. 
Sneyd, Miss 

Silvester, John, Esq. Chancery-LanCr 
Short, Mr. Lincoln's-Inn. 
Steuart> Mr. do. 
ShutC} H. Esq. Gny's-Inn. 

A iij 



XXX LIST OF SUBSCRIBERS, 

S rmon, Esq. do. 

S'.icpherd, Mr. Brook-street. 

Scott, Mr. Hatt on-Garden. 

Sarje.iunt, Mr. Great Qiieen-street, 

Simco, Mr. do. 

Sael, Mr. Strand. 

Seddons, Mr. Aldersgate-street* 

Seddons, Miss^ do. 

Stcrrie, Mr. Chcapside. 

Snaith, Miss, Mansion-house-street, 

Stephenson, Mr. Liroe-streec 

Snow, Mr. ditto. 

Schuback, Mr. Crosby. Square* 
Sjndali, Mr. Abcburcb-Lane. 
Symonds, Mr. Patcrnostcr-row- 
Savage, Mr. Little Saint Thomas. 
Smith, Mr. Old-Swan* 
Shrimpton, Mr. Cannon -street» New*roid, 
Samuda,D. jun. Esq. Lemon-street. 
Shirt, Mr. Fenchurch-street. 
Steers, J. W. Esq. Temple. 
Scrape, Mr. Fleet- street. 
Skinner, G. Esq. Salisbury-Square. 
Smith, Mr. Old-Bailey. 
Smith, Mr. R. Northumberland-street. 
Swii't, Mr. Charing-Cross. 

Summers, G. Esq. Great George-street, Wcstmbstef. 
Stuart, Miss, Palace yard. 
Scholey, Mr. Stable-yard. 
Shce, Mr. St. James's. 
Speed, Mrs. Clarges- street. 
Scotney, Mr. Gower street. 
Sestini, Mr. John-street. 
Shepperson and Co. Messrs. Oxford-street, 
Sen ton, .J. T. Esq. Marybonc-street. 
S/nJlh, C3])t. Bentinck-street. 
5e/;Vanr, Mr. Covent-Gardtu Theatre. 
Smith, Mr. Soho-Squarc^ 
6't£?piienson, Mr. do. 



TO THE BRITISH THEATRE. XX 

Storace, Madam, Howland-street. 

Sperati, Mr. J. Castle-street. 

Scott, John, Esq, Harley-street. 

Sarnpscn, Mrs. H irley-street, 

Sibbald, James, Esq. ditto. 

Steuart, Robei t, Esq. do- 
Stevens, Mrs. Wimpole-street. 

Smart, Mr. G- Oxford-street. 

Spencer, H. F. Esq. Gi^at Russell-street. 

Stackhouse, Rev. Mr. Bedford -street. 

Southouse, Edward, Esq. Fitzroy- street. 

Sage, Mrs. London-street. 

Smirke, Esq. Charlotte -street. 

Sandys, Sam. Esq. Berner's-strect. 

Sharp, Mr. Charles-street. 

Smith, Mrs. S. Charlotte-street. 

Sheridan, H. Esq. Portland- Piacej. 

Sellon, B. J. Esq. Serle-street. 

Stapleton, F. Esq. Lincoln's- Inn. 

Stone, Mr. Gray's- Inn. 

Sheldon, Mr. do. 

Stewart, Mr, James, Somerset-Place. 

Shepherd, Mr. Serieant*s-Inn. 

Stather, Mr. Old Bailey. 

Seddons, Mr. G. Bin holomew^^ Close. 

Seeker, Rev. Mr. Windsor. 

Sandford, William, Esq. Temple. 

Steel, Mr. do. 

Spanton, Mr. Fish-street. 

Shackleton, Mr. 

Swaine, Mr, Old-Jewry. 

^eyfert, Mr. Craven-Bujldings. 

Sterry, Mr. Lothbury. 

Skinner, William, Esq. Aldersgate-street* 

^rape, Mr, Great Queen -stieet. 

T 
*Town$hend, MarchicJ3e5s of, Weymouth -strttt^ 



r.xjdi trsT OF Jira^cmBiK* 

Torphicon, Lord 

Ttioroia, Sir Jo'.n, Ci vend ish-Kqn are.- 

Tuiiyii, <;crv.(:,l, riEik-il.ect.- 

Tonyn, F. E!q. do. 

Teni,>hi', G, Esq. 

Tomkioj, Mr. Bonit-strert. 

Taylor, Mr, Berwick- street. 

Thomas, D- E<q. St. Al ban '».»[««,. 

Thompson, Mr. 

Turner, Mr MilSank-istreet. 

Turner, Mcssrt. Cornhill. 

Turner, Mr Nicliol;.s-L,.nc. 

Tibb(,Mr. Knight-RUieritreer. 

Towca, Mr, Cheapaid^. 

Taylor, Mr, Hatton-Gardea.. 

Taylor, Mr. Hyde-ilreet, 

Taylor, Mr. Holborn. 

Tl,„.u.i..t, liuv Mr. 

Tf in|itJr, Mr, Howland-Btreet. 
Thaln, Capt. Adelpl-i. 
Topbam, Misi, Duke-tti'eet. 
Thomas, Mr. J. BridgE-Etreet> 
Tarleton, Colonel 
Terry, Mr. Jermyn -street. 
Thompson, Mr. Harley -street. 
Tkkell, R. Esq. Charlotte -st.eet. 
Trcsliam, Mr. George -street. 
Tiyltir, William, Esq. Chorlotie-drrw, 
Ti.nms, ]o!in, E.q. Thi>niliain;li-6ti«t. 
1 iis.in, Mr, tiutiblk-strest. 
Turner, Mrs. Portland-street, 
Tindall, Mr do. 
Thursby Mr Duke-street. 
Turner, John, Esq. Grav's-Inn. 
Taj'lor, W. Esq. Somei^t-PUe, 
TkkeiUMvt. 
7'ury, Mr. C. 



TO THE SHITKB THEATKE. 

Tnicey, Mr. James, Purnival's-Inn. 
Toivnslienii, Mrs. Gieit Orniond -street. 
Toiilmin, O. Esq. Esscx-sireet. 
Tooley, Mr. Jolin. 
Taddy, Mr. New Broad -street. 
Taylor, Mi . G, Great Queen -sti-eet. 

U 
Uxbridge, Earl of, Burlington-Gardens. 
Urquhart, Col. 
Upsdale, Mr. Gcrrard -street. 
Vptiill, Mr. Cat tieijne- street. 



Vansittart, Mr. Lincoln's-Inn. 

Van Harthall, Mr. Coptholl-Coort. 

Vaughan, Miss 

Vautitr, Mr. Fleet-street. 

Verikar and Co. Messii. Birch in -Lanb 

W 
Winterton, Counte*) of, James -street. 
Wolf, Hojt. Baron, Bond-street. 

Wtiitbread, S. Esq.Grosvenor.street, 

Wheatherstone, D. Esq. Wimpole-street. 

Wilkinson, Mr. 

Warden, Mis. Somerset-Si reel. - 

Watlien, Mr. Frith-street, 

Westmatote, Mr. Mount- street. 

Walker, Mr. Georgc-street. 

WiUock, Mr. Brewer-stieet. 

Wheeler, Mis. E. SoutSi -street. 

Wynn, C. W. William Wynne, Esq. 

Womll, G. Esq. Lincoln's- Inn, 

Worrall, S. Esq. do. 

Wilson, Mr. Barlett*s -Buildings. 

Wriglit, Mr. Carey-street. 

White, Kev, Mi. Foaudliiifi- Hospital 




5tx:*iy LIST OF SUBSCRIBER* 

Wilkinson. Mr. Gray's Iim. 

AVhitinorc, Mr. Hatton-Gaiden. 

Wihon, Mr. Staple s-Inn. 

Wliithard, Mr. Lincoln's Inn- 

Wroughton, Mr. Driiry-Lane-Theatic 

Wild, Mr. Druiy-Lane. 

Walsh, Mr. Westminster. 

Walter, Mr. Charing-Cross. 

Weston, Mr. Pall-Mall. 

Wood, Mrs. Sloane-street. 

Williams, Rev. Dr. Brompton. 

Warner, Mrs. J. Gower-strect. 

Wood, Mr. do. 

Wyatt, James, Esq. Qiiecn-Ann-8trcct East. 

Williams, Mr. Portland-streets 

Wigley, Mr. Oxford-ttrect.. 

Westall, Mr. Charlotte«-street.. 

Ward, Miss 

Wolf, J. E^q. Surrey. street. 

Whiteman, C. Esq. Temple* 

Woodrilf, Mr. do. 

Warren, P. Esq. do. 

Walton, Joseph, Esq. do. 

W^ebster, Mr. Fleet-street. 

Warner, Mr. do.. 

Went worth, Thomas, Esq. 

Wheldon, Mr. Fleet-street* 

Wardell, J. Esq. Thames-street.. 1 

Williams, Mr. Charham-Place. 

Whitehead, junior, Mr.Basinghall-strcet* 

Woodhoiise, Mr. Bridewell. 

Woodhouse, Mr. Token -House- Yard. 

Waits, Mr. Austin- Friars. 

Willett, Mrs. Finsbuiy-Square, 

Wilson, junior, Mr. do. 

Weeks, junior, Mr. Ely-Place. 

West, Mr. Great Kv\\§;v\x.Rvder- street. 

Wood, Rev. Mi^Si.TJ.3L\A'^C\i\\\c\v>^ix\^ 



TO THE BRITISH THIvA.T1lS., XXXf 

^'igate, Mr. Cheapside. 

la.ns, Col. M.miion-House»strcct, 

^ilite, Mr. Mark- Lane. 

5011, Mr. Hermirag-. 

:ham, R. Esq. Cecil-street. 

tt'ord, Caleb, Esq. Ci a ven- street. 

Is, John, Esq. Spring- Gardens. 

t;ng, Mr. Fiudyer-street, Westminster, 

itt, R. Esq. Great George-street. 

itworth, Mrs. Abingdon-street, 

ibrid^e, Mr. Pali-Mall. 

3cl, Mrs. Lisle-street. 

kinson, Mr. Brighton. 

[i>h, P. F. Esq. Moan -street. 

itfield, Mr. Co vent-Garden- Theatre. 

itmarsh, Mr. Long-Acre. 

ithy, Mr. Grafton -street. 

Jincli, Mr. Gieat Russeli-street. 

odroife, G. Esq. Gower street- 

od, Mr. F. Portland-street. 

ter, Mr. do. 

Is, Mrs. Weymouth-street. 

nberley, B. Esq. Lincoln*s-Inn. 

liams, J. E^q. do. 

ie, J. T. Esq. Bed ford -street. 

ker, J. Esq. Chancery lane. 

dus, Mr. P. do. 

cinson, Mr. Fleet- street. 

e, Mr. Blackman- street, Borough. 

der, Mr. T. Borough. 

is, Charles, Esq. Strand. 

Ihead, Mr. Somerset-Place. 

d, Mrs. H. Hart-street, Bioomsbury. 

lington, Mr. Thavies-Inn. 

ie, Mr. J. Brownlowstrect. 

lams, Mr. Austin- Friars. 

:, Mr. Finsbury-Square. 

ile, Mr. Scrand. 



XXXVl LIST or SUBSCRIBERS-* 

Wyntt, John, Esq. Temple. 

Wild, James, Esq. do. 

West, Mr. J. Kniglit-Rider-street. 

Wittenocrt, Mr. do. 

Willis, Mr. Bread-street. 

What ley, Pidcock Ueniy, Esq. 

Y 

Yates, Mr. Great Ormond- street* 
Yarrow, Mr. Earl-street. 
Young, Miss, Cockspur-street. 
Young, Miss, Siitfolk-stn-et.^ 
Yates, Ml*. £» Milk-strect. 



COMUS. 



A 

MASK. 



BY JOHN MILTON. 

AOAPTEO FOR 

rHEArRlCAL REPRESENTATION, 

AS PEB.FORMZD FIRST AT THE 

THEATRE-ROYAL, COVENT-OARDEN, 

IN THE YEAR 1744. 



RBGULATED FROM THE PROMPT -BOOK, 
By Permission of the Managers* 



'*Tkt Lines dittinguishedby inverted Conunas, ar* omitted in the Represenution." 

tea^— I ■ ■ in Hi ■■ ■ ■ II ■ i» I « ■ I la 



LONDON J 



Printed Jar the Proprietors^ under the DireElion of 
John B£LL,Britf0|)«iLtbrac?» Strand> 

Bookseller to His Royal Highness the Prxkcx of Wales. 



^ D CC XCIt 



I 

I 



BIOGRAPHER TO THE WORLD. 

It may be necesiary exncllf lo Hale what an th 
pMensioiis speci/kall/ of lite brief BiograPHI 
prefixed ta lliese /■'oluuiei : — l/iac expectaiion ma 
riol be diiappoinled, and thai blame may not b 
impaled lo him for oitlissions of what wen by n 
means comprehended In his plan. 

Jl! thai is hare to lie sought, /j a concise charac 
Ifrislic Sketch of the Author, to whose play it i 
fnfixed. Ani-CDOTES that are entirely /icw, cO, 
icarcely be hoped at this period. Most of t/iet 
Uves have been narrated in various forms, wft 
3 of research, and length of detail. Tk 
■ fcwyffieiZ space that can here be allolled, rather pn 
ft/ilies Bcleftion from what it kiiown already, iha, 
earch after novelties to swell ike amount. 

W^lf, tnultum in parva, much in a narrow compat 
^i found ; if the philoiophiiiiig spirit of Biography 
' ^r character ntoie perspicuous, and pecuUanlil 
inent ; if, exemplifying upon habits and mai 
*ien, a lesson neither inelngant nor tedious be offer& 
•a leisure and curioitiy ; if the errors of ike mind i 
in any degree corrected and reformed, and the locit 
propensities of mankind strengthened and extended^ 
J have my v/ish. 
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To write at this time the life of an Author like 
the Poet ahovementioned, would be superfluous 
and impertinent. — Every circumstance that at- 
tended him is so generally known ; his admirers 
have so minutely recorded his exctlUarici, and his 
enemies have taken the same kind careof his_/ui7- 
i/igi, that little more is left for us than to consider 
him in the particular province of a DraMihtic 
Poet. 

Milton appears to have been but slenderly 
gifted for the effefts of Tragedy — His powers in- 
clined little to the patkalc, though Euripides 
was his favourite author. The other grand prin- 
ciple of tragic effort seemed as little within his , 
attainment. — ^The termr that his conception would 
excite is rendered less vivid by the solemn pro- 
longation of his period, and the concatenation of 

his lines The nervous brevity of Shakspere he 

admired, but he did not imitate. His two dis- 
niatic poems, exijuisite as they are, considered as 
the veiiicles of floiid imagination and elegant 
rgssion, are neveTtVe^ess ^.ttiwVj ttmotc froitt 
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modern sentiment and modern language. There 
is little to regret thai, following the obvious bias 
of his mind, he soared into the epic field of un- 
bounded invention, and permitted the Drama of 
his country, gothic and barbarous as he deepied 
it, to remain without a contest in those hands to 
which Nature seemed to have consigned the 
portraiture of M a n n e r s and of M a n . 

Fortune is frequently favourable in the arrange- 
ment of events : an escape from the enthusiasm 
of his politics might have rendered the great 
Milton an uncouth Historian, and an unsuc- 
cessful Dramatist. The extent of his attainments 
made him little doubtful of their capabilities. It 
was the most felicitous circumstance of his life, 
that abandoning the Drama religiously, and His- 
tory from calamity, he fixed upon a Theme of 
such exquisite beauty as enabled him to bear the 
evils of blindness and adversity, soothed by the 
nightly harmonies of heaven, and sustained un- 
faulteringly by the holy fervour of inspired Poesy. 
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This beautiful Mask has given rise to much Crili- 
ciim, respefling circumsunees of the secnelowhich 
objeftiona are applied: — we shall briefly consider 
them with all possible respeft — as the authorities are 
of high eminence. 

FiRET— !t is objefled, that there is a considerable ' 
impropriety in ihe Spirit addressing the Audience 
lo acquaint them with hia nature and mission, in a 
monologue of extreme length, in the First Scene.— 
The remark is, however, attempted to be repelled by 
e reference to the continued Chouus of the Grril 
drama never vacating the stage, — This palliation will, 
notwithstanding its tone of triumph, be of little avail, 
until it is shewn that there is in Comus any Chorus 
whatever. The Greek audiences were not Choroidesj 
that constant occupant of I heir Theatres, denominated 
the Chorus, was relevant to tlie Drama, and as ex- 
pedieiice demanded, eitherofViRCiusorSENATORS, ' 
Soldiers or Priests. The Address is, in truth, an I 
elegant ahsurdliy— and iniended to the audience. 

To the Second— Dr. Johnson has hinted at the ; 
ridiculous expedient to celebrate the beauty of Phl.j 
Josofhy, and tbcMnL^Jt^ o^Nu^lnitY, in thcdispub-j 
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tion of the Brothers overtaken by night; and by 
darkness divided from their Sister. From this charge 
the Bard may be more easily vindicated — ^Why they 
were so long absent is another question — I have to 
account for the disputation: we find them in the 
double obscurity of night and a thick shade formed 
by innumerous boughs. To dissipate the fear of the 
Younger Brother for his Sister's safety, the Elder de- 
scants upon the unassailable nature of virgin purity. 
In the uncertainty of their situation, to move was 
dangerous ; to expatiate, therefore, while it fortified 
their minds against alarming apprehension, deceived 
the weariness of time^ combined with the aking priva- 
tions of silence and darkness. 

Com us, as it is here given, is an adaptation to tlie 
modern stage — ^by the retrenchment of much Dia- 
logue, and the addition of many Airs. — That the 
Poetry of this beautiful piece suffers by a modern 
hand can be little doubted. Veneration for the Au- 
thor might wish it in the original state ; but a dra- 
matic exhibition must please to be repeated ; — the aim 
should be to venture as little innovation as possible. 
The Music of Arne, in the modern Comus, is well 
known ; it is as intelligent as modern music can be. 

Let not this article be closed without paying to de- 
ceased merits the praise so deservedly their due : — 
From the late Mr. Henderson's performance of 
Comus was derived one of tJie most \uxui\axv\. it^%vs» 
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that the writer of this article ever banquetted upon, 
llic jocundity — plausibility — festivity, and voluptu- 
ousness he assumed, were among the finest efktis of 
his consummate abilities. His manner of reciting tlie 
rich melody of his first speech, and the happy con« 
tempt of 

« The biabhing Eastern Scout, the nice Moniy QTr/* 

he who has heard will never forget — he who has not 
will never conceive. 



strcprt8enledatLudlow-CistlronMich«l- 
i, hefore ihc Right Hon. tht Eatl pf BmDOK- 
A PrQ'idcnt of Wilci : the principal Peifornieri 
&Brack1y, Mr. Thomai Egciton, and ihc Lady 
B*. la ihe yeir 1774 it was abridged, and hai 
m pecformnl u an Afleipieu al Ihe Theatre-Royal 
iirden. The following we« the reasons offered to 
n fiTDur Dfthe Abridgme nCf and were prefixed to 
piece then published in its curtailed atate. 

tooetry, unmiitwith passion, howe»er admired in the 
Pm fcarce ever been Mt to sustain itself on thf stage. 

Abridgment of Milton's Comui no ciicumstuicc of 

nil contained in the original Mask is omitted. The 
icgnments on temperance and chastity, tugether with 
escriptiye pajsige), are indeed expunged or contraiied ; 
vineas Aey are, the must accsmpUshed declaimeishave 
nbattassed in the recitation of them 1 the speaker vain- 
jred to prevent a coldness and languor in the audience: 
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" Aia rutlherarEumfnt infauouroftheJramilnil5prtitn[ ' 
" form, ilmlght perhaps hcurecd, that the festivity of the chi. 
■< raUeruf Comus it heightened by liii aulitmg In die tt-cil 
*' parti >i well u in the diiiogue, and thai tlieatricil ptoprtetjr 
•' i) no lunger viulited in the chiraCter of the Lidy, who novr 
" involui the Echo in her awn persnn, without abiurilly leiiing 
" the iccno vmnl « hcretofure, while another Toice wathlcd 
<■ out the long which tlie Lady wu to be luppoaed to eiecuK. 

" To conciude, it may not 'be Impertinent to observe, lluC 
" The Fiithfiii Shepherdes! of Beaumont and Fletcher, which 
" is eiteemed nne of the moil beautiful compoiltioni In our 
'■ language, nut only afTorded our Author the line hint of ihli 
" Milk, but that leicnl brilliant passages of Camus are iml- 
" tited from that eieellenl pcrformince j ycl it i> remarlubl: 
" that the play of The Faithful Shepherdess, being merely p«- 
" tlcil) WM «ondi!mned qn if fir« representjtion j for which 
" hard fj[e, though lucctediiig criiits have reprehended ihs 
•• birbitixm of that age, yet no attempt his ever been hanaiiled 
•' tu restore the hapless drama to [he stage," 
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Our stedfast Bard^ to his oum genius true, 
StiUbade his Muse* ^^ fit audience find the few -^^ 
Scorning the judgment of a trifling age 
To choicer spirits he bequeathed his page. 
He too was sconCdy and to Britannia*s shame 
She scarce for half an age hnew Milton*s name : 
But noWf his fame by ev^ry trumpet blown^ 
We on his deathless trophies raise our own. 
Nor art nor nature did his genius bound ; 
Heav*nf helly earthy chaos, he surveyed around: 
All things his eye, thro* wiVs bright empire thrown^ 
Beheld, and made what it beheld his own. 

Such Milton was : ^tis ours to bring him forth, 
Andyour*s to vindicate negleSled worth. 
Such heaven-taught numbers should be more than read, 
More wide the manna thro* the nation spread. 
Lihe some bless* d spirit he to-night descends. 
Mankind he visits, and their steps befriends ; 
Thro* mazy errors dark perplexing wood 
Points out the path of true and real good. 
Warns erring youth, and guards the spotless maid 
From spell of magic vice by reason's aid, 

randite Lottj Book VII. ver. 31. 
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Attend the strains j and should some meaner phrase 
Hang on the style and clog the nobler lays^ 
Excuse what we with tremhUng hand supply^ 
To give his beauties to the public eye : 
His the pure essence f ours the grosser mean 
Thro^ which his spirit is in oQion seen. 
Observe theforce^ observe thefiame divine 
That glows^ breathes^ aSSf in each harmonious Utu» 
Great objeQs only strike thsgenWous hearty 
Praise the sublime^ overlook the mortal part : 
Be there your judgment^ here your candour shewn) 
Small is our portion — and we wish 'twere none. 
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Men* 
Com us, ------ Mr. Wroughton. 

First Spirit, ----- Mr. Haymes. 

Elder Brother, » - « - Mr. Benson. 
Younger Brothlr, - - - Mr. Banks. 

r Mr. Kelly, 
Bacchanals, - - - - ^ Mr. Dignura, & 

L Mr. Sedgwiclc 

Pf^omen* 
Lady, -..-.- Mrs. Kemble. 
EuPHROSYNZ, .... Mrs. Storacce. 

r Mrs. Edwards, 
BacchantkSi - . - - ^ Miss. Barnes, 

( Mrs. Fox, &e» 
Sabrina tf/i^ Pastoral Nymph, - Miss Romanzini* 



Baccbanali, Naiads^ Spirits^ &c» 
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Men* 
CoMus, ------ Mr. Farren. 

First Spirit, - - _ . Mr. Thompson. 

Elder Brother, - - _ - Mr. M* Ready. 
Younger Brother, - - - Mr. Evett. 

Bacchanals, - . . . { JJ''- R^fl^' 
' (. Mr. Cubit. 

Women* 
Lady, ------ Mrs. Pope. 

EuPHRosYNE, ----- Mrs. Martyr. 

Bacchantes, I ^"" ^^""^"^3^' 

I, Mrs. Morton. 

Sabrina and Pastoral Nymph, - Mrs. Mountain. 
Bacchanalia Naiad&> S^trtVx, &c» 




" My mansion is, where those immortal shapeil 
" Of bright aerial spirits live inspher'd 
" In regions mild of calm 
" Above the smoke and stir of this dim spot 
" Which men call earth, and with low-thoughted 
" Conlin'd and pester'd in this pinfold here 
" Strive to keep up a frail and fev'rish being, 
" Unmindful of the crown that virtue gives, 
" After this morial change, lo her true sen 
" Amongst the enthron'd gods on sainted 5 
" Yet some there are that by due steps asp! 
" To lay Iheir just hands on that golden key 
" That opes the palace of Eternity ; 
Uflo such my errand is ; and but fov snc^n 
It soil these pitre ambrosV.d vii 



^Sflo such my 



1 
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" With tlic rank vapours of iMs tin-worn mould 
" But whence yon' slanting sirom of purer light 
" Which streakstlic midnight gluotn, and hither dart i 
" Its beamy point f Some messenger from Jove 
" Commission'd to direft or share my cliarge, 
" And if 1 ken him right a spirit [lure 
" As treads the spangled pavement of the sltj-, 
" The gentle Philade! ; but swift as thought 
" He comes 

" Tie ucDad Autndast Spirit disacnds. 
" Declare on what strajige errand bent 
" Thou visitcsl this clime lo me assign'd, 
" So far remote from thy appointed sphere. 

S.Spi, '■On no appointed task ihou leest mcnow; I 
" But, as returning from Elysian bow'rs 30 

*' (Whither from mortal coil a soul I wafted) 
" Along this boundless sea of waving air 
" I steer'd my flight, betwixt the gloomy shade 
" Of these thick boughs thy radiant form I spy'di 
" Gliding as streanvi the moon thro' dusky clouds; 
" Instant I sloop'd my wing, and downward sped 
" To Icarii thy errand, and with thine to join 
" My kindred aid, from mortals ne'er withheld 
" When Virtue on the brink of peril stands. 

i". Sfii, " Then mark ih' occasion that demands it 

" Neptune, I need not tell, besides the sway 
'y salt flood ai\4 eactv ebbing stream. 
^kinby^ot,•tv(^^^,lK^^\^a.'^in«!C«n'^ 
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il rule of all the sea-girt iiles 

Ike lo rich and varioiia gems, inlay 

adorned bosom of ihe deep ; 

he, to grace his tribiilary gods, 

rse commits to sev'ral government, 

>es them leave to wear their sapphire crc 

eld their little tridents ; but this isle, 

eatest and the best of all the main, 

rters to his bliie-hair'd deities ; 

1 this track tliai fronts the falling sun 

e peer of mickle trust and pow'r 

his charge, with tcmper'd awe lo guide 

I and haughty nation proud in arms. 

" Does any danger threat his legal sway 
bflltl sedition or dosc-ambuih'd tr^asgti! 
' " No danger thence ; but to his lofty scat, 
fllordcrs on the verge af this wild vale, 6c 
(tening offspring, nurs'd in princely lore, 
nning to attend their father's stale 
ew cntnisted sceptre, at*d their way 
iro' Ihe perplex'd path of this drear wood, 
pdding horror of whose shady-hrows 
lithe forlorn and wand'ring passenger; 
e their tender age might suffer peril, 
It by quick command from sov'reign Jove 
|lpatch'd for their defence and guard. 
••What peril can their innocence assail 70 
rthcse lonely and unpeopled shades! 
pAltend my words. No place but harbours 
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•• Whatever blessed spirit hovers near, 

" Oil errands btiit lo wand'iing mortal good, 

" If need require him siimmon to thy side; 

" Unseen of mortal eye such ilioiights inspire, 

" Such heaven-Horn cuntiiJence, as need demands 

" In hour of trial. 

S. H/n'. " Swift af winged winds 
" To inv glad charge I fly. [f«'(. 

F.Spi. " I'll wait ii white i^ 

" To watch the sorcerer, for I hear the tread 

" Of hiiteful sieps : 1 must be viewless now." 1 

COMUs enUn erili a charming rod in air hand, his glia 1 
in the other, xaich him a Tout of Men andfVamm dniui i 
ei Bncehanals; ihty romi in mahiig a riolaas and »»- | 
riily noist, tuUh tonhci in lieir hanJi. 
ComU! ipeaks.'\ The star that bids tlie shepherd fold 
Now the top ofileav'n doth hold, 

And the gilded cur of day 

His glowing axle doth allay ^^^^| 

In the sleep Atlantic stream ; ^^^^| 

And the elope sun hitt upward beam ^^^^H 

Shoots against the dusky pole, ^^^^5 

Pacing tow'rd the other goal 15^ 

Of his chamber in the east ; 

tn-while welcome joy and feast, -^^^^J 

Au.-u Pli<cl>Hi uiiketk in tie uiiit, ^^^^| 

Wtkome song U'^'l uckomi it'^n^^^^^^^^^^l 
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Midnight shout and revdryy 
Tipsy dance and jollity * 

m 

Braid your locks with rosy twine^ 
Dropping odours^ dropping wine. 

Rigour now is gone to bed y 
And Advice with scrupulous head^ l6o 

Stri6l Age and sour Severity ^ 
With their grave saws, in slumber lie. 

Vc, that are of purer fire, 

mitate the starry choir, 

Vho, in their nightly watchful spheres, 

.ead in swift round the. months and years. 

The sounds and seas, with all their finny drove, 

low to the moon in wav'ring morrice move, 

Ind, on the tawny sands and shelves, 

'rip the pert Fairies and the dapper Elves. 17a 

SONG. By a Woman, 

By dimpled brook and fountain brim 
The Wood-nymphs f decked with daisies trim. 
Their merry wakes and pastimes keep\ 
What has night to do with sleep? 

Night has better szneets to prove ; 
Venus now wakes and wakens Lovec 
Comcy let us our rites begin ; 
'Tts only day -light that makes sin, 

Comus. Hail, goddess of noflurnal sporty 
>drk'VcU'd CotyttQ [ to whom the sectcx. ?L^.iftfc \^<^ 
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Of midnight torches burn. Mysterious dame I 

That ne'er art call'd but when the dragon-woiab 

Of Stygian darkness spits her thickest gloom. 

And makes one blot of all the air. 

Stay thy cloudy ebon chair, 

Wherein ihou Tid'sl with Hecat', and befriend 

Us thy vow'd priests, till utmost end 

Of all thy dues be done, and none left out ; 

Ere the blabbing eastern scout. 

The nice Morn, on th' Indian steep igo 

From her cabin loop-hole peep, 

And to the tell-tale Sun descry 

Our conceal 'd solemnity. 

SONG. By Couv% and Woman, 
From tyrant laws and cuitomsfrte , 

Wt follow iwiil variety; 

By turns oie drink, and dance, and sing, i 

Lovrjbr tttr on tie oiing. \ 

Why skoald niggard mlis control | 

Transfiorii of tie jovial soul f 

No dull stilling hour wt otun ; aoo | 

Pleasure counts our time alone. 

Comus. Come, knit hands and beat the ground 
In a light fantastic round. 



Break off", break off"; I feel the different pace 
Of some cJiaste footing near about this ground. 
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Run to your shrouds within these brakes and 
Our number may affright. Some virgin sure 
CFor so I can distinguish by mine art) 
Benighted in these woods. Now to my chari 
And to my wiiy trains. 1 shall ere long 
Be well stock'd with as fair 3 herd as graz'd 
-About my mother Circe. Thus I hurl 
idy dazzling spells into the spungy air, 
Of pow'r to cheat the eye with blear illusion, 
And give it false presentments, lest the place 

And ray quaint habits breed aitonishraent, 

And piit the damsel to suspicious flight ; 

Which must not be, for that's against my c 

I, under fair pretence of friendly ends. 

And well-plac'd words of gloring courtesy, 

Baited with reasons not unplausible. 

Wind me into die easy -hearted man. 

And hug him into snares. When once htr eye, 

Hath met the virtue of this magic dust, 

I shall up pear some liarmless villager 

Whom thrift keeps up about his country gear^ 

But here she comes; I fairly step aside 

And hearken if I may her bus'ness here. 

Enter the Lady. 
Lady. This way the nolie was, if mine 
My best guide now; melhought il was the sound 830 
Of riot and ill-manag'd merriment ; 
" Such as the jocund flute or gamesome pipe ^^, 
" Stirs \>p among the loose unlettet'd h\\\&&, ^^^H 
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■ Oil i/ihuh.-tvf 

H }Sid ikta in lumejiiao'ry cave, 

H Tei/ vu but oihtri, 

H Saicet gueta of parly, daughter p/lke Sfhire ) 

H So may'tt lieu he Iranslattd to lit skiti, 

B And gill' resounding grace to all kcitv'ii's karueni'i- 

W'- Cimui atidt-l Can any mortal mixture of Mrtli'f' 
I mould 

P'BrcatiK such divine enchanting ravislimeilH 
I '■ Sure inmcthing holy lodges in tlial brca&l, 
I** And with iliese raptiiifs moves ttie vocal air 3* 
V* To testify hi> hidden residence : 
H^ How swccil)' did they flout upon the wings 
V** Of silence through the empty-v-jultcd night, 
P* At ev'ry fall smoothing the raven down 
E f Of darkness till it smil'd 1 I have oft' heard 
I." My mother Circe, with the Sirens three, 
f" Amidst the flow'ry-kirtled Naiades, 
P*< Cullhig their potent herbs iind baleful drugs, 
I " Who, as they sung, would take the prisou'd snul 
" And lap it in Elysium : Scylla wept, J''- 

" And chid her barking waves into atteniioo, 
" And fell Charybdis murmur'd soft applause j , 
" Yet they in pleasing slumber lull'd the sense, 
" And sweet injnadness rijbb'd it of itself; 
" But such a sacred and home-felt delight, 
*■ Such sober certainty of waking bliss, 
" 1 never heaixV l\V\ no* -" — I'll speak u 




5/, COMUS. 2^ 

These thoughts may startle well, but not astound, 
The virtuous mind, that ever walks attended 
By a strong siding champion, Conscience. 
O ! welcome pure-ey*d Faith, white-handed Hope, 
Thou hov'ring angel, girt with golden wings, 
And thou unblemished form of Chastity 1 

I see you visibly, and now believe, 

That he, the supreme Good (to whom all things ill 
Are but as slavish officers of vengeance) 271 

Would send a glist'ring guardian, if need were. 
To keep my life and honour unassaiPd. 
Was I deceiv*d, or did a sable cloud 
Turn forth her silver lining on tlie night ? 
I did not err ; there does a sable cloud 
Turn forth her silver lining on the night, 
And cftsts a gleam over this tufted grove." 

cannot halloo to my brothers, but 

uch noise as I can make to be heard farthest sBu 

II venture, for my new enliven'd spirits 
rompt me, and they perhaps are not far off. 

SONG. 

Sweet EcAOf sweetest nymph I that liv^st unseat 
Within thy aery celly 
By slow Maander's margent green^ 
And in the violet- embroider* d vale^ 
Where the lovelorn nightingale 
Sightly to thee her sad song moumeth wellf 
Canst thou not tell me of a gentle pair 
That Ujtesi thy Narcissus are ? 'i.^^> 

C 



■n^ couoa. 3^ 

I •' 1 saw Iheui" under a " green" mantling cine, 
I That crawls along the side of yon' small hill, 
[ Plucking ri[>c clusters from ilie tender shoocs ; 
[ Their port wus more than human ; " as they stood 
[ " I took it for a fairy vision JJ 

I " Of some gaycreaturcs of the element, 
W" That in ihc coloiiri of the rainbow live, 
W" And play i' th' plighted clouds. I was awe-stmcH 
r "And as [ pass'd I worshipp'd:" if those jou seek' 

It were a Journey like the pulh (if hcitv'n 

To help you find them. 
lad}i. Gentle Villager, 

What readiest way would bring mc to that place f 
Com. " Due west it rises from this shrubby point. 
Laify. "To find out thai, good Shepherd, I suppoje 
F " 111 such a scant allowance of star-light, jS 

" Would overtask the best land pilot's art, 

" Without the sure guess of well-pra£lis'd feet." 
Com. I know each lane ajid ev'ry alley green. 

Single or bushy dell, of this wide wood, 
,inl ev'ry bosky bourn from side to side," 

My daily walks and ancient neighbourhood j 

And if your stray attendants be yel lodg'd, 
] Or shroud within tliese limits, I shall know 

Ere morrow wake, " or the low-roosted lark 

" From her Ihatch'd pallat rouse : if" olhcnvi«» 

I can condufl you Lady to a lo 

But loyal cottage, where you may be saie 

Till farther quest. 

Lady. She^\ieti,lViV<;'ii\-^'«Q'!d, 



lark 
lhcnvi«» I 



11. COM us, 5.9 

id trust thy honest ofFerM courtesy, 

Which oft* is sooner found in lowly sheds 

With smoky rafters, than in tap'stry halls 

And courts of princes, where it first was nam'd, 380 

And yet is most pretended." In a place 

ss warranted than this, or less secure, 

:annot be, that I should fear to change it. 

.'c me, bless'd Providence, and square my trial 

my proportion'd strength — Shepherd, lead on. 

[Exeunt, 

Enter CoMUS* Crew from behind the trees. 

SONG. By a Man, 

Fly swiftly, ye Minutes I till Comus receive 
The nameless soft transports that beauty can give; 
The howP s Jrolich joys let him teach her to prove y 
And she in return yield the raptures of love. 

Without love and wine, wit and beauty are vain. 
All grandeur insipid, and riches a pain, 391 

The most splendid palace grows dark as the grave : 
Love and wine give, ye Gods, or take bach what you gave, 

CHORUS. 

Away, away, away, 

To Comus* court repair ; 

There night outshines the day. 

There yields the melting fair, 397 



Ciij 



t '* Benighted w«llts under the mid-day aiiji 
■' Himself is his own dungeon. 

r.Bm. " 'Tis most true 
'• That musing Meditation most affeili 
" Tiie pensive secrecy of desert cell, 
" Far from the ehearfiil liaunt of rn 
■> And sits as safe as In a senate house ; 
" For who would rob a hermit of his weed 
*' His few books, or his heads, or maple i 
*' Or do his grey hairs any violence i 
" Bin Beauty, like the fair Hesperian tree 
" Laden with blooming gold, had need the guard 
" Of dragon watch with unenehanted eye, 

ive her blossoms, and defend her fruit 
" From the rash hand of bold Incontinence. 
i " You may as well spread out the unsunii'd hea^ 
lisers' treasure by an outlaw's den 
" And tell me it is safe, as bid me hope 
" Danger will wiulc on opportunity, 
" And let a single helpless maiden pass 
" Uninjur'd in this wild surrounding wajic. 

ight or limeliness it recks me nut ; 
" I fear the dread events that dog them both, 
" Lest some ill-greeting touch attempt the person 
Lirunowned sister. 
£. Bro. " I do not, brother, * 

I' Infer as if I thought my sister's state 
" Secure, without all doubt or controversy ; 
'' Yet, where an equal poise ol hope and feiir 
" Does arbitraW \W wtw, ui'j nature is ^h 



■dheawj 
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That I incline to hope rather tlian fear. 
And gladly banish squint suspicion. 

My sister is not so dcffcncekss left ^ J 

' A<t you imagine ; she has a hidden streiigth 1^H| 
' Which you remember npt. <^^H 

r. Bra. " What hidden strength g8*' ' 

' Unless the strength of Heav'n i if you mean that. 

£, Br^. " I mean tliat (oo ; but yet a hidden 
strength, 
" Which, if Heav'n gave it, may be term'd her own ; 
" 'Tis chastily, my brother, chastity : 
" Sbe that has that is clad in complete steel, 
" And like a quiver'd nymph with arrows keen 
" May trace huge forests and unharhour'd healhs, 
"Infamous hills and sandy perilous wilds, 
" Where thro' the sacreii rays of chastity 
"Mo savage fierce, bandit, or moujitaineer, lOO 

" Will dare to soil lier virgin purity ; 
" Yea, there where very desolation dwells, 
" By grots and caverns shagg'd with horrid shades, 
'' She may pass on with unbLench'd majesty, 
" Be it not done in pride or in presumption. 
' Some say no evil thing that walks by night r^^m 

' In fog or fire, by lake or moorish fen, ^^^^ 

' Blue meagre hag, or stubborn unlaid ghost, ^^^^ 

* That breaks his magick chains at curfew time^^^^l 

* No goblin, or swart Fairy of the mine, no 
' Hath hurtful pow'r o'er true virginity. 

' Do ye believe me yet, or shall I call 

'' Antiquity from the old schools of Gieecc ^^H 



[ " To testify the arm? uf Chastity ! 
f *' Hence had the htintress Dian her dread bow, 
" Fair silver- shafted queen, for everchasie I 
''* Wherewith she tatnM the brinded liojiess 
" And spotted mountain pitrd, but set at nought 
. « The friv'lotis boll of Cupid; gods and men 
I '• Fear'd her stern frown, and she was-Qjieeti o'tl 
I Woods. II 

F •' What was the snaky-headed Gorgon shield 
• •' Thu( wise Minerva wore, unconqucr'd virgin ! 
" Wherewith slie freez'd her foes to congeal'd stoni 
" But rigid looks of chaste austerity 
1 " And noble grace, that dash'd brute Violence 
I " With sudden adoi'ation and blank awe ? 
*• So dear to Heav'n is saintly chastity, 
" That, when a SOiil is found sincerely 4o, 
" A thousand livery'd anjjcls lacquey her, 
" Driving far offeuch thing of sin and guilt, ij 

" And in clear dream and solemn vision 
" T«ll her of things that no gross ear can hear, 
" Till 'oft converse wiih heav'nly habitants 
■' Begin to cast a beam on th' outward shape, 
'•" The unpolluted temple of the mind, 
■' And turn it by degrees to the soul's essence, 
*' Till all he made inimorlal. . 

■" But when lust ' 

" By unchaste looks, loose gestures, and foul lalktj 
" But most by lewd and lavish aa of sin, ij 

" Lets in defilement to the inward parts, 
^pjul grows c\QUEi'\i'j ' 
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Imbodies and imbrutes, till she quite lose 

The divine property of her first being. 

Such are those thick and gloomy shadows damp 

Oft' seen in chamel vaults and sepulchres, 

Ling' ring and sitting by a new-made grave, 

As loath to leave the body that it lov'd, 

And link'd itself in carnal sensuality 

To a degen'rate and degraded state. 150 

Y. Bro. " How charming is divine philosophy ! 

Not harsh and crabbed, as dull fools suppose. 

But musical as is Apollo's lute, 

And a perpetual feast of ne6tar'd sweets. 

Where no crude surfeit reigns." 

£. Bro, '- — List, list ! I hear 

ome far-off halloo break the silent air. 
T. Bro. Methought so to ; what should it be ? 
I. Bro, For certain 

ither some one like us night -founder'd here, 160 
r else some neighbour woodman, or at worst 
>me roving robber calling to his fellows. 
T,Bro, Heav'n keep my sister! Again ! again ! and 

near! 
St draw, and stand upon our guard. 
E, Bro. I'll halloo ; 
he be friendly he comes well ; if not, 
ifence is a good cause, and Heav'n be for us. 

nter the first Attendant Spirit, haMited like a Shepherd, 

T, Bro. That halloo I should know — What are you ? 
speak. 



1^ COMB«. 

I** Come nol too near ; you fall on iron stakes else." i 
*' f." Spi. What voice is that ( my young lon)^ 
b SpeaL again. 171 

w T. Bro. O brother, "t ismy father'sshepherd sure.' 
f £, Bro. Thyrsis f who&c artful strains have oft' dN 
ky'd ' 

The huddling brook to hear his madrigal, ' 

And swccten'd ev'ry miiskrose of the dale, < 

How cjm'st thou here good Swain I has any tam 
Slipp'd ffom the fold, or young kid loal his dam, ' 
Or straggling wcalher the pent flock forsook ( ' 

Howcouldst thou find this dark scquester'd aooV-t 

" F." Spi. Otny lov'd master's heir, and hisneltjojl 
" 1 came not here on such a trivial toy ift 

" As a siray'd ewe, or to pursue the Stealth 
" Of pilf'ring wolf : not all thf fleecy wcaltii 

t" That dolh enrich these downs is worth a thought 
^' To this my errand, and the care it brought. ' 

" But oh I" aihtreis my virgin lady ( where is shef I 
How chance she is not i n yoiu- company 1 | 

E. Bto. To IcU thee sadly, Shepherd, without bltiW 
Or ojir negledl we lost her as we came. 
"F."Spi. Ahmcl iinhappyl then my fears 

E. Bro. What fears, good Thyrsis I pritliM briel 

F. Spi. " I'll tell ye : 't is not vain, nor fabulous, 
k i' (Tho' so esteem'd by shallow ignorance) 
V" What the sage poets, taught by th' lieav'iily MW 

Slory'd of old in higli immortal 

fcChimvevas, atii enrtvAnted isles. 
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I rifted rocks, whose entrance leads to hell ; 
such there be ; but unbelief is blind. 
Wo. " Proceed, good Shepherd ! I am all atten- 
tion." 
." Spi, Within the navel of this hideous wood, 
r'd in cypress shades, a sorcerer dwells, 200 
cchus and of Circe born, great Comus, 
skilPd in all his mother's witcheries, 
'anion as his father \ 
1 here to ev*ry thirsty wanderer 
sly enticements gives his baneful cup, 
:h many murmurs mix'd, whose pleasing poison 
: visage quite transforms of him that drinks, 
1 the inglorious likeness of a beast 
es instead, unmoulding reason's mintage 
irafter'd in the face." This have I leanit 210 
ng my flock hard by, " i' th' hilly crofts 
it brow this bottom glade," whence night by 

night 
d his monstrous rout are heard to howl 
e stabled wolves or tigers at their prey, 
ng abhorred rites to Hefcate 
:heir obscured haunts and inmost bow'rs." 
ave they many baits and guileful spells, 
beauty's tempting semblance can put on 
reigle and invite th' unwary sense 
them that pass unweeting by the way." 220 
ark ! the beaten timbrel's jarring sound 
N\\& tumultuous mirth proclaim their presence ; 
rd they move ; /< and see I a blazing Xocc^ 

D 



" Gleanu thro' the «IiadCi" and ihJs way giiidci tiit 

steps- 
let Hi witlidraiv a while and waicb their tnotLOjit. 
[norm 

EllUrCaMvi' Crtai rtv-tUing, ninl /ryturiti caressing it 
. Vicr, tit', tkty otitrct ikt 7W Bralhrrt ; thin tki Ek 
V Brcthet advantn and iftait. 
I E.Bre. Wh«t«rcyoii.*paak, that thiTt in wanton ll 
I And midnight revelry, like dninken Baeehanals, 
. Invade the s*1cnce of ihene lonely shades i 

F. Wum. Yc godlike youths 1 " whose radiant fon 

" The blooming grace of Maia's winged son," i 
Slcss the propitioiu Mar that led you to us; 
Wc are the happiest of the race of mortals. 
Of freedom, mirth, and jo/, the only heiri: 
But yoii shall share them with ui ; for this cyp, 

neftar'd cup, the sweet assurance give* 
Of present and rhi: pledt;e of fiimre bliss. 

\iikt ffftu ihem tke cup, wild lAiy iatk pti I 

SONG. By a Man. | 

IVi cas stt how misMttt fan, I 

By the hollaai toik art laid ^ 

Hiai lit tueining night groais old. 

Saen, ISO seoii, tki iusy day 
Dnva m/ruKi tnr sfori and play . 
What hast uir luilk day to do f 
Sens (jf cart' L luoi rnadi Jar yati. 



i 
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. Bro. Forbear, nor oflfer us the poison'd sweets 
it thus have rendered thee thy sex's shame, 
sense of honour banish'd from thy breast. 

« SONG. 

** Fam^s an echo, prattling double^ 
** An empty, airy, glitCring, bvbbU\ 
** A breath can swell a breath can sink it, S50 
** The wise not worth their helping thinh it. 

** Why then, why such toil and pain 
** Faints uncertain smiles to gain f 
** Lihe her sister Fortune blind, 
**Tothe best she's oft* unkind, 
" And the worst her favour Jind. 

I. Bro, " By her own sentence Virtue stands ab- 

solv*d, 
^or asks an echo from the tongues of men 
To tell what hourly to herself she proves. 
ATho wants his own no other praise enjoys ; 260 
iis ear receives it &s a fulsome tale 
To which his heart in secret gives the lie : 
^ay, slander'd innocence must feel a peace, 
\n inward peace, which flatter'd guilt ne'er knew." 
K Worn. Ohl how unseemly shews in blooming 

youth 

:h grey severity ! But come with us, 

e to the bow'r of bliss will guide your steps ; 
lere you shall tadt« th« joy» ^t Nfttur« ^td'& 



On ihe gay spring of li fc, youth's 
From mom lo noon, from noon Ii 
£>ch rising hour by rising pleasui 



tvt, IJ 



Wouldyou tailt tie naon-l, 
To yBiC /ragrant botii'r Tfpai 
WhiTt oiKvm with the poplar bmigh 
72r utandiyig vim will shelter you. 

Deton each side ajbunlaiiijb^s. 
Tinkling, mvrm'ring, at it goes. 
Lightly o'tr the weiiy ground. 
Sultry Phtths scBreking raind. 

Rou^d the languid ktrds a»d ikttp 
StreUh'd o'er tunny hillocks sleep, 
Whiii on the hyacinth and rose 
The fair does all abac repoie. 

Alt alone and in her anas 

Ycvr t/rensl may ieel to love's alarms. 
Till iless'd and hUssing you shall own 
Thtjoyt if love are joys alone. 

£. Bro. " How low sinks beauty when by vi 

How fair that form If virtue dwelt within I 
But from this shameless advocate of shume 
;.ihE ^MtXci sow% taxsh discord Jj 
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ro, " Short is the course of ev'ry lawless pleasure j 

:f like a shade on ail its footsteps waits, 

ce visible in joy's meridian height, 

downward as its blaze declining speeds 

: dwarfish shadow to a giant spreads.'* 

Vom, No more ; these formal maxims nusbecome 

you; 
only suit suspicious shriveU*d Age. 

SONG. By a Man and two Women, 

Live and love^ enjoy the f air ^ 
Banish sorrow^ banish care ; 300 

Mind not what old dotards say \ 
Age has had his share of play f 
But youth* s sport begins to-day. 

From the fruits of sweet delight 
Let not scare-crow Virtue fright : 
Here in Pleasure* s vine-yard tut 
Rove lihe birds from tree to tree^ 
Careless^ airyy gay^ and free, 

ho. How can your impious tongues profane the 

name 
Ted Virtue, and yet promise pleasure 310 

ig songs of vanity and vice > 
virtue sever'd pleasure phrenzy grows, 
I gay delirium of the fev'rish mind, 
1 always flies at reason's cool return. 

Diij 



RECITATm. 

l!ow geiiile was my Damon's j 
Like sunny beams his golden hair, 
His voice was like the nightingale's, 
More sweet his breath than flow'ry va 
How hard such beauties to resign! 
And yet that cruel task is mine I 

A BALLAD. 

On every hill, in every grove, 
Ailing the margiK of each slrealtf 

Dear conidevs scenri n/ybrmcr love, 
J ukuth, and Damon ii my tiemt. 

The hills, the grmiu, the strtaim 

But Daman lien I seek in vain. 



i 
1 



I 



" Neu to the many cave IJly, 
" Where fa my laiain I e/i have . 

" IVtU pleas'i the browting goals 
" Ai o'er the airy steep Iheyku. 

' ' The mossy cave, ike goats rima. 

" Bui Damon there i seek in vain 



' A'od' thrmgh Ike iniading vale I past, 
" And sigh ta see the aiell-ineain thadt ; 

' I weep, and kiss ike bended grass, 
" Where love and Damen fondly ^ay'd. 

' Tht vale., thr shade, Ike grass renutx, 

" Bui DflTMii thtre 1 stik in uaiii," -^^h 
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From hilly from daUy each charm isjlcdy 
GroveSy flocks, and fountains please no more, 

Loch flower in pity droops its heady 
All nature does my loss deplore. 

Ally all reproach the faithless swain, 

Tet Damon still! seek in vain, 

RECITA TIVE, By Euphrosyne, 

Love, the greatest bliss below, 80 

How to taste few women know ; 

Fewer still the way have hit 

How a fickle swain to quit. 

Simple nymphs then learn of me, 

How to treat inconstancy. . 

BALLAD. 

The wanton god, that pierces hearts^ 
Dips in gall his pointed darts ; 
But the nymph disdains to pine ; 
Who bathes the wound with rosy wine. 

Farewell lovers, when theyWe cloyed j 90 

If I am scorvUdy because enjoy d. 
Sure the squeamish fops are free 
To rid me of dull company. 

They have charms whilst mine can please ; 
/ love them much, but more my ease ; 
Nwr jealous fears my love fnolest. 
Nor faithless vows shall break my rt^t^ 

Eij 



tt'iy skeuld they e'tr give me pain, 

(fia (0 give "tejoy disdain f 

All I iofit ej Burrtal man, joo 

ti to hvt me wkiUt he can. 

CoMUS speaks. 
Cast thine eyes around, and ace 
How from ev'ry element 
Nature's sweets are eoll'd for thee, 
And her choicest blessings sent. 

■' Fire, water, earth, and air, combine 
** To compose the rich repast, 
■' Their aid the distant seasons join 
" To court thy smell, thy sight, thy taste." 

Hither summer, autumn, spring, iia 

Hither all your tributes bring; 
All on bended knee be seen 
Paying homage to your queen. 

[Aflir this " they put en their ckapkts and prepare fir ■ 
"the feast: luij/c CoMos is advancing with hit np, 
•' and one of his attendants offers a ckaplrt to the Lady, 
" (tiihiek she throws en the ground with indignation) 
" the preparation fir lie fiast it inlempted iy lofty 
" and so/ems musiclfiom atove, whence" tie ttcmd 
Attendant Spidt enters gradually in a spladid aachint, 
repeating thefiUowing lines to the Lady, and sings, n- 
maining stillinviable toConvi and his crcm. 
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From the realms of peace above, 
rom the source of heavenly love^ 
Vom the starry throne of Jove, 
Vhere tuneful Muses in a glitt'ring ring 
"o the celestial lyre's eternal string 
*atient Virtue's triumph sing; 
To these dim labyrinths where mortals stray, 
i4az'd in passion's pathless way, 121 

To save thy purer breast from spot and blame 
Thy guardian Spirit came. 

SONG. 

Nor on Beds of Jading powers, 
Sodding soon their gaudy pride ; 

Nor with swains in Syren bowers^ 
Will true pleasure long reside. 

On awful virtue's kill suilime, 
Enthroned sits tA* immortal Jair ; 

Who wins ker height, must patient ciimh, 1 30 
The steps are peril, toil and care. 

Sofropi the first did Jove ordain. 
Eternal bliss for transient pain, 

[Exit Ut ^irit, the music playing loud and solemn, 

y. Thanks, beav'nly songster 1 whosoe'er thou 

art, 
irign'st to enter these unhaUaw'd walls, 
ing the song q£ virtue to mine ear ! 

Eiij 
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O cease not, cease not the melodious strain. 
Till my rapt soul high on the swelling note 

To heav'n ascend far from these horrid fiends! 

Com, Mere airy dreams of air-bred people these ? 
Who look with envy on more happy man, 141 

** And would decry the joys they cannot taste. 
" Q^it not the substance for a stalking shade 
** Of hollow virtue, which eludes the grasp." 
Drink this, and you will scorn such idle tales. 

[He offers the cup^ which she puts iy, and attempts to rise.'] 

Nay, lady, sit ; if I but wave this wand. 
Your nerves are all bound up in alabaster. 
And you a statue : "or, as Daphne was, 
«« Root-bound, that fled Apollo." 

Lady. Fool, do not boast; 150 

Thou can'st not touch the freedom of my mind 
With all thy charms, altho' this corp'ral rind 
Thou hast immanacPd, while heav'n sees good. 

Com. Why arc you vex*d, lady ? why do you frown ? 
Here dwell no frowns nor anger; from these gates 
Sorrow flies far. See, here be all the pleasures 
That fancy can beget on youthful thoughts, 
" When the fresh blood grows lively and returns 
" Brisk as the April buds in prinu*ose season." 
And first behold this cordial julep here, x 60 

That flames and dances in his crystal bounds, 
" With spirits of balm and fragrant syrups mix'd, 
*' Not that Nepenthes, which the wife of Thone 

In iEgypt gave to Jove-born Helena, 



« 
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" Whilst from off the waters Jleet 370 

** Thus I set my piintlessjeet 
** Oer the cowslip's velvet kead^ 
** That bends not as I tread;'* 
Centle swain, at thy request^ 
/ am here, 

RECITATIVE. Second ^\nU 

Goddess dear, 
We implore thy powerful hand 
To undo the charmed band 

Of true virgin here distressed, 
Thro' the force, and thro' the wile, 380 
Of unbless'd enchanter vile. 

RECITATIVE. Sahina. 

Shepherd, *tis my office best 
To help ensnared chastity : 
Brightest lady, look on me ; 
Thus I sprinkle on thy breast 
Drops, that from my fountain pure 
I have kept, of precious cure j 
Thrice upon thy finger's tip. 
Thrice upon thy ruby'd lip ; 
Next this marble venom'd seat, 390 

Smear'd with gums of glutinous heat, 
I touch with chaste palms moist and cold; 
Now the spell h^th lost his hold ; 
And I must haste, ere morning-hour, 
To wjut in Amphitrite's bower, 

Fij 
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<■ Ne'er looks 1o lieav'n amidst hU .^orgeoui but, ' 
" But with besotted, base ingratitude 
" Crams, and blas)ihemcs hii feeder." Shall Igoonl 
Or have I said enough ( 

Com. Enoiij^h loshew Si« 

That you are cheated by the lying boasW 
. Of itarving pedants, that affeil a f.ime 

icoining [>leasiires, which they caanot reach. 

EuPHttOlVNEJIH^l.* 

Preach not tg mt your austy raits, ' 

n drcnit Hat noiild in idle ail ; 
Tie kea'l is wiser ihan the kAmIs, 

Tit seasei aitiiays Tiatm tutU. 
l/ihort my span, I lets tan sport 

7i pas! a single pftatvre by ; 
An iour is long, ifloil in cart; s6 

TTiey only live, teha life titjiy. 

Com. " Thew are tlte maxims of tile truly wil4 
" Of such as praftise what they preach to others. 
are no hypocrites, no grave dissemblers i 
" Nor pining grief, nor eating cares approach us, 

■ sighs, nor murmurs but of gentle love, ] 

"Whose woes delight; What must his pleasures thfl^l 

■' Te Fauns, andye Dryads, ffoK kill, dale, andgrwe, 
* Trip, trip it along, eomlutled by Love \ 



^mttort tB Gmu' gay cinirl, vjt> 

mbarious mtaiuns iiiiu Uvit varioui ipcrt. 

■ lAi Fauns and Dryads, anrf etttitd la li^ Jai- 
ling diriiiioni. Tht lune ii piay'd a Kcond limti 
whick tkiy dance. 

lighter and gayer, ye linklmg strings, sound ; 
1, light in the air, ye nimble nymphs, bound, 
ith quick feel the ground beat, beat, beat; 
quick feet the ground beat, beat, beat, &c. 
Now cold anii denying, 
Now kind and complying, 
Consenl:n^, repenting, 
Disdaining, complaining. 
Indifference now feigning, fi8o 

With quick feet the ground beat, beat, beat. 
" {Extuni Duncm." 
Lady, be not coy, and be not coze 
ne vaunted name Virginity. 
:y is nature's coin, must not be hoarded, 
nust be current, and the good thereof 

tua! and partaken bliss, 
lory in th' enjoyment of itself : 

let slip lime, like a neglefled rose, 
hers on the stalk with languisli'd head. 
ty is nature's brag, and must be sliowu 
ins, at feasts, and hij^h solemnities, 
e most may wonder at the workmansliip. 
or homely features to keep home, 
tKid their nanic tlicnce : Coar&e coni^\t»:\oT«, 
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And from thence can soar as soon 

To the corners of the moon. 

Mortals that would follow me. 

Love Virtue, she alone is frae : 

She can teach you how to climb 

Higher than the sphery chime ; 

Or, if Virtue feeble were, 450 

Heaven itself would stoop to her. 

Chorus. Tau/^At by virtue^ you may ciim^ 
Higktr ^han the iphery chime i 
Or, if Virtue feeble tuere^ 
Heaven itself uMuld stoop to her. 



THE END. 



' V. ■ .y 



EPILOGUE. 



tPOKXN BY 
EurHROSYNB, WITH A WaND AND CuP. 



^OME critic f or Vm much deceived, will ashy 

** What means this wild, this allegoric masque? 

^ond ail hounds of truth this author shoots; 

Cz« wands or cups transform men into hrut/^ f 

'Tis idle stuff r^-^And yet P II prove it true; 

Attend; for sure I mean it not' of you, 

'^he mealy fopy that tastes my cup, mdy try^ 

now quick the change from heau to butterfly ; 

^ut o'er the InseSi should the Brute prevail, 

Vc grins a monkey with a length of tail, lo 

^ne stroke qfthisj* as sure as Cupid* s arrow, 

^ums the warm youth into a wanton sparrow, 

Vay, the cold prude becomes a slave to love, 

^eels a new warmth, and cooes a billing dove, 

The sly coquet, whose artful tears beguile 

Jnwary hearts, weeps a false crocodile. 

^^uU poring pedants, shocked at truth^s keen light, 

turn moles, and plunge again in friendly night; 

Misers grow vultures, of rapacious mind, 

Ir more than vultures, they devour their kind; uo 



• The Wand. 
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Flatterers cameleons, creeping on the ground^ 
With ev*ry changing colour changing round, 
The party-fool^ beneath his heavy load^ 
Drudges a driven ass thro* dirty road. 
While guzzling sotSy their spouses say, are hogs 
And snarling critics^ authors swear , are dogs. 
But to be grave, I hope we^ve proved at least. 
All vice is folly, and makes man a beast. 
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\asoat, tbit tbe very Gcntlrmen alluded to might 
oikindlc within his breast a similar enthusiasm, 
vcn it possible to discover any congeniaJi^ of 
lecrits in Aeir ebbonitc cooipositioiis. 

Twt «bo*« I owe to the^^wv of Johsom, what 
I am indebted to his lifi shall be punAuaUy pud 
to his inimiiablc Volpone. 

Thb Biookaphik. 
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"afters of Jonson cannot be defined like 

iHAKSPEHB; 

liich are not of an age» but of all times.** 

such as only existed for the most part in his 
ly speak in consequence a language dc- 
1 afie6tationy and obscured by l|t>cal alhi- 
iy so wonderful is the strength of this Her- 
: he may be stiled the great Historian of the 
id from his page is reflected the most per- 
: of the domestic manners of our Ances- 
: Sixteenth Century. 

>mantic Sires, as a worthy companion to 
f in the do6lrine of Demons and Witches, 
I the transmutation of Metals, the Philo- 
tone, and other conundrums of a similar 
> ridicule the latter folly, this admirable 
written. 

Vriter did not dread the undefined terrors 
he might venture to say, Jonson was too 
ack the belief in Witchcraft^ sandlioned by 
d ignorance of his Sovereign's sublime 
titled, Damanolo^ia, 

Bij 
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*' Sdi. No, you Scambe I I 

I'll iliiinder you ift pieces : 1 will teach you i 
How lo beware to tempt a fury again, ' 

Tlut carries tempest in lila band und voice. 
•' Face. The place has in.ide you valiant, 
" Sti. No, your dollies. ' 

Thou vermin, have I ta'en tliec out of dung, | 
So poor, go wretched, when tio living thing ' 
Would keep ihce company, but a spider, or woll 
Rais'd thcc from lirooms, and dust, and wat'ri 

Sublim'd thee, and exalted thee, and fin'd lhM< 
I' the third region call'd our Stale of Grace! J 
Wrought llieetospirit, to quintessence, with pi 
Would twice have won me the philosopher'siriB 
Made Ihtc a second in mine own great aril 
And have 1 this for thanks i Do you rcbelf 
Do yoii fly oui i' the projeftioii f 
Would you be gone now > 
■' ZW. Gentlemen, what mean you t 
" Will yon mar all? < 

i'n*. Slave, thou liadst had no name . 



■' Do/. Will you undo yourselves with civil wiffl 

"Ski. Never been known, past tgai cliSantm, I 
" The heat of horse dung, under ground, in wll'fl 
male-house darker than deaf John's; b«nH 
■' To all mankind, but bundresjes and Mpiiern 
' Had not 1 been. 

" Dot. Do you knuiv wholiears you, sovcie|£^| 

" face. S'lttaU— 




THE ALCHTMIST. I5 

, general, I thought you were civil." 
turn desperate, if you grow thus loud. 

ang thyself, I care not. 
thee, collier, 

>ts and pans, in pi6lur^y ** I will, 

hast mov'd me — 

thisUl overthrow all. ^ 

ite thee up bawd in PauPs, have all tliy 

s 

; with a hollow coal, dust, scrapings, 

or things lost with a sieve and sheers, 

rures in your rows of houses, 

; in of shadows with a glass, 

I letters ; and a face cut for thee, 

n Gamaliel Ratsey^s. 

; you sound i 

ur senses, masters } 

r'lW have 

It barely reckoning thy impostures, 

i a true philosopher's stone to printers. 

, you trencher-rascal, loi 

you dog- leach, 

'all prisons. 

^ou be 

stru6tions, gentlemen ? 

er. 

i. 

herd. 

urer. 

)urse. 
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The venture tripartite ! All things in common ; 
"Without priority. 

Face, It is his fault; 160 

He ever murmurs, and objects his pains; 
And says, the weight of all lies upon him. 
Sub, Why, so it does. 
Dot. How docs it ? Do not we 
Sustain our parts ? 
S«^. Yes, but they are not equal. 
JkL Why, if your part exceed to-day, I hope 
Ours may to-morrow match it. 
^ub. Ay, they may. 

Do/. May, mui*m'ring mastiff! Ay, and do. Death 
op me? 
^elp me to throttle him. 

Sub, Dorothy, mistress Dorothy ! 
^ds precious, I'll do any thing. What do you mean? 

"Oo/. Because o' your fermentation and cibatian 

^th. Not I, by Heaven — 

■Oo/. Your Sol and Luna help me. 

5«^. Would I were hang'd then. I '11 conform myself. 
J^ol, Will you, sir? Do so, then, and quickly : swear. 
^8^. What shall I swear ? 

-Do/. To leave your fa6tion, sir, 180 

- '^nd labour kindly in the common work. 

Sub, Let me not breathe, if I meant ought beside. 
* only us'd those speeches as a spur 
^0 him. 
Do/. I hope we need no spurs, sir. Do we ? 
Pace, 'Slid, prove to day, who shall slvaiYk bt^X. 

C 
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friend) f"^^^^! 

•"•-eh with uie. 

;halli<tfgonila 
.boun, ' 

ie king came in] 

; long, II 



Sub. Agreed. 

Dal. Yes, and work close. 

Ii'uA. "Sliglit, liie knot 
Shall grow ilie sironger Tor this breach with uie. 
Doi. Why ID. my good baboons! Shall ne go nila 
A sort of sober, scurvy, precise neighbours, 
(Thai scarce have smilM twice sin' the king came in] 
A feast of lauEhter at our follies ) No, agree, 
JAnd may Don Provosl ride a feasting long, 
In his old velvet jerkiti 
(My noble sovereign, and worthy gei 
Ere we contribute a new crewel garter 
I To his most worsted worship. 

Su6. Royal Dol t 
ESpokeii like Claridiana and thyself. 

face. I'or whicli,itt supper, thou shalt sit in triumiil'). 
1 And notbeslii'd Dol Common, but Dol Proper, 
B Vol Singular : " the longest cut, at night, 

■' Shall draw thee for hrs Dol particular," [Om *»«''• 
SuL Who's that) [A'urKij.] To llic window, 
iBray Heav'n 
^71'e master do not trouble us this qiinrlcr. 

Face. Oh, fear not him. " While (here dies oKi 

* O' the plague, lie's saft from thinking towifj 
London, | 

Beside, lic's busy at liis hop-yards now : | 

? I liad a letter from him. I flic do, jj 

I He'll send such word, for airing; o' the luius;^ 

• Aiycms\\a\\\«Ki;^\ifficient time toqiul 
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ve break up a fortnight, 'tis no matter.'* 

Hio is it, Dol P 

i fine young quodling. 

)h, 

cr's clerk, I lighted on last night 

rn at the Dagger. He would have aso 

)u of him) a familiar, 

vith at horses, and win cups. 

h, let him in. 

jet you 

>es on: I will meet him, as going out. 

.nd what shall I do? 

^ot be seen. Away. 

I very reserv*d. 

nough. 

jod be with you, sir. 

•u let him know that I was here* 

: is Dapper. I would gladly have stud» but— 

Enter Dapper. 

Captain, I am here, 
''ho's that i 

Je's come, I think, do6lor. 
th| sir, I was going away, 
n truth, 
f sorry, captain. 
iut I thought 

ould meet you. 240 

Vy, I am very glad. 
nirvy writ or two to Hiake, 
Cij 
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And I Iiad lent my watch last night to one 

That dines to-day at the sheriff's, and so was robb'i 

or my pass -time. Is this the cunning man ? 

Face. This is his worship. 

Dap, Is he a do6tor ? 

Face, Yes. 

Dap, And ha' you broke with him, captain? 

Face, Ay. 

Dap. And how ? 

Face. Faith, he does make the matter, sir, so daint] 
I know not what to say. 

Dap. Not so, good captain. 

Face. Would 1 were fairly rid on't, believe me. 

Dap. Nay, now you grieve me, sir. Why shoul 
you wish so ? 
I dare assure you, Til not be ungrateful. 

** Face. I cannot think you will, sir. But the lav 
<* Is such a thing — And then he says, Read's mattei 
** Falling so lately. 2I 

*• Dap. Read ! he was an ass, 
** And dealt, sir, with a fool. 

Face. It was a clerk, sir. 

*' Dap. A clerk! 

" Face. Nay, hear me, sir, you know the law 
<* Better, I think— 

" Dap, I should, sir, and the danger. 
** You know, I shcwM the statute to you. 

** Face. You did so. 

** Dap. Awd YfUl I tell then ? By this hand of flcj 

Would it m\gVv\. tvtvtx v^\\\a ^<:i^\^Q\itt-hand mo; 
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** If I discover. What do j'ou think of me, 

•• That I am a Chiause ? 

*'Face. What's that? 

" Dapt The Turk was, here ■ 

•* As one would say, do you think I am a Turk r" 

Face. I'll tell the do6tor so. 

Dnpi Do, good sweet captain. 

Face, Come, noble do(5lor, pray thee let's prevail ; 

"This is the gentleman^ and ho is no Chiause. 28 

5*^. Captain, I have returned you all my answer. 

3 would do much, sir, for your love — but this 

I neither may, nof can. 

Face, Tut, do not say so. 

You deal now with a noble fellow, do6lor. 

One that will thank you richly, " and he's no Chiause 

let that, sir, move you. 

Bub, Pray you, forbear. 

Face, He hss 

Fsiur angels here. 

Btib, You do me wrong, good sir. 

Face, Dc^or, wherein ? To tempt you with thes 

spirits ! 

Sub, To tempt my art and love, sir, to my peril. 

*Fore Heaven, I scarce can think you are my friend, 

%t so Would draw me to apparent danger. 

Face, I draw you 1 a horse draw you, and a halter, 

You and your flies together. 

Dap, Nay, good captain. 

Face. That know no diiference of men. 

^ub. Good YfordSf sir. <^ 

C iij 
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Face, Good deeds, sir, do6lor Dogs-meat. 

Dap. Nay, dear captain, 
Use master doftor with some more respe6t. 

Face, Hang him, proud stag, with his broad velvet 
head. 
But for your sake, I'd choak, ere I would change 
An article of breath with such a puck-foist 
Come, let's be gone. 

Sub. Pray you, let me speak with you. 

Dap, His worship calls you, captain. 

Face. I am sorry 
I e'er embark*d myself in such a business. 

Dap. Nay, good sir, he did call you. 

Face. Will he take then ? 

Sub. First hear me — 

Face, Not a syllable, 'less you take. 

Sub. Pray ye, sir — 

Face. Upon no terms, but an assumpsit. 

Sub. Your humour must be law. [He takes mmj* 

Face, Why now, sir, talk. 
l^i^w I dare hear you with mine honour. Speak. 3^ 
So may this gentleman too. 

Sub. Whv, sir 

Face. No whispering. 

Sub. 'Fore Heaven, you do not apprehend the loss 
You do yourself in this. 

Fare. Wherein ? For what ? 

Sub. Marry, to be so importunate for one, 
I hat, when \\c W^ \t, will undo you all ! 
' 'e'll win up a\\ X\v^ xcvotvc^ '^ \Jcvfc\SJWTw,^ 
he set him. 
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ace. Howl 

u6. Yes, and blow up gamester after gamester, 

they do crackers in a puppet-play. 

do give him a familiar, 
'e you him all you play for : never set him ; 
• he will have it. 
ace. You are mistaken, do6lor. 
ly, he does ask one but for cups and horses, 
•i fling fly ; none o' your great familiars. 
•j/>. Yes, captain, I would have it for all games. 
u6, I told you so. 34 1 

ace, 'Slight, that*s a new business I 
nderstood you, a tame bird, to fly 
ice in a term, or so, on Friday nights, 
len you had left the office, for a nag 
forty or fifty shillings. 
')ap. Ay, 'tis true, sir ; 
1 1 do think now I shall leave the law, 

d therefore 

Me, Why, this changes quite the case I 

you think that I dare move him i 
)ap. If you please, sir ; 
.'s one to him, I see. 
^ace. What I for that money ? 
innot with my conscience : nor should you 
ike the request, methinks. 
^ap. No, sir, I mean 

add consideration. 
'ace. Why then, sir, 
. try. Say that n were for all gata^^^^ ^o(Xoi, 



I 



" Sui. I tzy then, noi a mouth shall est for 
" At any ordinaiy, but o" iht icore, 
*' This U a guining month, 

" Fact. Indeed I 

•' SuS. He'll draw you all Ihetmsureof tfaei 
" If it be set him," 

face. Speak you this from art J 

Sui, Ay, sir, and reason loo, (he ground of 
He is o' (he only best complexion 
Tlic queen of fiiiry loves. 

fact. Whatl isliel 

Sui. Peace. 
He'll over-he:ir you. Sir, should she but see 

fau. What t 

Sai. Do not you tell him. 

Fsee. Will he win al cards loo i 

Sui. Ht uiill, ht will, 
*' The spirit) of dead HoUand, living Isaac, 
" Vou'd swear, were in him ; such a vlgorotuhdt 
« As cannot be reiisteJ. 'Slight, he'll put j' 
" Six o' your gallants (o a cloak indeed, 

fact. Indeed, a strange success that son 

Sub. He ii cars you, man. 
Dap. Sir, I'll not be ungrafrful. 
Face. Faiih, I have confidence in his good naitu*' 
You hear, he says he will not be ungrateful, 

Sub. Why, as youpieasej my venture follows yoUl 
fact. Troth, do vt,ioaori think him (nulh 
nuke Hwv. 
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J US both happy in an hour ; 

e thousand pound, and send us two on't. 

ve it, and I will, sir. 

you shall, sir. 

ird all ? 

vhat was't ? Nothing, I, sir. 

ing ? [Face takes him aside. 

tie, sir. 

, a rare star 

►ur birth. 

line, sir ! No. 

do6tor 400 

ou are 

captain, you'll tell all now^. 
;d to the queen of Fairy. 
! that I am ? 
> such matter. — 
and that 

rn with a cawl o' your head, 
says so ? 

e, 

well enough, tho' you dissemble it. 
:, 1 do not ; you are mistaken. 
I 

ir fac ! and in a thing so known 
lor I How shall we, sir, trust you 
f Can we ever think, 
ivewon five or six thousand pound, 
us shares in't, by this rate ? 
ovc, sir. 




I'll win ten thouMml pound, and s<nd you hilC J 
1-fftc's no oalh. 

Sai. No, no, he did but j»t. 

Face. Go to. Go tliiiiik the duflor. He'* your fiia 
To tiikc it to. 

Dap. I iliank liis warship. 

Fitce. Dtyeutki'ik ihaltaiU diif Na, m; J 

Cluc Aim aKQlhir angti. \ 

Dap. Musi I f I 

/*are. Muatyoul 'Slight, ) 

What else is tlianlul Will you be triviftlf Doitai 
When must he come for ha familiar ! 

Dap. Shall I not ha" it with mef 

S»i. Oh, good sir I 
Thi-fC must be a world of ceremonies put ; 
' You must be bath'd and fuiuigiitcd lintj 
I Boides, (he queeu of Fairy does not rise 
I Till it be noon. 

Fact. Not if she danc'd to-night. 

Sui. And she must bless it. 

faff. Did you never see 
Her royal grace yet > 

Dup. Whom) 

Fact. Your aimt of Fairy. 

Sui. Not since *he kiss'd him in the cradlccapti 
I can resolve you that. 

Fau. Weil, see lier gmce, 
WJiaie'er it cost you, for a thing that I know. 
ItwLU be somewhat liard tocumputt; but, 
\»ti. XtJ'ia.i^'nViJla.belk 
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see her. Her grace is a lone woman, 
ich; and if she take a phant*sy, 
strange things. See her, at any hand, 
ay hap to leave you all she has f 
5lor*s fear. 

w will't be done then ? 
: me alone, take you no thought. Do you 
me, captain, I'll see her grace, 
ptain, I'll see her grace, 
ough. 

o's there ? [One knocks zintkout. 

ndu6l him forth by the back way.— 460 
one o'clock prepare yourself; 
ou must be fasting ; only take 
>s of vinegar in at your nose, 
ir mouth, and one at either eaf ; 
: your fingers* ends, and wash your eyes, 
I your five senses, and cry hum 
I buz as often; and then come, 
n you remember this ? 
arrant you. 

ill, then, away. 'Tis but your bestowing 
ty nobles 'mong her grace's servants, 
I a clean shirt ; you do not know 
5 her grace may do you in clean linen, 
im — buz. \.^^^* 

im — buz. [Exit 

ne in. 

Enter DauGGBR* 
[ / will see tke doBor 



«8 THE ALCHYMI8T. 

Sub. Good wives, I pray you forbear me no\ 
Troth, I can do you no good till afternoon. — 
What is your name, say you ? Abel Dniggerl 

Drug. Yes, sir. 

Sub, A seller of tobacco ? 

Drug. Yes, sir. 

Sub. Umh. 
Free of the grocers ? 

Drug. Tes, Pmjree of tke grocers* 

Sub. Well 

Your business, Abel ? 

Drug. This an't please your worship. • 
I am a young beginner, and am building 
Of a new shop, an't like your worship, just 
At corner of a street (here is the plot on*t) ; 
And I would know, by art, sir, of your worship, 
Which way I should make my door, by necroma 
And where my shelves; and which should be fori 
And which for pots. I would be glad to thrive 
And I was wishM to your worship by a gentlem 
One captain Face, that says you know men's pi 
And their good angels, and their bad. 

Sub, I do, 
If I do see them. 

Enter Face. 

Face. What! my honest Abel ? 
Thou art well met here. 

Drug, Troth, sir, I was speaking 
Tust as youT v(ot^\\\^ c-axwiVvfcx^^ of your worsh 
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you speak for me to master do6lor. 

. He shall do any thing. Do6lor, do you hear ? 

5 my friend, Abel, an honest fellow : 

me have good tobacco^ and he 

)/ sophisticate it, 

g. Nof 1 never sophisticate it, 

:. Nor wrap it up in piss*d clouts. 

g. Oh, fy^for shame, captain, 

. He's a neat, spruce, honest fellow, and no 

goldsmith, 
g". No, I am no goldsmith. 

He's a fortunate fellow, that I am sure on — 
. Already, sir, ha' you found it ! Lo'thee, Abel ! 

And in right way towards riches 

. Sir? 

This summer 520 

1 be of the clothing of his company, 

;xt spring call'd to the scarlet, spend what he can. 

. What, and so little beard \ 

You must think, 

y have a receipt to make hair come : 
'11 be wise, preserve his youth, and fine for't; 
tune looks for him another way. 
. 'Slid, do6lor, how canst thou know this so soon ? 
maz'd at that I 

By a rule, captain, 
aposcopy, which I do work by ; 
ain star i' the forehead, which you see not. 
rhesnut, or your olive-colour'd face, 
ever fail : and your long ear doth promise^ 

D 



I 



kncw't, by certain spoti tou, 'ui his teeth, 
'And on the rail of his -mercurial finger. 

Fact. Which finger's that ? 

Set. His liltle finger. Look 
Yoii were horn upon a Wedncsilfly f 

Drug. " Yc!, indeed, sir," and $9 twat, 

Sm*. The Ihumb in Chiromancy, we give Vwiti} 
The fore-linger, to Jove ; the midst, to Sarnn; 
The ring, to Sol ; the least, to Mercury, 
Who was the lord, sir, of his HoraKope, 
His House of Life bring Libra j which foresbew'i 
He should be a merchant, and should trade * 

Fact. Why this is strange i Is't not, honest NiW 

Drug. Kj, very strange. 

Syi. Then is a sliip now, coming from Orniu), 
That shall yield him such a commodity 

Of drugs Ceme hither, AM; 

This is ilic west, and tlii^ is the south. 

Drug. Yes, sir. 

Sab. And those are your two sides 7 

Drug. Ay, sir. 

Sui. Make mc your door then south ; your br 

And, on the cast-side of your shop, aloft, 
Write Mathki, Tarma«l, and Buraborat : 
Upon the nortli-part, Raet, Velel, Tluel, 
They are the name of those mercuria! spirits, 
k^hai do fright flies from boxes. 
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And 

h your threshold, bury me a loadstone 
iw in gallants, that wear spurs ; the rest 
1 seem to follow. 
. That's a secret, Nab. 

And, on your stall, a puppet, with a vice, 
court -fucus to call city -dames, 
lall deal much with minerals, 
t^. Sir, I have 
ne already. 

Ay, I know, you have, Annike, 
, Salt-tartre, Argale, Alkaly, 
it: I know all. This fellow, captain, 
ome, in time, to be a great distiller, 
ive a say (I will not say dire^ly, 
;ry fair) at the Philosopher's Stone. 
•. Why, how now, Abel I is this true ? 
g. Good captain, 580 

must I give ? 

'. Nay, I'll not counsel thee, 
hear* St what wealth (he says spend what thou 

canst) 
t like to come to. 
g, 1 would give him a crown, 
r. A crown ! and towards such a' fortune ? 

Heart, 
shalt rather gi* him thy shop. No gold about 

thee? 
g. Yes, I have a Portague, I have kept this 
lialf year, 

Dij 



» 
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JhJ I jooulijain kttp it half a year lotgtr. 

Fact. Out on thee, Nab. "Slight, there was 
un ofTer, 
'Shalt keep 'l no longer, I'll gi' it lijin for thee. 

Drug. Willyif 

Fact. Diiflor, Nab praya your worship 
this, and swears 
He will appear more gruteful, as your 
Does raise liim in the world. 

Drug. 1 would iiilrcat 
Anuther favour of his worship. 

Fail. Wliat ia'l, Nab ? 

Drug. But to look over, sir, my almanack, 
And cross out my ill days, that I may neither 
Bargain nor (rust upon them. 

Foci. That he shall, Nab. 
Leave it, it shall be done, 'gainst afternoon. 

Ssi. And a direflion for his shelves. 

Fact. Now, Nab, 
Art Ihou well pleased. Nab I 

Drug. Thank, sir, both your worsliips, 

Face. Away. 

Why, now you smoaky prosecutor of nature I 'i 

Now do you see, that something's to be done, '! 

Beside your beech-coal, and your cor'sive waterW 

Yoiir crossletg, crucibles, and cucurbitesi % 

You must have stuff, brought home to youJi 

And ytt, ^ott ftttvCs.,\ 
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earching out these veins, then following them, 
n trying them out. 'Fore God, my intelligence 
s me more money than my share oft comes to 
lese rare works. 
b. You are pleasant, sir. — Mow now } 620 

Enter Dol. 

ce. What says my dainty Dolkin ? 
)/. Yonder fish-wife 
not away. And there's your giantess, 
bawd of Lambeth. 
b. Heart, I cannot speak with them. 
?/. Not afore night, I have told them, in a voice, 
3ugh the trunk, like one of your familiars. 
I have spied sir Epicure Mammon. 
b. Where ? 

?/. Coming along, at far end of the lane, 
' of his feet, but earnest of his tongue, 
)ne that's with him. 
h. Face, go you, and shift. 

you must presently make ready too 

?/. Why, what's the matter ? 
h. Oh, I did look for him 
1 the sun's rising : marvel, he could sleep ! 
J is the day I am to perfedl for him 
Magtsterium, our Great- Work, the Stone ; 
yield it, made into his hands ; of which, 640 
las, this month, talk'd, as he were possessed, 
nd now he's dealing pieces on't away, 
rethinks I see him entering ordinaYies, 

D iij 
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5iir. Tlie d«ay'd veaiali of Driiry-Lane woiilil I 

ih:ink yoa, i 

That keep ilie fire alive there, ' 

Mum. 'Tis the secret | 

Of Nature, naturtz'd 'gainic all infir^ons, 

IKS all diseases comiug of all caiuci; 

month's grief in a day i a year'^ in twdvc : 
And of what age soever, in a moitth. 
t'ut all the doses of your drugging doflors. 
You're still incrediilons. 

Sur. Futh 1 liave a liumour, 
I would not willingly be gull'd. Your Sion' 
Cannot transmnte me. 

Mam. Surly I 
Will you believe antiquity I Records f 
I'll shew you a book, »rheie Moses, nnd hU tlsler, 
And Solomon, have written of the art ; 
Ay. and a treatise pcnn'dby Adam, ' 

Sur. How ! 

Mam. O' the Philosopher's Stone, and 

Dutch. 1 

Sur. Did Adam, write, sir, in High Dutch ? ' 

Mua. He did. j 

'Which proves it was the primitive tunglie ( Hownuwl 
frto- Face. " 

Do we succeed ; Is oiir day come * and holds it> 

face. The evening will setrcd upon you, iir . , 
You lave colour for it, crimson : the red feriticnl | 
Has done Ka oKice ■, xVtcc \«imw hence, pre 
"" ptojcEt 
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Mam. My Surly, 

gain, I say to thee, aloud, Be rich ; 
bis day, thou shalt have ingots ; and', to-morrow, 
ve lords th' affront. Is it, my Zephinis, right ? 
Jshes the bolt's-head ? 
^ace. Like a wench with child, sir, 
lat were, but now, discover'd to her master. 
Mam, Excellent witty. Lungs I My only care is, 
here to get stuff enough now, to proje6t on. 
is town will not half serve me. 
Face, No, sir ? Buy 80 

le covering off'o* churches. 
Mam, Thai's true. 
Face, Yes, 

t them stand bare, as do their auditory ; 
cap them new with shingles. 
^fam. No, good thatch : 
latch will lie light upon the rafters, Lungs, 
ngs, I will manumit thee from the furnace ; 
nil restore thee thy complexion, Puffe, 
►St in the embers j and repair this brain, 
irt wi' the fume o' the metals. 
Face, I have blown, sir, 
ird for your worship ; these blear 'd eyes 
Lve wak'd, to read your several colours, sir ; 
the pale citron, thq green lion, the crow, 
le peacock^s tail, the plumed swan. 
Mam. And lastly, ' 
lou hast descry *d the flower. 
Face, Yes, sir. 



m 



Mam. Where's master? 

Faa. At !iis prayers, sir : he, 
' Good man, lie's doing his devotions, 
I For llic succets. 

Man. Lungs, I will set a period 
I To jII thy labours : thou ihalt be the masta 
I Of my Serxglio. 

faa. Good, "sir. 

" Mam. But do you Iiear } 
* I'll geld you, Lungs. 

Mam. For I do mean 
f To tiave a list of wives and concubinC!, 
I Kqiial witli Solomon, v. ho had the Stone 
I'Alikc with me : " and 1 will make me a back 
' Witli the Elixir, that shall be as tough 
' As Hercules, to encounter fifty a night." 
rh'art sure tltuu uiw'st it, bluodi 
facf. Both bluod nnd spirit, sir. j 

Mam. I will have a.11 my beds blown upi n(*J 
stulTdi I 

^DowLi is loo hard. i«- 

(Isil arriv'datrubj!) Whtre 1 spy j 

A wealthy citizen, or a ricb lawyer, J 

Have a sublim'd pure wifi.-, unto that fellow 1 

I'll send a thoiLsand potiiuls, to bt my cuclcoM, ■ 

k . Face. And shail I carry ii i -^^^ 

^k Mam. No, I'll have no bawds, ~^^| 

^Bvui fuiliers and mothers. Tltcy will doUliJ^^H 
^V^est ai j.\\ uv\tei=.. Kudnv^ Hallerers t^^^| 
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be the pure, and gravest of divines 
I can get for money. My meet fools, 

uent burgesses. 

vill be brave, PufFe, now we have the medicine. 

neat shall all come in, in Indian shells. 

cs of agate set in gold^ and studded 

I emeralds, saphirs, hyacinths, and nibies. 

'oot-boy shall eat pheasants, calver*d salmons, 

ts, godwits, lampreys : I myself will have 

beards of barbels serv*d instead of sallads; 

I mushrooms, ** and the swelling un6hious paps 

f a fat pregnant sow, newly cut off," 140 

s'd with an exquisite and poignant sauce ; 

which, I'll say unto my cook, there's gold, 

orth, and be a knight. 

!cg. Sir, I'll go look 

:tle, how it heightens. [Exit, 

wt. Do. My shirts 

lave of taifata-sarsnet, soft and light 

ob-websy and fop'all my other raiment, 

all be such as might provoke the Persian, 

c he to teach the world riot anew. 

gloves of fishes and birds-skins, perfum'd 

I gums of Paradise, and eastern air 

r. And do you think to have the Stone witli this ? 

zm. No, I do think t'have all this with the Stone. 

r. Why, I have heard, he must be homojhigi, 

ous, holy, and religious man, 

free from mortal sin, a very virgin. 

m. That makes ir, sir, he is so. But 1 bM'j \\. 
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And bring me the complexion of glass B> 

Fan. 1 will, sir. [Exit 

Sur. What a brave language here is! at 

cftniing 1 
Sui. 1 liaveanotherwork,youni 
Thai three days since pass'd ihe philosoi Aertlril 
In tlicltnt lieslof Athaiior i add is b "^^^ 
Sulphur of Naiu re. 
Mam. But 'lis fur tn 
Sui. Whai need yoi 
You have enough, in that it perfe£t> 
Mam. Oh, but — 
Si>&. Why, this is 
Mam. No, I nisure yoii, 
T shall employ it all in piuus uses, 
Founding of collegei and graminar schools, 
Mnrrying yoiing virgins, building hospitali, 
\ And now and then a church. 

Enter Pace. 
" Sui. How now f ^^H 

•' Feci. Sir, please you, j^H 

' Shall 1 not change ^hefellref ^^^ 

" Stti. Marry, yes, 
"' Andbringmetheconiplesionofglas 
" Mam. Have yoit another ( 
" Sui. Yes, son, were I assur'd 
■' Ytitir pieiy were firm, we would not want 
" The means to glorify it. But I hope ilie best 
m** \ inesn to tmft C in sand-heat to-moiTOH, 
^f And f^ve VC\v[v>ni'a^<v<^> ^^Hfe 
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« will follow, yea, and overtake 

mbtle, and most secret ways. 

t. I know^ sir. 

lall not need to fear me. I but come, 

re you to confute this gentleman. 

Who is. 

i, ur, somewhat costive of belief 
d your Stone ; would not be guU'd. 

Well, son, 

It I can convince him in, is this : 
ork is done ; bright Sol is in his robe, 
ve a medicine of the triple soul, 
:s be to Heaven, 

lake us worthy of it. UlenSpigell 200 

. {^fVitAtn.] Anon, sir. 

Look well to the register, 
:t your heat still lessen by degrees, 

Aludels. 
xe. Yes, sir. 
i. Did you look 
e Bolt^s head yet ? 
xe. Which, on D, sir i 
b. Ay. 

it*s the complexion i 
ce. Whitish. 
b. Infuse vinegar 

iraw his volatile substance, and his tin^ure j 
let the water in glass £. be filter*d, 

put into the Gripe's egg." Lute him well j 
ave him closM in balneo j 
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Sur. Oh, tills ferret 
Is rank as any pole-cat. 

Sui. But I care not. 
Let him e'en die ; " we have enou^ beside, 
" In tmirien. H ha) hit white shirt on { 

'< Face. Yes, sir. 
*' He's ripe lor aaralim : he stands nana 
" In his ash fire." I would not, you should kt tS'' 
Any die now, if I might counsel, sir. 
For luck's sake to the rest. It is not good. 

Mam. He says right. 

Sht. Ay, arc you bolted) 

Face. Nay, I know't, dr, 
I have »een th' ill fortune. What is some thrct 

Of fresh materials ( 

Man. Is't no more. 

Face. No more, sir. 
Of gold, t'amalgame, with some six of mercury. 

Maih. Away, here's money. What will serve I 

Faa. Ask him, sir. 

Mam. How much ! 

Sb*. Give him ninepounds : you may give him ten. 

Sur, Yes. Twenty, and be cozened, do. 

Mam. There 'tis. 

Sai. This needs not. But that you will hare it so. 
To see conclusions of all, " for two 
« O' four inferior works are at fixation. 
" A third is in ascension." Go your ways. 500 
Have you set the oil of Luna in Kemis ? 
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'acr. Yes, sir. 

ub. And theptulowpher's Tiocgart 
■ace. Ay. llxL: 

;ur. We shall have a sallul. 
Maw. VThendo youniake prtyrfKont 
^ui. Son, be. nat hasty. I eialt our mnl'dce, 
hanging him in taiun vaperot}, 
nd giving him solution, then congeal him, 
nd then dissoWe him, then again congeal h:m : • 
jr look, how oft I iterate the worlc, 
a many times I add unto his virtue. 
let jou your stuff here against afiemooii, 
'our brass, your pewter, and your aodirtiiu. 
Mam. Not those of iron f 
Si^. Yes you may bring them too. 
^e'll change all metals. 
SuT. I believe you in that. 
Mam. Then I may send my ipits 1 
Sni, Yes, and your rai^s. 313 

Sur. And dripping-pans, and [tot-han^trs a^ 

ShaU he not I 

Sui. If he please. 

Sm. To be au ass, 

Svb. How, sir I 

ttj». This gent'man you muit bear k i'-i-al ' 
Itoldyoii.lichadnofaich. 

St. -■- . . ^ 

ButaiiK'' ; ■...,[.i-,, .'.ijLjij I - 



. Mam. My Lord- 
it have his name known, now I ili'mk oi 
Sur. A very treacherous memory I 
Mem. O' my faithl 

SuT. Tul, if you ha' it not about you, pass it, 
Till we meet next. 

Mam. Nay, by this hand, 'tis true : 
He's one I lionoiir, and my noble friend. 
And 1 re9pc6t his house , 
■ - Sur. Heart I can it be, 
^b That a grave Bir, a rich, that lias no need, 
HjA wise sir, too, at gllier times, 5hoitld thus, 
^LV>''i 'li^ own oaths and arguments, make hard mc 
^CTogiill himself i " An this be ymir elixir, 
^■i.** Your Upii mineralii, and your lunary, 
B^*' Give me yaiirlionesi trick yet at ^riniTd; 
" I'll have gold before you, 
" And with less danger of thc'qnieb-silvcr, 
" Or tlie hot sulphur." 

Entrr Pace. 
Fact. Here's one from captain Face, sir, [To 
Desires yoo to meet him i' the Temple Church, 
Some half hour hence, and upon earnest businns. 
Sir, if you please to quit us now, and come 

[fle Biiiipn 
Ag3.in within two hours, you shall have 
My master busy examining o'the works; 
And 1 witt steal you inliiito the party, 






■•That you timl") wt'^^ 



Sit, 








^^1 
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s* 


11 meet the captain's worship I 




T. Sir, I will. {Exit 


Face. 


, I am sure it is a bawdy-house ( 




11 swear it, were the marshal here to thaiik l 


mei" 


naming this commander dotli confirm it. 




Face ! why 'tis the most authentic dealer 






•<A 


ill the quainter traffickers in town. 


■ 


will 1 prove, by a third person, to find 


V 


siihtleties of tliis dark labyrinth ; 




ch, if I do discover, dear sir Mammon, 




'11 give your poor friend leave, though no 


■ phi. 


losopher. 




'Ugh; for youthatare.'iistliought, shall weep 


.. ,8o 


fnlfrFACE. 




a. Sir, he does pray, you'll not forget. 




r. I will not, sir. 




Ipicure, I shall leave yoa. 


[Exit. 


im. I follow you, straight. 


^H 


c(. But do so, good sir, to avoid suspicion 




gent'man has a parlous head, 




!ia. Btit wilt thou, Ulen, 


^^^ 


jnsuni 10 thy promise 1 




ce. As my life, sir. 




m. And wUt thou insinuate what I am 


, and 


praise me. 


•j^H 


say I am a noble fellow ! 


_^^^| 


:e. Oh, what else, sir ( 


^^H 


thai you'll make her royal, with the Stone 


'■ 


u 


M 



An empress, and younelf King of Bantam. i 

Mm- Wiltihaudo iliisi I 

Facf. Wmi.sirl 

Mm. Longs, jay Lunga I 
I love lliec. 

Foie. Send your stuff, sir, that my masttr t 
May bit«y himaclfaboulprojeftion. | 

Mam. Tti' liail witch'd ipe, rogue I Take, go. | 

fact. Your >ack and all, sir. 

Mam. Thou art a villain — I will send my jack, ■ 
And llie wcigiiis loo. ■' Slave IcoiildtKtelhiiieal 
Away i thou dost itol care for tne. | 

face. Not I, sir. ( 

Uam. Come, 1 was born to make thee, my |4 

Set thee on a bench, and ha' ihcc twirl a chain I 

With the best lord's Tcrmin of them all. i 

Fail. Away, sir. i 

JHon. A count, nay, a count -pnla tine ^ 

Fact, Good 5ir, go. | 

Mam. Shall ntil ad\'aitce ihce better j no, nor tail 

[.£»»! MJ 

EnitT Subtle and Dot.. 
Siii. Has he bit ( Has he bit } 
Face. And swallowM too, my Subtle. 

11 lia' given liini line, and now he plays, i'6llh. 
Sub, And shall «c twitch him i 
Face. Thorough both the gills. 



B^^^^^till ALCUTMIST. 




63 


to soooer's taken, bui he st lakght firk 


smad 


5to 


«i. So), my Lord Whai"*ljum's sisier, yoti mi 




r yourself sutclkh. 






In/. Oh, let IDS alone. 






not forget my race, I warrant you. 




kcepmy dislance, laiigli, and talk aloud : 


i 


■e all the tricks of a proud scurvy lady. 


^1 


IbeasrudeasherHoman, 






att. Well said, Sanguine, 




-V 


ti. But will he send his andirons ^ 






iice. His jack too; 






i'( JFMi shoeing-hom ; I ha' spoken tc 


him. 


Well, 


mt not lose my wary gamester, yonde 






"ni. Oh, monsieur Caution, (hat will n 


Otbcf 


iill'd f 


'ace. Ay ; if I can strike a fine hook in 


him 


now. 


e Temple Church, there I haft cast n 


me angle. | 


:!!, pray for me ; I'll about it. 


[(7« 


««ii. 


;»*. What more gudgeons I 






f, scout, scuul ( stay, Face, you mu 


St go 


to the 


door. 


[£*rt 


Face. 


ly Heaven it be my Anabaptist. Who 


isT, Dol ! 


W. I know him not. He looks like a 


end of gold | 


and silver- man. 




Si" 


*i. God-s-so! 'tis he} he said he would send | 


lat call you him ! 






t sanctified elder, that should deal 






Mammon's jack and andirons — Lei h 


min. 


stay, 


i help me offwilh my gown Away, 




^a», toyourwithdrawingchambcr. 


Now, 




1 


[£x 


(Dol. 



I 



gesture, but old Unguige. 
This fellow is sent from one iicgociatei with me 
About the stone too ; fur the holy brethren 
" Of Amsterdatn, the cxii'd saints, that hope 
" To raise their discipline by il," I moat uithtn 
" In some slnnge fa&liion now, to make him idmt 

Enttr Face ami Ananias. 
Where is my drudge i 

Face. Sir, 

Su6. Take away the recipient, 
^nU refllty your mcnstrue from thephl^ma. 
Then pour it u' the so], in ilic cucurbite, 
And let ihem macerate together. 

/««. Vcs, bir; 
And save the ground f 

Slid. No J Icrra damaata 
Must not have entrance in the work. 
Who are you i 

Ana. A failhful brother, if it please 

5b*. What's that ( 
*' A Lullianiat, a Ripley, jE/ioj arlis f 
■■ Can you sublime and dulcif/? Calcine i 
■* Know you the sapor pontic t Sapor styptic?" 
Or what is hontogeiie, or helerogcnc i 

Ana. 1 understand no Heathen language, Irulyi 

Sub. Heathen, you knipper-dohng I IsnriMiTi 
" Ot chrysopiia, or ifiagyrka, 

the pamphysick, or panarcliick knowledge," 



i^ma. 

1 



[ExitTt 

[73AlUill 



Sub, I-. . ' '^'^ti 
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" Fact: By his viseotity, iaa 

" His oleosity, and his auciubility. 

" Sat. How do ymi sublime him i 

" Fait. With ihc calce of egg-shells. 
" White marble, tak. 

" Sti. Your magislerium, now 1 
" What's that t 

" Faa. Shifting, sir, your elements, 
" Dry into cold, cold into inmtt, nvHBt into hot, \M 
■fltodry." 

Ana. Oh, Oh i 

Sat. This is Heathen Greek to you stfll. What is 
Your iapis pkilnopkiait f 

Fact. 'Tis a stone, and not 
A stone ; a spirit, a soul, and a body j 
Which if yoo dissolve, it is dissolved ; 
If you coagulate, it is coagulated; 
If you make it to fly, it flieth. 

Sub. Enough. {BxiiVitc. 

This is Heathen Greek to you 

What are you, sir ( 

Ana. Please you, a servant of the esil'd brethrfo, 
That deal with widows' and with orphans' goods, <«i 
And make a just account unto the saints; 
A deacon. 

Sub. Oh, you are sent from master Wholsome, 
Your leacher f 

Ana. From Tribulation Wholesome, 
Our very Eealous pastor. 

Ski. Good. I have 
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orphans' goods to come here. 
• Of what kind, sir ? 

Pewter and brass, andirons and kitchen-ware; 
s that we must use our med*cine on ; 
:in the brethren may have a penn'orth, 
ady money. 

na. Were the orphans* parents 
:ere professors } 
\df. Why do you ask ? 
na. Because 

then are to deal justly, and give, in truth, 
nr utmost value. 640 

ub. 'Slid, you'd cozen else, 
if their parents were not of the faithful, 
ill not trust you, now I think on't, 
1 1 ha' talk*d with your pastor." Ha' you brought 

monev 
ly more coals ? 
'A» No, surely. 
. Nol How so? 

:. The brethren bid me say unto you, sir, 
r, they will not venture any more, 
ley may see proje^ion. 
. How! 

:. You have had 

le instruments, as bricks, and loam, and glasses, 
dy thirty pounds 5 and for materials, 
say, some ninety more: and they have heard since, 
one at Heidelberg made it of an egg, 
I small paper of pin-dust, 

F ii 




Sui. What's your n, 

Aaa, My n. 

Sui. Out. The Tsrlrt 
TliatcoMn'd Ihrapostlcsl Hence, HW»y, 
Flee, mischief I M,m1 your holy consistory 
No name to aentl me of another sound 
Than wicked Ananias? Send your ciders 
Hither, to make atonement for you, quickly 
And gi' me salisfjOion ; or out goes 
TJie fire, and down tli" alembicks, and the fi 
" Piger Hcnricus,cr what not, ThouHTetc 
" Both Sericon anJ Bufo shall be lost, 
" Tell 'em. All hope of rooting out the bii 
" Or th' aniicttristiaii hierarchy, shall pcriil 
If they slay ilirecKore mintitej. The aqudi 
Terreily, and suIpJmreily, 
Shall run together again, and all be annull'd 
Thou wicked Ananias. [Exit 

This will fetch 'em. 

And make 'cm haste towards their gulling r 
A man must deal liJcc a rough nurse, and Iri 
Those that arc tVoward to an appetiic. 

£iifcrFACE and DRUCCEk. 
Face. He's busy with his spirits! birtwc'ilt 
Drug. H'Arnaretiic/l' 
Face. Huiil 

Si,6. Howtiowr Whatmales.whatbaiardaha 

fiia. 1 told you he would be furious. Sir, he 

Has broiighiv'aiMj\.\\ei^\tttoCy)ld to look 
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e must appease him. Give it me) aiid prays you, 

I would devise — What is it, Nab ? 

^rug. A sign, sir. 

ue. Ay, a good lucky one ; a tiiriving sign, dodlor. 

ib^ I was devising now. 

ue, 'Slight, do not say so ; 

vill repent he gave you any more. [Aside to Sub. 

It say you to has constellation, do6lor ? 

Balance ? 

\b» No, that way is stale and conunon. 
rwnsman bom in Taurus, gives the bull, 
he bull's head ; in Aries, the ram ; 
>or device. Came hither y Abel, 
I will have his name 

n'd in some mystic character, whose radiif 700 
ung the senses of the passers by, 
I, by a virtual influence, breed aiFe6lions, 
t may result upon the party owns it : 
bus 

rug. / donH understand it* 
'•ce* Nab! 

b. He shall have a bell, that's Abel, 
rug. And so it is. 

b. And by it standing one whose name is Dee, 
rug gown ; there's D, and rug, that's Drug ; 

right anenst him a dog snarling er i 

•e*s Drugger, Abel Drugger. 

'ug. My name! 

b. That's his sign. 

here's now mystery and hieroglypliic I 



I 
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Fact. Abel, thmi art made. 

Drug. T do thank his worship. 

Face. Sii o' thy legs more will not do it, Nab. 
Whal'st got t\vTt, Nab ( 

Drug. A pipe of tobacco. 

Fact. A pipe of tobacco 1 Give it me. 
Be has brought ybu a. pipe of tobacco, dofior. 

Drug. Yes, sir— Captain Face, captain Face, y 

Face. What do&t say. Nab ! 

Dnig, I have another ihing I would impart — 

Face. Out with it, Nab. 

Drug. Sir, ihere is lodg'd hard by mfir^^^ 
A rich yokmj; widow ^^^^H 

Face. Good ; a bo»a roial ^^^^M 

Drug. But nineteen ai tlic most. l^^l 

Face. Very good, Abel. '' 

Drug. Marry, she's not in fashion yet ; she vt 
A hood ; bitt 't siandsacop. 

Fate. No matter, Abel. 

Drag. And I do now and tlien gi«e bcr a/ant- 

Face. What I dost deal. Nab i 

Sui. I did toll ymi, captain. 

Drag. And physic too, sometimes, sir; lori» 
Klie trusts me 
With all her mind. She's come up here of piirp 
To learn the fashion. 

Face. Goodj on, Nab, 

Drug. And she does strangely long to iiafm 
fottune. 
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a. God'slid, Nab, send her to ihe doftor hither. 
1^. Yes, 1 have spokcD t-o Iicr of his worsliip 

lie's afraid it will be blown abroad, 

hurt her marriage. 

:r. Hurt it I 'Tislheway 

cal it, if 'twere hurt ; to maJce it more 

w'd and sought. Nab, thou ihalt tell her this : 

i be more known, more tatk'd of; and your widows 

le'er of any price till they be faniaua, 

r honour is the multitude of suitors. 

her, it may be thy good fortune. What, 

I dost not know ! 

ttg. No, sir, she'll never marry 

r a knight. Her brother bas msde a tow. 

y. What, and dost thou despair, my little Kib, 

ling what the do£tor has set down fur thee, 

seeing so many of the city dubb'd ) 

le glass o' thy water, with a madani, I know 760 

ill have it done,'' Nab. What's her brother? A 

kn^ht t 
ig. No, sir, agentleinan,Dewly warniin his land. 



cold in his one -iind- twenty, that does govern 
ter here, and is a niaii hiniself 
le three thousand a year, and is come up 
m to quarrel, and to live by his wits, 
*ill go down again, and die i' the counlf)' 

n't iivt any longer here, 

ow 1 to quarrel i 



I 



Drug. Ves, sir, to carry quarrels, 
As gallants do; to manage them by line. 

Face. 'Slid, Nab, tlie dot^or is the only n 
In Christendom for him. 

Drug, /j Ae? 

rate. He lias made a table. 
With inathematical demons I taiions, 
Touching the art of quarrels. 

Drug. Has he f 

Face. He will give him 
An instrument to quarrel by. 

Drug. Willhef 

Fate. Go, bring 'em both, 
Hiin and his sister. And for thee, with her 
The dottor Jiaply may persuade. Go to. 
Slia't give his worship a new damask suit 
Upon the premises. 

Sub. Oh, good captain-^ 

Fere. He shall ; 

He is the honeitest fellow, do£lor Sfij^K 

No offers ; bring the damask and the parties, 

Drtig. I'll try my power, sir. 

Fate And thy will, loo, Nab. 

&vi, *T)s good tobacco, this. What is't a pom 

Drug, i'll lell yaar raoTskip a hegskead of it. 

Face. He'll send you a hogshead, doftor. 

[Abel runs evt, and Face bringt km < 

Sab. Oh, no I 

Face. He will do'l : 
II is ihe goodeit ioy.\ K\>iL\,ibout it 
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lalt know more anon. Away, begone. 

. 1*11 give him a pound. 1*11 give him two 

pound. [Exit. 

. A miserable rogue, and lives with cheese, 80 1 
as the worms. That was the cause, indeed, 
ae came now. He dealt witli me in private, 
it a medicine for them. 
'. And shall, sir. This works. 
ce, A wife, a wife for one of us, my dear Subtle : 
11 e'en draw lots, *< and he that fails shall have 
.'he more in goods, the other has in tail.*' 
: Dol must ha* 00 breath on't. 
iu6. Mum. 

vay you to your Surly, yonder; catch him. 
Face. Pray Heaven, I ha* not staid too long. 
Su6. I fear it. [^Exeunt, 



ACT HI. SCENE I. 

Enter Tribulation and Ananias. 

Triiuiation. 
These chastisements are common to the saints; 
Lnd such rebukes we of the separation 
fust bear with willing shoulders, as the trials 
eat forth to tempt our frailties. 
Aua. In pure zeal, 

do not like the man. He is a Heathen, 
nd speaks the language of Canaan, truly. 
Triii. 1 think him a prophane persoiv> md^^^i^ 



ni -ritR aubhVui 

" Ana. He benrs 
•• Thp visible mark of the hcaat 
•' AiiJ lor liis stone, ir is the work of darkness, 1 

I " And with philoiophy blinds the eyes of man. 

t " Trii. Good brolhrr, wc must bend unto aUnK*i( 

*' That may give furtherance to tjie holycaiiie. 

" Ana. Wliich his cannot : Ihe sanflified cairee 

, *' Should have a sanftflied course. 
" Trii. Not always necessary: 
" The children of perdition are ofi-times 1 

" Madcinstrumentsevenof the greatest works. ] 
" Beside we should give somewhat lo man's latut^ 
" The plate he lives in, still about the fire, li 

" And fumes of metal*, that intontcate \ 

" The brain of man, and make hhn prone to p»Bi<^ 
" Where have you greater atheists than your 
" Or more profane, or choleric, than your glassi 
" Moreanticlirisiian than your bell-foimdersf 
" What makes the devil so devilish, I would alk 
" Satan, our common enemy, but Itis beiD^ 
" Perpetually about the fire, and boiling 
" Brimstone and arscnickf 
'■ You did lit to upbraid him 
" With t he b re th re ns' blessing of Heidelberg, wri( 
" What need we hare to hasten on the woi^, 
" For the restoring of the silinc'd uints, 
" Which ne'er will be, but by the phitosopheHi 
" And son learned elder, one of Scotland, 
" Assured me. 

. "Ana. 1 have noie-Sv^iravMc, truly, 



land, I 

ly.bMMJ 



TBt alcHtmist. 6; 

Hot since the beautiful light lirst slione on me, 
And I am sad my zeal hatli so □tCendeil." 40 

Trii. Let us call on him then. 
Ana. The motion's good, 
id of the spirit j I will knock first. Peace bt- wiihin. 

£ii(er Subtle. 
hi. Oh, are ymi come > 'Twas time. Your tiiree- 

;realllielas( thread, you see, " and down had gone 

Furnlii acedia, turris circu/atoriu! .• 

'Lembick, bolts-head, retort, and pellicane 

Had all been cinders." Wicked Ananias ! 

t ihou retum'd ! Nay, then it goes down yet. 

Trii. Sir, be appeased j he is come to humble 

■nself in spirit, and ask yoiir paiiciice, 

too much zeal hath carried liim aside 

}m the due path. 

!li*. Why, this doth qualify. 

trii. The brethren had no purpose, verily, 

I give you the least grievance ; but are ready 

I lend their willing hands to any projeft 

le spirit and you direct. 

Sui. This qualifies more. 

Trii. And for the orphans' goods, let thembe valued, 

what is needful else 10 the holy work, 61 

diall be number'd. Here, hy me, the saints 

row down their purse before you, 

lui. This qualifies most I ^^ 

liy, thus it should be; now you undetst.3.^d. ^^M 
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Have 1 discuuned so unto you of our stone, 

" And of the good tliat it shall bring yaur caui 

" Shew'd jou, 

" Tliiitevenlhemed'cinaluseshoitldmakcyouali 

** Atid parly in the realm > Ai put the caic 

*' That some great man in slate, he have the go: 

" Wliy, you but send three drops of your elixir 

V You help liimsirai^tithereyauhavemadeafi 

" Another has tile p^Uy, or the dropsy; 

■* He lakes of your iji combustible stuDj 

" He's yuuiig ugdin : there you liave made a (n< 

" A lady that ii pan the feat of body, 

" Tlio' not uf iiiindi iuid fiatii her face deciiy'd 

" Beyond itil cure of paintings, you restore 

" With ihcoilof talckj there you havenmdeif 

" And all her friends. 

*' Still you increase your'friends, 

" Trii. Ay, 'tis veiy pregnant. 

" Sui. And then the turning of his la wyer't ] 
" To plale at Candltmas. 

" Ana. Candle- tide, I pray yon 

" Sui. Yet, Ananias! 

" Ana. I have done. 

" Sui." Oh, but the stone 1 all's idle ti 
Nature's miracle. 

The divine secret, that doth fly in dotu 
From cast to west; and whose tradition 
Is not from men, bu> spirits. 

Am. 1 hate traditions ; 
■> not ifuit i\\cm 



. la wyer't ] 

Ic to't J no 
Litio^^H 




Iniu- 

Be the profane, lo grieve tlie godly. I 

tjf not. 100 

I, Ananias, thou shalt overcome. 

b an ignorant zeal that haunts him, sir : 

ifixe, a very faithful brother ; 

IjRild a man, by revelation, 

tcompetent knowledge of the truth. 

IIk a competent sum there i' the bag, 

floods within t I am made guardian, 

br charity and conscience sake, 

t most be made for my poor orphans : 

Ibire the brethren too, good gainers." 

(are within. When yow have view'd and 

Eht -em, 
inventory of what ihey are, 
y for projection ; there's no mor 
ittm the med'eine, so much silver 
tin there, so much gold as brass, 
in by Height. 
But how long time, 
: the saints expert yet > 



be silver polafe ; then ilirce days 
ronise : some fifteen Aa^a 



■tHM ALcvrvwy* 
" The ■^i'iIiii'm will be perfectcd- 

" Jam. AbcMl lb« wcood ifaf of the lliird ' 
" la tbe Bioih bumiIi t 
" Sai. Yes, my good Auuuai." 
TtA. VThM wiU ihc orplun't goods axise ic 

Sat, Stmm fanadred nurksi as mucb bi fii' 



lUuffisofDin 
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Oadideniwvr; you'll make sii iniUioDsoftlin 
Bui I nuui ha' nwre coals laid u 

" Tn*. How I 

<■ Sat. Another load, 
'* And tkea we have fiajshed. V/c m 
" Our ffK to ignu arJau i vre aie past 
" fiMKi tfkou, ialnci dacrii, 
•* Aad j11 (how lenler lieaU. If ihe holy pui 
" Should with tbudratightblllow,"andiliatll 
Do need a prtsent sum, I have a trick 
To melt Ihe pewter you shall buy now, inilan 
And with a tinfhire make yoti ax goodDutch i 
As any are in Holland. 

Trii. Can you so I 

Sni. Ay, and shall 'bide the third eianunat 

jfta. Il will be joytui tidings to the brelhre 

Smi. But you mu^t carry it secret. 

TW*. Ay ; but stay : 
This »& of coining, is it lawful t 

Ana. Lawful I 
W* know no magistrate ; or if w 
areign torn. 



■et. 
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It is no coining, sir; 
It casting. 

. Ha 1 you distinguish well : 
g of money may be lawful. 
. 'Tis, sir. 
. Truly, I take it so. 

There is no scruple, 

be made of it : believe Ananias ; 
:ase of conscience he is studied in. 
'. I'll make a question of it to the brethren, 160 
Ina. The brethren shall approve it lawful, 

doubt not. 
lere shall it be done ?" 

« For that we'll talk anon." IKnock without. 
'*% some to speak with me. Go in, I pray you, 
iew the parcels. That's the inventory, 
me to you straight. [^Extunt Trib. and Ana.] Who 
is it ? Face 1 Appear. 

Enter Facb« 

now ? Good prize ? 

f . Good pox ! Yond' costive cheater 

- came on. 

. How then ? 

r. I ha' walk'd the round 

ow, and no such thing. 

. And ha* you quit him ? 

f. Quit him I an' hell would quit him too, he 

were happy. 
t ! would you have mc staVVL Vk.e «l tK^-^-iA^ 

G uj 



I 
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All day, for one that will aot jridd us gwins > 
I know him of old, 

Sui. Oh, but to ha* gull'd him, 
Had been a mastery. J 

Fact. Lei him go, black boy ! A 

And turn ihec, that some fresh news niaypoKesifhMi 
A noble count, a don of Spain, 
Furnisli'd witJi piMoletS and pieces of eight, ^ 

Will siraifjht be here, my rogue, to have thy bath, 
f That is the colour) and to make his batt'ry 
Upon our Do!, our casile, our cinque-port, 
Our Dover-pier, our what thou wilt. 
Where is the doxy! 

Svi. I will send her (odiee ; 
And but di^nteh my brace of little Jolin Ley^i'^i 
And come again ijij^eif. 

Faci. Are they within tlieii J 

Sui, NumbVing the «uni. 

Face. How much ( 

Sui. A himdred marks, boy. [M 

Fact, Why, this's a lucky day ! Ten pounds a 
Mammon ; 
Three o' my clerk [ a poria£\ie o' my grocer; 
This o' the brethren ; beside reversions. 
And 'states to come i' die widow, and my ci 
My share to-day will notbefaoughtfor fc 

Enter Dol. 
Do!. Whatt 
Alh Pounds, da:\M-jft»votei— 




1 Lcydtiis, 

4 



jr forty-— -jd 

J 
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/. Yes — Bay lord gervcral, how fares our camp ? 

ce. This dear hour 

inty dota is taken with my Dol ; 

ikon may'^t nuike his iriuisom what thou wilt, 

DousabeL 

'/. What ^s lie, gGoer^ ? 

ce. Aa A dulem tad Q, 

wide^ girl. Was .^ot'siy Dapper here yet i 

i. No. 

ce» Nor my Drugger ? 

«/. Neither. 

ce, A pox on them 1 

f are so long a furnishing 1 

EfUn Subtle. 

'HOW ^ Ha' yoM done ? 

b. Done 1 They are gone. The som 

re in bank, my Face. I would we knew 

her chapman now w<Kdd buy 'en out-right. 

se. *Stidy Nab shall do't against he ha' the wido^v, 

iirni^ jaottshold. s v. i 

h. Excellent well thought on. 

heaven he come. 

ce. I pray he keep away, 

9ur new business be o'erpast. 

b. But, Face, 

cam'st thou by this secret don ? 

cc. A^^irit 

ght me th' intelligence in .a paper here^ i 

was ^oiyuriBg yonder in ray circle ^ 




. no, not yet, thb hour> 
^k Who is-i t ^ 

'1^ G(Kl*mi11l then, queen of I 

'-te Mth your lire ; and, do&or, will 

.ja* ititfaich him, for God'f sake. ' 

^M. 'Twill be long. 

Mir. 1 wsrrant yoij : lake but llM 

II br brief cnoiigli. 'Slight, li 

k, ind, I think, the angry boy, ri 

I bin would quarrel. 

h Aod the widow ( 
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e swears you'll be the darling ot tlie dice. 
e never heard her highness doat till now, he .>ays : 
our aunt has giv'n you the most gracious wordb aO i 
hat can be thought on." 
ip. Shall see her grace } 

ce» See her, and kiss her too — Wliat, honest Nab ! 
brought the damask } 
ng, Noy sir, here's tobacco. 
\c€. 'Tis well done, Nab. Thoii'lt bring the 

damask too ? 
nig. Yes. Here's the gentleman, captain ; master 

Kastril, 
7e brought to see the dodlor. 
ice, Where's the widow ? \Whispers. 

rug. Sir, as he likes, his sister (he says) shall come. 
ice. Oh, is it so } 
rug. Pil introduce Aim, Master Kastril, Captain 

Face. 
ice* Good time. Is your name Kastril, sir i 
u* Ay, and the best of the Kastrils; I 'Id be 

sorry else, 
ifiteen hundred a year. Where is the doctor ? 
mad tobacco-boy, here, tells me of one 
t can do things, ^as he any skill ? 
icr. Wherein, sir ? 

w. To carry a business, manage a quarrel fairly, 
a fit terms. &8i 

ice* It ieems^ sir, y'are but young 
ut the town, that can make that a question. 
01. Sir^not so young, but I have heard some s^f 
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Of the angry boys, and sHn them take tobacco, 
And in till shop; and 1 can take it too: 
And 1 would fain be one of ihem, and go down 
And praftise i" the country. 

fact. Sir, for the dtullo, 
The dtiflor, I assure yoii, shall inform you, 
To til* least shadow wtahwri and then, rule* 
To give and take the lie by. 

Kat. Mow I to lake it ) 

/'ncr. Veii, in obhij lie, he'll shew you, or in cir 
But never in diameter. " The whole town 
" Study his ilieoreins, and dispiitc them ordinal 
" At the eaiitig iic»deniiM. -^^^_ 

" Kas. Out does he teach ^^^| 

" Living by the wits too 1 ^^^H 

** Fact. Anything whatever. '^^^1 

" You cannot think that subtlety but he t*»rf»* 
" He made me a captain. I was a stark pimp, 
■' Just o' your standitig, 'fore I met with him : 
" 'Tis not twomonths since." I'll tell youhisnw 
First, he will enter you at some ordinary. 

A'fli. No, I'll not come there. You shall pardo 

Face. For why, s 

Kas. There's gaming there, vid ti 

Fact. Why, woiild you be 
A gallant, and not gamef 

Kai. Ay, 'iwill spend a man. 

/ii«. Spendyoulilwillrepairyouwhenyoiiarei 
Howdothey live by tJieirwits there, that havef 
'She times yauT fonucicl ^^^h 
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What, three thousand a year ? 
•. Ay, forty thousand, 
as. Are there such ? 
2ce. Ay, sir. 

I gallants yet." Here's a young gentleman 

n to nothing, forty marks a year, 320 

I I count nothing. He is to be initiated, 
ave a fly o' the do6tor. . He will win you, 
esistible luck, within this fortnight, 

;h to buy a barony. 

Do you not gull one ^ 
'. 'Ods my life ! do you think it i 
Nab here knows it. 
g. Tes; what is it?- 

'. And then for making matclies for rich widows, 
I gentlewomen, heirs, the fortunat'st man I 
ent to, far and near, all over England, 
^e his counsel, and to know their fortunes. 
. AdsQoks I my suster shall see him. 
r. I'll tell you, sir, 
he did tell me of Nab. 
;g. Ayi what is it? 
r. It's a strange thing ; 
e way, you must eat no cheese, Nab ; it breeds 

melancholy, 
hat same melancholy breeds worms) but pass it; 
d me, honest Nab here was ne'er at tavern 340 
ice in's life I 

g. Truth, and no more I was not. 
r« And then he was so sick- 

# 
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ice. Sir, he is busy now ; 

if you hstye a sister to fetch hither, 

laps your own pains may command her sooner 

1 he by that time will be free. 

as, I go. 

ice, Druggeryslie's thine — ^the damask. [£x. Drug. 

and Kastril.] Subtle and I 
>t wrestle for her. lAstde,] Come on, Master 

Dapper ; 
I see how I turn clients here away, 380 

give your cause dispatch. Ha' you performed 
: ceremonies were enjoin'd you I 
>ap. Yes, o* the vinegar, 
1 the clean shirt. 

'ace, 'Tis well ; that shirt may do you 
re worship than you think. " Your aunt's a-fire, 
lut that she will not shew it, t'have a sight o* you.'* 
' you provided for her grace's servants ? 
^ap. Yes, here are six-score Edward's shillings. 
^ace. Good. 

)a^.. And an old Harry's sovereign. 
^ace. Very good. 
}ap. And three James's shillings, and an Elizabeth 

groat ; 
it twenty nobles. 
Face. Oh^ you are too just I 
'ould you had the other noble in Mary's. 
^ap, I have some Philip and Mary's. 
^ace. Ay, those same 
e best of all. Where are they ? Hukl »lvt4fi^<jt. 

H 



I 



Eater Svbtli. 
Siii. Is 1*1 her grate's cousin come i 
Fact. He is come. 
Sai. And is lie fjsting! 
Fact. Yes. 

&ui. Andhalh cry'dhumi 
Fati. Thrice, you mosl answer. 
Dap. Thrice. 
Sui. And as oft, buz f 
Fact, If yoii have, say. 
Dap. I have. 
Sub. Then, loherciiz. 
Hoping that he hath vinegar'd his senses, 
As he was bid, the Fairy queen dispenses. 
By me, ih'i! robe, tlic petticoat of Fortune ; 
Which that he straight put on,shedo[h imponunt 
And though to Forliine near be her petticoat, 
nearer is her smock, the queen doth note ! 
j And therefore, even of that a piece she has sent, 
L Which, being a child, in wrap liim inwns reni; 
I And prays him for a scarf he now will wear it 

(With as much love as then her grace did tejr it) 

I Abotii his eyes, to shew he is fortunate. i 

\7key Hind Aim aiilk a t 

And, Inistijig unto her to make his state, 

He'It throw away all worldly pelf about hirai 

Which (hat he will perform she doth not doubt bj 

/an. SVe need not doubt him, sir. Alat^MJ 

ttothiixg ^ — ■ 
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whsLt he will part withal as willingly, 

1 her grace's word (tlirow away your puibe.) 

he would ask it. (" Handkerchiefs and all.j" 

cannot bid that thing, but he* 11 obey. 

m have a ring about you, cast it off, 

. silver seal at your wrist : her grace will send 

fairies here to search you ; therefore deal 

jftly with her highness. If they find 

t you conceal a mite, you are undone. 

[^He throws away as they did Aim, 
ap. Truly, there^s all. 
2ce, All what ? 
ap. My money, truly. 

ice. Keep nothing that is transitory about you. 
k the elves are come 

pinch you^if you tell not truth. Advise you. 440 
ap. Oh, I have a paper with a spur-ryal in*t. 
Ke. Ti, ti, 
y knew it, they say. 
ik. Ti, ti, ti, ti, he has more yet. 
Face. Ti, ti-ti-ti. I" the other pocket ? 
Dap. Oh, oh. 

Face. Nay, pray you hpld. He is her grace's ne- 
phew, 
i, ti, ti? What care you? Good faith, you shall care. 
eal plainly, sir, and shame the fairies. Shew 
bu are an innocent.*' 
2p. By this good light, I ha' nothing 
a half-crown 

old, about my wristj that my love gave me 5 

Hij 




^fafl 
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And a laden heart I v. 

Fate, I ihoiigJit 'twas somelhing. 

Your aunt's displeasure for these trifles 
I hud raiheryoti had thrown away twenty 
Yuumaywearyourlcadenheart9till.[j^ 
fnfo-DoL. 

Sui. What news, Dal f 

Dol. Vender's your knight, si: 

Facf. God's lid, we never thought of 
Where a he i 

Dal. Here, hard by. He's at the doo 

Sab. And you are not ready n 

Del. He must b* sent back. 

Facr. Oh, by no means. 
What shall we do with this samt 
Now he's o' the spii ! 

Sub. Why, lay him back a while, J 
With some device. Ti, ti, li, ti, ti 

speak with mej 
I come. Help, Dol. 

Fun, Who's there ( Sir Epicure. 
\_Ht spcais tkrungk lie kiy-hole, I 
My master's i* the way. Please yon to i 
Three or four turns, but till his back b< 
And 1 am fur you. Qiilckly, Dol. 

Sub. Her grace 
Commends her kitidly to you, : 

Dap. \ \ong to see her grace. 

Sub. She no-" 



s back b< 
Dol. 

1 
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in her bed, and she has sent you 480 

own private treacher, a dead mouse, 
ce of gingerbread, to be merry withal, 
^our stomsK:h> least you faint with fasting: 
could hold out till she saw you (she says) 
>e better for you. 
r» he shall 

in 'twere this two hours for her highness ; 
e you that. We will not lose^ 
' done*—^ 

must not see, nor speak 
dy, till then. 
)r that we'll put, sir^ 
I mQUth. 
what } 

; giageHmrced. 

it fit. << He that hath plcas'd her grace 
r, shall not now crinkle for a little.'* 
and let hirfi fit you. 
er^ shall we now 

^} 500 

he privy. 

Tie along, sir, 

: shew you fortune's privy lodgings. 

e they perfum'd, and his hath ready > 

miigation's somewhat stjroog. 

Sir Epicure, I am yours, sir, by attd by." 

H iij 
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Mam. 1 hope my lord your brother be in heal 
Dol. My lord ray brother is, though I no I 
" Fact. Well said, niy Gulny bird,'' 

Mam. Right, noble madam 

" Fact. Oh, we thall have nio«i tierce idoli 

Afdm, 'Tis your prerogative. 

Dd. Rather your coiiriesy. 

Mam. Were there nought else I' enlarge you 

7'liesc answers speuk your breeding and your 
Bol. Blood we boa»t none, sir; a poor 

daughter. 
Mam. Poorl and gat you f Profane not. 1 

Slept all the Itappy remnant of his life 
After thai aft, 

He had done enough to make lumself, " hit i 
And his posterity noble. 

" Faa. I'll in, and laugh." 

Mam. Sweet madain, let me be pai-ticular- 

Dot. Particular, sir' I pray you, know your i 

Mam. In no ill sense, sweet lady, but to as 
Dow your fair graces puss the hours I I sec 
Yo'are lodg'd licre l' the house of a rare mai 
An excellent artist ; but what's that to you t 

D^. Yes, sir, 1 study here the maliiematic: 
And distillation. 

Ma-m. Oh, I cry you pardon. 
He's a divine instnifior. _ 

Dot. Ay,an4ioiV\^\'\\^sick, 1 
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ove the art of iEsculapius, 
the envy of the thunderer I 
his, and more. 

h, I am taken, sir, 80 

these studies that contemplate nature, 
s a noble humour : but this form 
ended to so dark a use. 
lord your brother will permit it I 
spend half my land first, were I he. 
is diamond look better on my finger 
quarry } 

ty, you are like it. 

reated, lady, for the light ! 

hall wear it ; take it, the first pledge 

peak to bind you to believe rae. 

hains of adamant ? 

;, the strongest bands. 

secret too : here, by your side, 

this hour, the happiest man in £urope. 

are contented, sir ? 

fy in true being, 

• princes, and the fear of states. 

^ou so, sir Epiaire ? 100 

:, and thou thalt prove it, 

r honour. I have cast mine eye 

rm, and I will rear this beauty 

:iles. 

mean no treason, sir ? 

; I will take away that jealousy. 
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I am the lord of the pliiloiopher'i 
And thou the lady. 

Dol. How, sirl ha' you that f 

Mam. I am the master of tlic ntaaiery. 
This day the good old wretch here a' die h 
Has made ii for u& : now he's ut projciitiun 
Think therefore thy first wish oow ; let me 
And it shall nin into thy Isp, nu ihoner, 
But flood* of goldi whole cataracts, »delu| 
To get a nation on ihec. 

Doi. " I could well consent, sir, 
" But i]| a monarchy, how will this be } 
" The prince will soon take notice, and bo 
" You and your stone, it being a wealth ui 
*' For any private subjeit. 

" Mam. 'Tis no idle fear : 
" We'll ihereiore go wiih all, my girl, and 
" In a free stale, where we will eat our mu 
*• Sous'd in high- country wines, sup pheas; 
" And have our cockles boil'd in silver shi 
" Our shrimps to swim again, as when the; 
*' In a rare butter, made of dolphin's milk 
*■ Wliosc creani does look like opals : and 
" Delicate meals set ourselves high for pie: 
*' And take us down again, and then rencv 
" Our youth and strength, with drinking t 
" And Eo enjoy a perpetuity of llEe and lui 

EatiT Face. 
Fact. Sit,^OM'ice^iiti\i«.i, IhearjFW^ 
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the laboratory. Some fitter place ; 

garden, or great chamber above. How like 

you her ? 
m. Excellent 1 Lungs. There's for thee. 

[Gives Money, 
ze. But do you hear f 
I sir, beware no mention of the Rabbins. 
EM. We think not on 'em. [£x»rMam. cniDoI. 
u. << Ohy it is weUi sir.** Subtle! 141 

Enter Subtle. 

tt. Dost thou not laugh \ 

S. Yes. Are they gone ? 

ce. All's clear. 

h* The widow is come. 

cf • And your quarrelling disciple ? 

S. Ay. 

c<. I must to my captainship again then. 

S. Stay, bring 'em in first, 

c«. So I meant. What is she \ 

nny belle ? 

S. I know not* 

Cf. We'll draw lots. 

U stand to that > 

S. What else? 

le door» man. 

ze. You'll have the first kiss/cause I am not ready. 

'. Yes, and perhaps hit you thro* both the nostrils. 

£«f«- Kastril fl/u/ Pliant. 
te. Who would you speak with \ 



•' Fact. Peace, Subtle. 

•■ Sui. Slab ne; I shall nerer Md, man. 
« He louks In Ihat deep nitT, like a head in plalli 
*• Scrv'd in by a shorl cloak upon two ircssils. 
, " /act. Or what do you say to a collar of bn 

" Kcncath Ihc souse, and wriggl'd with a knife)' 
Sk6. Don, your icurvy, yellow, Madrid fa( 

' Sur. Gratia. 

Sui. He speaks out of a fortification. 
Pray god, he ha' no squibs in those deepJj 

Siib. Per dioi, lennora, may lindaci 

Sk!/. What says he ? 
•■ face. Praises the house, 1 ihiiik; 
I know no more but's a^ion. 

Sui. Yes, Ihe Casa, 
My precious Diego, will prove fair enouglP 
To cozen you in. Do you mark t You shall 
Be eozen'd, Diego. 

Face. Cozen'J, do you see I 
My worlhy Donzel eozen'd. 

Sur. Enliendo. 

Sui. Do you intend it r So do w 
Have you brought pistolets, or poriagueSi 
My solejini don ! Dosl Ihou feci any I 

face. Full. \_He/uU ki$ pot 



1 



ieJuU hil pci 
jtnpcdud^ 
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lb, I cry this lady mercy : she should first 
e been saluted, 
as. Go and kiss her* 

ub, I do call you lady^ [^Kisses her. 

ause you are to be one> ere't be long, 
soft and buxom widow. [He hisses her. 

JOS. Is she, i* faith ? 

ub. YeSy or my heart is an egregious liar. 
'jis. How know you ? 
ub. By inspe£lion on her forehead, 
\ subtility of her lip, which must be tasted 200 
en, to make a judgment. << Slight she melts." 
^as. Kiss her again, [He hisses her again* 

ub. '< Like a myrabolane I*' Here is yet a line, 
ivofrontis, tells me, he is no knight. 
H. What is he, sir ? 
\tb. Let me see your hand. 
your linea Fortuna makes it plain ; 
Lnd Steila here, in monte Veneris : 
*ut most of alifjunOura annularis.** 
is a soldier, or a man of art, lady ; 
shall have some great honour shortly. 
a. Brother. 

i a rare man, believe me 1 
as. Hold your peace, 
e comes the t'other rare man. 

Enter Facb. 

e you, captain. 

ace. Good master Kastril, is this your sister ? 

1 



know her. 

I 



Kas. Ay, m, 
PloH: Id kuss her, and be proud to know her. 

Fact. I ?hall be proud to know you, i| 

Pit. Brother, lie calls me lady tt 

Kat. Ay, peace, I heard it. 

Face. The count is come. 

•• Sui. Where is he ( 

" Fact. At the door." 

Suh. Why, you must entertain llim. J 

I-'iice. VVIiat'il you do 

With these the while ! 

Sui' Why have "cm up, and ihew 't 
Some fustaln book, or llie dark gloss. 

Face, 'Fore god, 
Slic is a delicate da.b -chick I I must have her. 

Su6. Mustyout /\y,ifyoiirfortunewill,yoii 
Come, sir, the captain will come to us presenll; 
I'll have you to iay chamber of demon stratioai 
Wiierc I'll shew you my instrument. 
That halli the several scales upon' t, shall make 
Able to quarrel, at a straw's breadth by moon-l 
And, lady, I'll liave yuu look in a glass, 
Sonie half an hour, but to clear your eye-sight. 
Against you see your fortune ; which is grcalei 
Than I may judge upon the sudden, trust me. [E 
inter Face. 

Face. Where are you, doftor i 

Sui. [wMin.] I'll come lo you presently. 

Face. I will ha' this same widow, Aowlfa^ftt' 
On any cora^osi^ 
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I will the heartlicr go about it now, 

^nd make the widow a punk so much the sooner, 

*To be reveng*d on this impetuous Face : 

*rhe quickly doing of it is the grace. 36c 

Enter Face, Kastril, and Pliant. 

Face. Comcy lady ; I knew the dodtor would noi 
leave, 
Till he had found the very nick of her fortune. 
* Kas. To be a countess, say you ? A Spanish coun- 
tess, sir? 
Pit. Why, is that better then an English countess i 
face. Better I 'Slight, make you that a question, lady i 

Enter Subtle. 

Here comes the dotlor. 

Sub. My most honourM lady, 
(For so I am now to stile you, having found 
By this my scheme you are to undergo 
An honourable fortune, very shortly) 
What will you say now, if some— 

Face, I have told her all, sir; 
Aad her rightworshipful brother here, that she shall b< 
A countess j do not delay them, sir; a Spanish countess 
Snh. Still, my scarce worshipful captain,you can keej 
Ko secret. Well, since he has told you, madam. 
Do you forgive him, and I do. 
Kas. She shall do that, sir, 
I'll look to't, 'tis my charge. 
SuB. Well then, nought rests S^' 



it 5lie fit lierlovc now lo herfortiine. 
Pit. Truly, [ ihaU never brook a Spaniard. 

Ph, Nrvrr siu' e^hly-dght could I abide tlicm, 

Antliliai was some three year afore 1 was born, i 

tniih. 

Stb. Cume, you must love himi or be misenible. 

has. Guds'lid you shall love him, or I'll kick yoi 

PU. Wliy( 

I'll do ai you will ha' tne, brother. 

Afli. Do. 
Or bylhis hand you ai 
, If you refuK. 
■ Pli. I will not refiis 



! not my s 



£«fr SuRLT. 



J 



Sur. Qvt es ttto, wmmi 
Esta tardanza me mala I 

Face. It is the count come. 
The Doaor knew he would be liere, by his art. 

Sub. F.n gatlanta mailema, don I gallantiuima! 

Sur. Par ladoi los diates, it mat acaiada 
HtrmaittTa, que kc tdsto m mi vida ! 4 

Fact. I3't not a gallant language that they speak 
> Kai. An admirable language I Is't not French ' 

Fail. No, Spanish, sir. 

Kas. Il goes like law-French ; 
fcnd ihjt, they say, is the courtliest language. 
' Fact. List, sir. 

. Volga "IE dioi. 
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r. He admires your sister. 

. Must not she make a curtsy } 

. Od's will, she must go to him, man, and kiss 

himl 
ie Spanish fashion for the women 
ake first court. Sir ? 

. Par d amor de dios, que es esto^ que se tarda f 
. Nay, see ; she will not understand him! Gull I 

i^ 

, What say you, brother ? 

'» Ass, my suster ! 

iss him, as the cumiing man would ha* you ; 

irust a pin i' your buttocks else. 

e. Oh, no sir. 420 

'. Setmoray si sera servida, entremus, 

t. Where does he carry her ? 

^Exeunt Surly andFViSint* 
e. Into the garden, sir; 
you no thought ; I must interpret for her. 
. Give Dol the word. [Exit Face.] Come, my 
fierce child, advance. 

to our quarrelling lesson again. 
. Agreed. 

a Spanish boy with all my heart, 
k Nay, by this means, sir, you shall be brother 
great count. 

. Ay, I knew that at first, 
lutch will advance the house of the ICastrils. 
. Pray God your sister prove but pliant. 
. Why, 
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Her name is to by herMhcr Iwihinri 

SMi. Howr 

A<w. The widow Pliaot. Knew jon d« tlut 

Smi. " No &ith, sir. 
" Yer, by crefKon of ber figure, I gatsi'A't." 
Til, y<i, I Anae it ly vy art. 
CanK, let'i go to pra^K. 

Km*. Yes; but do yoii think, dod^r, 
1 e'er shall quarrel well i 

S»6. 1 warrant you. 

Kas. Damme, ynu lit. l^"* 



SCENE It. 



AvHitr Apartmnt. Enltr Doi. ax^Mammon. 
JW. For, after Alexander's death 

Mam. Good lady 

Del. That Petdiccas and Antigonus were slain, 
The two that stood, Seleuc' and Pwlmee 

JI^M. Madam. 

Dal. Made up the two legs, and the fourth bea ". 
That was Cog-north, and Egyp'-sou'h t "'"*'' ^'' 
Was cail'd G<^-iron-leg, and South-iron-lt^ 

JW, And then Gog-homed. So was Egypi, ic. 
Then Ejo-jM-day-leg, and Gog-clay-lej. 
Mam. Sweet madam- 



THB ALCBVMItT. g^ 

c^ I^^S.*. Ciog-diu^ and Egypt-dust, which fdU 
WnlE. of tJK (bunh chain. And iheie 
w ^'^<z>s~^, which none see or look at— • 460 
s.^^~l^^»: shall I do i 
' «:2V-, VK.^ he says, except 
t. Vft^ -K-^ilHns, and the headien Greck» 

X>e=«-«r lady. 
nC c> ironic from Salem, and from Athens, 
3.«=li «:V»e peopleof Great-Britain— 

EnCtT Faci. 
e . "^^7"hal's the matter, sir. 

_*. 'X'o speak the tongue of Eberand Javaa 

: 771- Oh, she't in her fit. 

i^l , ''•^ic shall know nothings— 

ac«r- Uealh, sir, 

axe undwie. My master will htarl 
'■ I3t>i. A wisdom, which Pyiha^ras held most 

high— 
* > Sdam. Sweet hooounible lady. 
* * X3ol. To con^rize 
' ^M sounds of voices in few marks ofletters ■ 
• •■ Fatr, Nay, you mu«t never hope to lay her now. 
*• Dol. And so we may arrive by Talnrnd «l^l, 
' » And profane Greek, to raise the building up 
' ' Of Helen's house against the Ismaelite, 480 

»» KingofThogarma, andliis Habergitt 
•• Brimstony, hkip 
*' Of king Abaddon, and d 
•'Which rabbi David K" 



r^.i: 
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" And Aben Ezra do interpret Rome. 

" Fact. How did you put her into't } 
. " Mam. Alas, I talk'd 
" Of a fifth monarchy I would erefl, 

" [TSg- tptoA tagtU 
" With the philosopher's stone (by chance) and sh 
" Kails on the other four straight. 

"Foci. Out of Brougbton. 
" I lotd you so. 'Slid, stop her mouth. 

" ilawi. Is't best. 

" Fact. She'll never leave else. If the old m.' 
hear her, 
*f We are but_^(o, ashes." 

Sai. {witiiii.'] Whaf s to do there r 

Face, Oh,wearelo!>t. Nowsheheaxshiin,Eheisquie' 

Mam. Where shall 1 hide me > 

[Vf»n Subtle's imiy tkeji diiperu 

Sab- How, what sight is here I 
Close deeds of darkness, and that shun the light 1 jo< 
Bring him again; who is he i — What, my son I 
Oh," I have liv'd too long. 

Mam, Nay, good, dear father, 
There was no unchaste purpose. 

Sub. Mo i and flee me 
When I come in ) 

Mam. That was my error. 

SiA. Error) 
Guili,guiii,myson. Giveittlierig^tname.Nomarvel 
If I found cheek in our great work withb. 
When such afiairs as these were managing I 
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hy, have you so ? 
as stood still this half hour ; 
rest of our less works gone back, 
le instrument of wickedness, 
Ise drudge i 

ly, good sir, blame not him ; 
, 'twas against his will, or knowledge, 
y chance. 

11 you commit more sin 52^ 

I varlet i 

r my hope, 'tis true, sir. 
r, then I wonder less, if you for whom 
ig was prepared^ would so tempt heaven ; 
our fortunes, 
hy, sir } 
is '11 retard 
a month at least, 
hy, if it do, 

:dy i but think it not, good father : 
ses were honest, 
they were, 

rd will prove. [ A great crack andnotse within . ] 
ow now I Ay me. 

dl saints be good to usl What's that ? 
I, sir, we are defeated : all the works 
in Jiimo: 

ceivers, pellicanes, bolt-heads, 
in shivers 1 Help, good sir t alas I 

[SubtUJaih down as in a swoon. 
od death invade him. Na^^ &it Mammon^ 
K 
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face. Ay, and repent at home, sir. It may be, 
For some good penance you may have it yet ; 
A hundred pounds to the box at Bethlem. 

Uam. Yes. 

face. For the restoring such as ha* lost their wits. 

Mam. rildo't. 

face, I'll send one to you to receive it. 

Mam, Do. 
's no projection l«ft ? 

Ftue. All flown, or stinks, sir. 

Mam. Will nought be sav'd that's good for med'clne, 
think'st thou ? 

Face. I cannot tell, sir. There will be, perhaps, 
omething, about the scraping of the shards, 581 
V'ill cure the itch : 

t shall be sav'd for you, and sent home. Good sir. 
This way, for fear the lord should meet you. 

[Exit Mammon. 

Sub. Face* 

Face. Ay. 

Sub. Is he gone ? 

Fau. YeS| and as heavily 
Vs all the gold he hop'd for were in his blood, 
^t us be light though. 

Sub. Ay, as balls, and bound 
Vnd hit our heads against the roof for joy : 
There's so much of our care now cast away. 

Fau. Now to our don. 

Sub. Yes, your young widow, by this time, 

Kij 
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I li niadc a counless. She's now in travail 
Of a young heir for you. 

face. Good, sli'. 

5.*. Offwilli your case, 
And gifcl her kindly, as a bridegroom sliould, 
After thcsf common hazards. 

Face. Very well, sir. 
Will you go fetch don Diego otFthe while ( 

Sui. And fetch him over, too, if you'll be pleai'd, 
Would Dol were in her place to pigk his pockels n< 

Fact, Why, you can do it as well, if you WOiild 
to't. 
I pray yon prove your virtue. 
, Sut. For your Mke, i\t. [£« 



The Alchymist'j Rmnn. InUr Sui 



Sar. Lady, you see into what hands you itt fal 
'Mongst what a nest of villains 1 and how near 
Yciur honour was to've catch'd a certain ruin 
(Through yout credulity) " had I but been 
' So puiiiSually forward, as place, time, 
' And other circumstances would ha' made a ni3 
' For yo'are a handsome woman, would you " 




W. T 

.ploy'd hereby; 

at does not love 

.ie knew how — 

Siir. Sir, you ar< 

Kas, You lie : 

nd^tis no matter. 

Face, 'Well said, 

Ue inipudent*st r; 

Sur, You are, in : 

Face* By no me = 

Kas, Begone, si - 

5»r.This'sstran ; 

i^flce. There is e j 

The do6lor had hi i 

S)V\c Spanish coun 

Sub, Yes, sir, h 

Fac€. And yet i i 

By the temptatior : 

To trouble our ai . 

J^flj. Ay, 
I know-— Away ; i 
^ur. Sir, all is t 
/lace. Do hot t i 
He is the lying*st " 
5ar. You are \ 
Kas. Yes. He i 



^flCtf.Nay,here 
And all his tricl 




I This clieiter would ha' cozen'd tbcc o' the wid 

[I 

He owrs this honest Driigger, here, seven pou 
He has had on him in two-penn'onhs of tabu 

Drug. Yes, sir; and he has damn'd himielf 
Terms to pay me. 

Fact. And what does he owe forAifiAm^ 

Drug. Thirty shillings, sir. 
And for six syringes. 

Sur. Ilydraofvillanyl 

Face. N.iy, sir, you must quarrel himout o' thi 

Kai. I will. Sir, if you get not outo'dt>on,< 
And you are a pimp. 

Sur. Why, this is madness, sir. 
Not valour in you. 1 must lau^h at this. 

Kai, It is my humour. You are a pimp, aiu 
And an Amadis de Gaul, or a Don Quixote. 

Dru^, Or aknight o'thecuriouscoxcomb^do' 

Enter Ananias. 
jina. Peace to the houshold. 
Kai. I'll keep peace fornoman. 
Ana. Ca^tinj; of tlullars is concluded lawful 
Kas. Is he the constable ? 
Sui. Peace, Ananias. 
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^na. What is the motive i 

^ub. Zeal in the gentlemen, 
Against his Spanish slops. 

^na. They are prophane, 
-^d, superstitious, and idolatrous breeches. 

•Sjir, New. rascals I 

fas. Will you begone, sir ? 

4na, Avoid, satan. 

Iiou art not of the light. That rufFof pride 
bout thy neck betrays thee, and is the same 
i^th that which the unclean birds, in seventy-seven, 
i^ere seen to prank it with on divers coasts, 
liou look*st like Antichrist, in the lewd hat. 

SttT, I must giye way. 

Kas, Begone, sir. 

Sur. But 1*11 take a course with you. 

Ana. Depart, proud Spanish fiend. 

Sur, Captain and doctor— *— 

Ana, Child of peixlition I 640 

Kas, Hence, sir. [*^ty^g^^» ^xit Surly. 

)id I not quarrel bravely ? 

Face. Yes, indeed, sir. 

Kas, Nay, an I give my mind to't, I shall do*t. 

Drug. Welly' and how did I? 

Face, Very well ; 

iut you must follow, sir, and threaten him tame ; 
fe*!! turn again else. 

Kas, I'll return him then. 

Face, Dniggcr, this rogue prevented us; for thee, 
iTc had detcrmin'd that thou should^lW c.qxs«. 



I Spanish suit, and lia" carried Jif r so ; »nd ht, 
A brokerly slave, goes, puts it on Iiimself. 
Hast brought the damask i 

Dr„^. Yes, sir. 

Fact. TIlou must borrow 
A Spanish suit. Hast thou no credit iTi<tilt>eplay( 

Drug. Yes,sir. Didyouncvcr see meplaylheft 

Face. Thou shalt, if I can help it. 
Hieronymo's oUI cloak, rufT, and hal will serve ; 

[Subtle Aali Biiispered Ain ttisa 
I'll tell lliee more when tliou bring'sCthem. 

Drug, Did sol ikiave tee/if 

Will you it gene f //( won't lit here 

Ik a harry, I ielievt, [l 

Ana. Sir, I know 
The Spaniard hates the brethren, and liathflpies 
Upon their actions: " and that this was one, 
" I make no scruple. But the huly synod 
" Have been in prayer and meditation for it." 
And 'tis reveal'd no less to them than me. 
That casting of money is most lawful. 

Sub. True; 
But here I cannot do it. If the house 
Should chance to be siispe£icd, all would out, 
And we be lock'd up in the Tower for ever, 
To make gold there for the state ; never COXK n 
And then you are defeated. 

Jlia. I will tell 
This lu the elders, and the weaker bteihreiv 
That the who\e coiiv^n-^ lA vVf ik^vcMh^^h 
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y join in humble prayer again. 

ub. And fasting. 

ina. Yea, for some fitter place. The peace of mind 

it within these walU. [£x/r. 

'ub. Thanks, courteous AsianiaSt 

W • What did he come for } 

'ub. About casting dollars. 

sently out of hand. And so I told him, 

»panish minister came here to spy 

ainst the faithful. 

^ace. I conceive. Come, Subtle. 

ou art so down upon the least disaster I 

w wouldstthouha' done, if I had not help'd thee out ? 

4f^. I thank thee, Face, for the angry boy, i*faith. 

^ace. Who would ha' look'd it 'hould ha* been that 

rascal, Surly } 
:11, sir, 

re's damask come to make you a suit. 
\ub, Where's Druggcr ^ 
^ace. He's gone to borrow me a Spannsh habit, 
be the count now. 700 

^ub. But Where's the widow ? 
face. Within, with my lord's sister : madam Dol 
entertaining her. 
hb. By your £ivour, Face ; 
w she is honest, I will stand again* 
?ace» You will not offer it \ 
M. Why ? 

^ace» Stand to your word, 
—here comes Dol ; she knows— 



no 
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Id a Spanish suit, and ha* carried her so 
A brokerly slave, goes, puts it On hiiriF 
Hast brought the damask f 

Drug. Yes, sir. 

Face. Thou must borrow 
A Spanish suit. Hast thou no cred' 

Drug. Yes, sir. Did you never s 

Face. Thou shalt, if I can help 
Hieronymo's old cloak, ruff, and 

[Subtle hath n 
V\\ tell thee more when thou b 

Drug. Did not I behave well 
Will you be gone f — /fe ivmV 
In a hurry y / believe. 

Ana. Sir, I know 
The Spaniard hates the brr 
Upon their actions: *• anc 
•* I make no scruple. B 
" Have been in prayer a 
And 'tis reveal'd no Ics 
That casting of money ' 

Sub, True; 
But here I cannot do 
Should chance to be s 
And we be lock'd up 
To make gold there f 
And then you are del 

'^na, I will tell 

This to the elders, an 
T hat th-. ...L , 
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■.i purchase, 
-•. I'll lielp hini 
and then, 740 
<o Ratcliff, 
id there we'll share. 
1 keep the cellar — 



:ENE I. 

WIT and NtighiouT. 
:t, say you? 



.entle women, 

.es, and knights i 



: Pimlicol 

'. should my knave advance, 
company ( He hung out no banners 
calf, wiih five legs, to be si 




" 6 AW. No, sir. 
" 3 Nei. We had gone in then, i 
" Leve. He lias no gift 
' Of teaching i' the nose, th»t e'er I knew of. 

■ Yuu saw nu bills set up [hat yromis'd cun X 
•• 01' agues, or the looili-ach ! 
" G Nii. No such thing, air. 
" Luiie. Nor heard adrumatnuk, for baboonSi«l 

puppets ? 
" s Ki. Neither, !ir," 

Liive. What device should he bring forth now! 

'. love a teeming wit as I love my nourishment. 

Pray, Hcav'n, he ha' not kept such open house, 

I Thxt he h.ilh sold my hangings and my bedding; 

I I luft him nolhing else. If he have eat them, 

I ,A plague o' the mouth, say I. " Sure h eliBff 

' Some bawdy piftures, to call all this a 
fWhen saw yon him t 

I AW. Who, sir? Jeremyl 
aN,i. Jeremy, butler f 
Wc saw him not this month. 
Lcvr. Howl 

4 Nei. Not these five weeks, sir. 
6 Nti. These six weeks, at the least, 
Lavi, Y' amaze me, neighbours t 

5 AW. Sure, ifyourworship know not where he i»( 
ilipp'd away. i 

'. Pray, Heav'n,hebe not madeaway.[fl(iiW* 



ly Deaoing ; 

I 



Icvc. Ha\ \\\ 
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>me three weeks since, I heard a doleful cry, 
s I sat up, a mending my wife*s stockings. 
Lave. This*s strange, that none will answer ! 
idst thou hear 
. cry, say'st thou ? 
6 Nei. Yes, sir, like unto a man 
hat had been strangled an hour, and could not speak. 

2 Nei, I heard it too, just this day three weeks at 

two o'clock 
ext morning. 

Love, These be miracles, or you make 'em sp. 
I man an hour strangled, and could not speak^ 
ind both you heard him cry I 

3 Nei. Yes, downward, sir. 

Love. Thou art a wise fellow. Give me tliy hand, 

1 pray thee* 
i^hat trade art thou ? 

3 Nei, A smith, an't please your worship. 6o 

Love, A smith 1 then lend me thy help to get this 

door open. 
3 Nei, That I will, presently, sir ; but fetch my 

tools. [Exit, 

1 AW. Sir, best to knock again, afore you break it. 

Enter Face. 
Love. I will. 

face. What mean you, sir ? 
All Nei, Oh, here's Jeremy I 
Face. Good sir, come from the door. 
Love, Why, what's the matter ? 

Lij 



on her 

'i 



Fact. Yet farther ; 

Live, y (he name ofwondcr, «hat means the fclli 
face. The house, sir, hu« been visited^ 
lant. Stitnd ihoii then farther. 
Fait. No, Jir, I lud it not. 
Lmc. Who had it then ! I left 
None else but thee i' ihe house. 

Fatt. Yes, «ir, my fellow, 
The cat iliat kept the buttery, had it oi 
A week, before I spied it ; hut T got her^ 
Cunvey'd away i' the night. And ac 

Tlie lioirae up for a month 

Love. How t 
fact. Purposing then, sir, 
T' have burnt rose-vinegar, treacle, and tar, 
Andlia'madcilswcet.thalyou should ne'er ha'kno' 
Because I knew the news would but alBift youi < 

Zave, Why, this is stranger I 
The neighbours tell me all here, that the doors 

Have still been open 

fact. How, sir I 

Imit. Gallants, men, and women. 
And of all sorts, tag-rag, been seen to flock he 
111 threaves, these ten weeks, as to a second hog'' 
In days of Pimllco and Eye-brighl. 

fac(. Sir, 
Their wisdoms will not say so I 

Love. To-day, they speak 
Of coaches and gallants ; one in a French In 
Went in the^ uW-me-, awia^Wket w 



:wasM|^ 
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I velvet gown at the window j divers more 
sin and out. ico 

ace. They did pass thro* the doors then, 
^alls, I assure their eye^sights, and their speflacles ; 
here, sir, are the keys, and there have been, 
his ray pocket, now above twenty days. 
Vnd for before, 1 kept the fort alone there. 
5ut that 'tis not yet deep i* the afternoon, 
should believe my neighbours had seen double 
Thro' the black pot, and made these apparitions:'* 
) on my faith to your worship, forthese three weeks, 
I upwards, the door has not been open'd. 
we. Strange I 

«. Good faith, I think 1 saw a coach. 
Tve, Do you but think it now ? 
i but one coach } 

Net, We cannot tell, sir 5 Jeremy 
very honest fellow. 
ice. Did you see me at all ? 
Net, No ; that we are sure on. 
w. Fine rogues to have your testimonies built on I 

Re-enter 3 Neighbour t 

Net, Is Jeremy come? ise 

Net. Oh, yes ; you may leave your tools ; 
were deceived ; he says he has had the keyS| 
the door has been shut these three weeks* 
AW. Like enough. 

ve. Peace, and get hence, ypd changelings. 
ice. lAside.'] Surly come 1 



1(8 THS A^ 

And Mammon made acqiiainledl They' 
How shall I beal them ofTi What shall 
Nolliing's more wretched than a guilty ei 



tSdhi 



ani Mammon 



Sur. No, sir, he was a great physician 
ti wa> no bawdy-house, but a mere chai 
You knew the lord and his sister. 

Mum. Nay, good Surly 

Sar. The happy word, Be rich 

Mam. Play not the tyrant. 

Sar. Should be to-day pronoujic'dloall 
And where be your andirons now, and yoi 
That ihouldha'been golden flaggons.aiid 

Mam. Let me but breathe. What 1 i 
llieir duors, 
Mcthlnks. 

Sur. Ay, now, 'tis holy-day with ihci 

AffliB. Rogues, 
Cozeners, impostors, bawds I 

Fact. What mean you, sir? [Mam. an 

Afflffl. Toenier, il'wecan. 

Fact, Another man's liousel 
Here is the owner, sir ; turn to him, 
And speak your business. 

Mam. Are you, sir, the owner ! 

Leve. Yes, 'sir. 

Mam, And are those knaves within yo 

I.et't, What knaves, what cheaters i- 
im. SiiblVc, ;ia&\v^ \.uu^. -^^m 
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Face. The gentleman is distracted, sir. No lungs 
^orlights ha' been seen here these three weeks, sir; 
Within these doors, upon my word. 

Sur, Your word I 
Ciroom arrogant. 

Face. Yes, sir; I am the housekeeper, 
•And know the keys ha' not been out o' my hands. i6o 
Sur, This's a new Face. 
Face. You do mistake the house, sir. 
What sign was't at i 

Sur. You rascal 1 This is one 
0' the confederacy. Come, let's get officers. 
And force the door. 
Love. Pray you, stay, gentlemen. 
Sur. No, sir, we'll come with warrant. 
Mam. Ay, and then 
We shall ha* your doors open. {^Exeunt Sur. and Mam. 
Love. What means this i , 
Face. I cannot tell, sir. 
1 Net. These are two o* the gallants, 
^hat we do think we saw. 
Face. Two of the fools I 
Vou talk as idly as they. Good faith, sir, 

^ think the moon hath crazM them all I Oh, me, 

'X*he angry boy come too 1 He'll make a noise, 
And ne'er away till he have betray 'd us all. [Aside. 

Enter Kastril. 

Kas, What rogues, bawds, slaves 1 you'll open the 
door anon« [^Kastril knocks. 
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Face. These are all broke loose 
Out of St. Kath'rine's, where they use to keep 
I'he better sort of mad folks. 

1 Neu All these persons 
VTc saw go in and out here, 

2 Nd, Yes, indeed, sir. 

3 Nd, These were the parties. 
Face, Peace, you drunkards. Sir, 

X wonder at it 1 Please you to give me leave 

*3ro touch the door : I'll try an the lock be chang'd. 

Love, It 'mazes me 1 

Face, Good faith, sir, I believe 320 

There's no such thing. 'Tis all deceptio visus, 
Would I could get him away I [Dapper cries out within* 

Dap, Master captain, master do6tor. 

Love. Who's that ? 

Face, Our clerk within, that I forgot 1 [Aside,"] I 
know not, sir. 

Dap, For God's sake, when will her grace be at leisure? 

Face, Hal 

Illusions, some spirit o* the air! His gag is melted, 

And now he sets out the throat. [Aside, 

Dap, I'm almost stifled. 

Face. Would you were altogether. [Aside* 

Love. 'Tis i' the house. 
Hal list 

Face. Believe it, sir, i* the air. 

Love, Peace you- - 

Dap Mine aunt's grace does not use me well. 

Sub, You fooj, 



laft THl ALCBYMIST. 'a'- 

Peace, you'll mar all. 

Fact. Or you will else, you rogue. 

L«tK. Oh, is if so; Then you converse with ^rin. , 
Come, sir, no more o' your tricks, good Jeremy} 31' 
The truth's the shortest way, I 

Fact, Dismiss this rabble, sir. 
What shall I do f I am catch'd. [•*>'^- 

Lorn. Good neighbours, 
I thank you all. You may depart. Come, sir. 
You knovf that I am an indulgent master ; 
And therefore conceal nothing. What's your med'cinei 
Todraw so many several sorts of wild-fowl ( 

Fact. Sir, you were wont to atle£t mirth and wit : 
(But here's no place to talk on't i' the street.) 
Give me but leave to make the best of my fortiin«i 
And only pardon me th' abuse of your house; 
Its all I beg. I'll help you to a widow, 
In rccompence, that you shall give me thanks for. 
Will make you seven years younger, and a rich one- 
'Tis but your putting on a Spanish cloak. 
1 have her within. You n^d not fear the house ; 
It was not visited. 

Lavt. But by me, who came 3^^ 

Sooner than you cipefted. 

Fact. It is true, sir. 
Pray you, forgive me. 

Imw. Let's see your widow. [£«»*'■ 
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SCENE 11. 



Chamber, Enter Subtle, Daffer^ andDoL. 

'). How 1 ha' you eaten your gag ? 

p. Yes, faith, it crumbled 

f i* my mouth. 

(. You ha' spoiPd all then. 

p. No; 

le my aunt of Fairy will forgive me. 

^. Your aunt's a gracious lady ; but in troth, 

were to blame. 

p. The fume did overcome me, 

I did do't to stay my stomach. Pray you, 

:isfy her grace. 

Enter Face. 

:e. How now ! Is his mouth down ? 
>. Ay, he has spoken. 

e. A pox I I heard him, and you too— He's un- 
done then — 
e been fain to say the house is haunted 
spirits, to keep Churl back. 380 

'. And hast thou done it i 
e. Sure, for this night. 
'. Why, then triumph and sing 
ice so famous, the precious king 
esent wits. 

e. Did you not hear the coil 
It the door } 




Siih. Vei, 3Lid 1 dwindled with it. 

Fart. Shew him Iiis aunt, and let himb«dispatch'd 
end her to you. 
Druggcr is at the door ; go taJce his suit, 
And bid him fetch a parson presently. 
Say, he shall marry the widow. " Thou shall spera 
" A hundred pounds by the service," [£xoiW D»I 

per and Subtle.] Now, queen Dol, 
Ha' you pack'd up all i 

Dot. Yes. ^^_ 

Fact. And how do you like ^^^^^ 

The lady Pliant ! ^^| 

Del. A good 



IRr-rnlerSvaTUe, 
Sui. Here's your Hieronymo's cloak aiid hjt. i 
Faa. Give me 'em. 
Sab. And the ruft'too. 
Fmh. Ves: I'll come to you presently, [i' 

»Sub. Now is he gom; ahoiit his projeA, J^^k 
I told you of, for the widow. fl^^l 

Dot. 'Tisdireft ^^| 

Against our articles. ^^| 

I, SiJ,. Well, we'll fit Mm, wench. 

Hast thouguird herof her jewels, or her bracele 
DU. No, but r willdo't. 
Sub. Soon at night, my Dolly, 
Whfn we are shipp'd, and all our gooils aboard, 
Eastward for RatclifF, we will turn our course 
To Brainford, WKWiM4,\tt.hou saj'st. 
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id take our leave of this o'erweening rascal, 
"iis peremptory Face. 
-Oo/. Content ; Tm weary of him. 
S«^. We'll tickle it at the pigeons, 
'^hen we have all, and may unlock the tnmks, 
nd say, this's mine and thine, and thine and mine. 

[TXry ktss» 

Enter Face. 

face. What now, a billing ? 

^«3. Yes, a little exalted, 

' ^he good passage of our stock aifairs. 

*' face Drugger has brought his parson; take him 

in, Subtle, 
And send Nab back again to wash his face. 
** Su^, I will : and shave himself. [Exit, 

** Face, If you can get him. 
** Dol, You are hot upon it, Face, whatever it is 1 
*' Face. A trick that Dol shall spend ten pounds a 

month by. 
Is he gone ? 

Enter Subtle. 

'* Su6. The chaplain waits you i' the hall, sir. 

* Face, I'll go bestow him. [Exit, 

* DoL He'll now marry her instantly. 

* Su6. He cannot yet, he is not ready. Dear Dol, 
oozen her all thou canst. To deceive him 

Is no deceit, but justice that would break 
Such an inextricable tie as ours was. 

* Doi, Let me alone to fit h\m. 

M 
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Enter Face. 



e be the ininkil 1 



Dmggti' 



Fact. Come, 
You ha'parkcd up alii Whcr 
fonh. 

&d>. Mere. 

Fatt. Lci US sec tbcm. Where's the montyi 

Svb. Here. 

Fact, The bretliren's money, this. 
Dapper's in this, 
Mammon's leu pounds: eight score beforc- 
Where be the French petticoats. 
And girdles, and bangers? 

Siib. Here i' the trunk, 
And the bolts of lawn. 

Fact. Is Drugget's damask there f 

S„i. Ves. 

Face. Give me the keys. 

DdI. Why you Ihe keys } 

Siih. No matter, Dol ; because 
We sliall not open tliem, before he comes. 

"a«. "Tis true, you shall not open them, indi 
Nor have them furlh. Do you see? Not forth, 

Dot. No I 

Face. No, my smi>ck- rampant. The right 

Knows all, has pardan'd me, and he will keep 
Doflor, 'tis true (you look) for all your figure 
I sent for him indeed. Wherefore, good partft 
fioth he, at\ii&\\e,\ie^'C\^^^'V.lM'cbiM:«^^_ 



I 
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determines the indenture tripartite, 
Twixt Subtle, Dol, and Face. All I can do, 
^s to help you over the wall, o'the backside ; 
^lend you a sheet to save your velvet gown, Dol. 
^ere will be officers presently ; bethink you 
'^f some course suddenly to *scape the dock ; 
'Or thither youMl come else. Hark you, thunder. 

\_Some knock. 

•Sub, You are a precious fiend I 

** Offi. Open the door." 

^ace, Dol, I am sorry for thee i' faith. But, hear'st 
thou? 

shall go hard, but I will place thee somewhere : 
hou shalt ha' my letter to mistress Amo. 

Dol, Hang you—— 

Face, Or madam Caesarean. 

Doi, Pox upon you, rogue : 
^ould I had but time to beat thee. [Exit Dol. 

Face, Subtle, 480 

et's know where you set up next: I'll send you 
. customer, now and then, for old acquaintance : 
^hat new course ha* you ? 

Su6, Rogue, I'll hang myself, 

hat I may walk a greater devil than thou, 

nd haunt thee i' the flock-bed, and the buttery. [Exit. 



Mij 
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SCENE III. 



A Sirtti hfirt Lovkwit'j Heuie. LovEwi 

Eaier Ogictri, Mammon, Surly, Faci 

TKIL, Amaniai, and Tkiii 

Zow. Whiii do you mean, my inasterst 

Man. Open your door, 
Cli(^alerS| bawds, conjurers. 

OJi, Or we'll brcjik it open. 

Letit. Wliai warrant have you ? 

tyt. WarrJiiil cnoiigli, sir, doubt a 

Lmie. It there ao officer there i 

Offi. Yes, two or three for failing. 

Isvi. ll.-ive but patience. 
And I will a{>en it straight. 

/itrc. Sir h' you doae I 
Is it u inarriiigc ? perfefl i 

Loot. Yes, my brain. 

Fact. QS with your ruff, and cloak then ; 
self, sir. 

StiT, Down with the door. 

Kas. 'Slight, ding it open. 

Ltni. Hold, 
Hold, gentleman, whut meiinsthU violen 

Mdn. Where is this collier f 

Sur. And my captain Face f 

Mam, These day-owls ! 

SuT. Thut ate buSm^'m lot^ 



\ 

oak then ; 
U violence t 

I 
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Mam. Madam Suppository ? 

Kas, Doxcy, my suster } 

Ana. Locusts of the foul pit. 

Tri. Prophane as Bell and the Dragon. 

And. Worse than the grashoppersyor the lice of Egypt. 
l-ovt. Good gentlemen> hear me. Are you officers, 
"'^nd cannot stay this violence } 

Offi. Keep the peace. 

Love. Gentlemen, what is the matter ? Whom do 
you seek ? 

Mam. The chymical cozener. 

Sur. And the captain pander. 

Kas, The nun my suster. 520 

Mam. Madam Rabbi. 

Ana. Scorpions and caterpillars. 

Love. Fewer at once, I pray you. 

Offi, One after another, gentlemen, I charge you. 
By virtue of my staff. 

Ana. They are the vessels 
Of pride, lust, and the cart. 

Love. Good zeal, lie stili 
A little while. 

Tri. Peace, deacon Ananias. 

Love. The house is mine here, and the doors are open: 
If there be any such persons you seek for, 
Use your authority ; 

I am but newly come to town, and finding 
This tumult 'bout my door (to tell you true) 
It somewhat 'maz'd me ; till my man here, fearing 
My more displeasure, told mt he koA. done 

M lii 



,go TBI an 

Sonicwhalan insolent part, let out myhouM . 
To a rtoflor, and a captain [ who, what they M% 
Or where ihey br, he knows not. 

Mum. Arc Ihcy goner [Titf 

Lovr. You niay go in and arareh, sir. Here,] 
Thecmply Willi worse lluin I left lliem, smck*! 
A few ci'Hck'd pots and gluiei, and a furnaeet 
The cieUng fUl'd will) poc!>ics orthecindte: 
Only one gentlewomnn, I met here, i 

Th»l u within, that wid she was a widow ■ 

Kai. Ay, that's my Euster. I'U go ihuni| 
Where is she ' 

/^v.Andahoiildhu'marricdaSpaniihcountfb 
When he L-iime lo't, neglefled her so grouly, , 
Thai I, n widower, tm gone througli with hera 

Sar. Howt Imve ) lust her then ? , 

lent. Were jou the don, sir ( 
Good faith, iiow,shedoesblanieyo*extremely,« 
You swore, and told her, you had la'en the p»i 
" To dye yuur beard, and uinbre o'er your fM 
Sorrowed a suit and riifT id) for tier love, , 
And then did nothing. What an oversight, , 
And want of putting forward, sir, was this I 
Well fare an old harquebuzier, yet, i 

Could prime his puwder, und give fire, and lu|| 
All in a twinkliug. 4 

£iUer MaKKOH. . 

Warn. The whole nest are fledl j 

love. WLuLt uit\. olW^ ■*«!«. ^:«t^^^J 
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Mam, A kind of choughs, 
^r thievish daws, sir, that have picked my purse 
^f eight-score and ten pounds, within these five weeks, 
Reside my first materials, and my goods, 
*iiat lie i'the cellar, which I am glad they ha' left. 

Haay have them home yet. 

l4fV€. Think you so, sir ? 

Mam, Ay. 

Zove, By order of law, sir, but not otherwise. 

Mam. Not mine own stuff? 

Love. Sir, I can take no knowledge, 
^hat they are yours, but by public means, 
f you can bring certificate, that you wereguU'd of them, 
^r any formal writ out of a court, 
t^hat you did cozen yourself, I will not hold them. 

Mam. I'll rather lose them. 580 

Love. That you shall not, sir, 
Jy me, in troth. Upon these terms they are yours, 
^^hat should they ha' been, sir, turn'd into gold all ? 

Mam. No. 

cannot tell. It may be they should. What then ? 

Love, What a great loss in hope have you sustained ? 

Mam, Not I, the commonwealth has. 
will go mount a turnip-cart, and preach 
The end.o* the world, within these two months, 
urly, what ! in a dream ? 

Sur. Must I needs cheat myself, 
V^ith that same foolish vice of honesty ! 
'ome, let us go, and hearken out the rogues. 
That Face I'll mark for mine, if e'er I meet him. 



fnltr AhaNUI oniTKiaULATtOK. I 

Trii. 'Tit well, (lie saints shall not lose til yrt 
And gel some carls ' 

l,Bve. For what, my lealotis friends t 

Ant. To bear nsvay the ponion of the riglitrt 
Oiit of Ihis den of thieves. 

love. What is that portion f 

Ana. The gouds, sometimes the orpbaiUi itf 
brethren 
Boiiffht whh tlieir silver pence. 

lour. What, those i' the cellur. 
The knight lir Mammon elulmsl 

Ana. I do defy 
The wicked Mammon, so do all the brethren.' 
Tlioii prophane man, I ask thee with what eonj 
Thou canst advance that idol against us, 
That have the seal P Were not the shillings nun 
Thai made the pounds? Were not the pounds ti 
Upon the second day of the fourth week, 
III llie eighth month upon the table dormant, ' 
The year of ilic la^t patience of the saints. 
Six hundred and tea ' 

Javi, Mine earnest vehement botcher, ' 
And deacon also, 1 cannot dispute with yoU; 
Bui if you gel you not away the sooner, 
I shall confute you with a cudgeli 

Trii. Be pa6ent, hninm. 
1 am stionii 
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^ill stand up, well-girt, against an liost, 

hreaten Gad in exile. 

'. I shall send you 

nsterdam to your cellar. 

. I will pray there, 

St the house : may dogs defile the walls, 

/asps and hornets breed beneath thy roof, 

eat of falshood, and this cave of coz'nage. 

{^Exeunt Trib. and Ana. 
•. If you get off the angry child, now, sir 

Enter Kastril. 
. Come on, you ewe, you have match'd most 

sweetly, ha' you not ? [TJ? his Sister » 

not say, I would never ha' you tup'd 
y a dubb'd boy, to make you a Lady -Tom ? 
t you are a mammet I Oh, I could touse you, now, 
, mun you marry with a pox ? 
r. You lie, boy; 

and as you ; and I'm before-hand with you. 
. Anon? 

\ Come, will you quarrel ? I will seize you, sirrah, 
lo you not buckle to your tools ! 640 

. God's light! 

s a fine old boy, as e'er I saw ! 
r. What, do you change your copy now ? Proceed. 
>tands my dove ; stoop at her if you dare. 
. 'Slight, I must love him 1 " I cannot chuse 

i' faith l" 
' should be hang'd for't. Suster, I protest, 
Dur thee for this match. 
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LOFE FOR LOFE. 



^ this excellent Play the new Theatre and 
any opened at Lincolns-Inn-Fields. Its success 
) great that Better ton and his brother Ma- 
;, it is recorded, offered the Author in conse- 
?, a whole share in their profits upon the sole 
ion of furnishing them annually with a new 

this piece it maybe remarked, that it has stronger 
ities of character than any other written by 
KEVE, and those characters have a closer ap- 
lation to life — That the manners are well op- 
and their effedl irresistible. — Foresight who 
" MarCs goatish disposition to the charge of a staty* 
ould not excite the laughter he does now, as a 
najority of his hearers, it may be presumed, 
upoh the same influence and confided in similar 
tions. The Foresight of our inimitable 
)N8 may be recorded as perfeflion. 

SY who are conversant with Nautical language, 

le conversatron of Ben either illsuited or ob- 

yet he excites much laughter and keeps it; 

e common impression now generally received 

Aij 
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of the generosity of a British Tar contributes, from 
its force in extenuating foible, to the disgust enter* 
tained at a being in whose composition nothing like 
this quality seems to enter. 

The Characters however they may be discrimi- 
nated by sentiment and a6lion, are certainly nothing 
discriminate from language — They are all uniformly 
wits, and partake equally of the parent, .- 



PROLOGUE. 



husbandman in vain renews his toil, 

livate each year a hungry soil ; 

^ondly hopes for rich and generous fruity 

what should feed the tree devours the root : 

laden boughs^ he sees, bode certain dearth, 

transplanted to more kindly earth* 

* poor husbands of the stage^ who found 

labours lost upon ungrateful ground, 

ist and only remedy have prov'd ; 

ope new fruit from ancient stocks removed. 

nay they hope, when you so kindly aid, 

lant a soil, which you so rich have made, 

ture gave the world to man's first age, 

myour bounty we receive this stage; 

eedom man was bom to, you^ve restored, 

) our world such plenty you afford, 

's, like Eden, fruitful of its own accord, 

nee in Paradise frail fiesh gave way, 

then but two were made, both went astray ; 

iryour wonder, and the fault forgive, 

our larger family, we grieve 

lling Adam, and one tempted Eve. 

ho remain would gratefully repay, 

our endeavours can, and bring this day^ 

rst'fruit offering of a vir^n f io.^ : 



rsoLocuB. 



I 



Wr hpt ii"f'i iomtiMng that nay p/rast latk taiU, 

And iko' cj komrlj fatt tut miikt ikijeail. 

Til yen uMjind varitiv at Unit. 

Titri'i ^imaar, aiAici/o' tAeerfiilJiintJiutgtl, 

And Jar lie ikinking parly thm'i a plot. 

fVr'pt tomtlki»g Ifo, U gratify iU-xaluTt 

(l/tkm it any iert)~aij liat ii salirt. 

Thi' tatirt itarti darts grin, 'lit grvwn M mitd, 

Or eniy tirwi in tttik , si i/it imil 'd. 

As aisti tkiitlit, jntll mtrnUt wit. 

And dart ncl hilt, forjcar pf bring til. 

Tkiy hold tkiir pim, ai lovrdi art ktld iy fiob, 

And art afraid Ib ma iktir ea/t rdgi-IBoli. 

Sina lit Plain Otal-r'i ifnts of manly tegi. 

Net »ne 44f Jar'd le fatk liis eying agt. 

Tkii liKf, ike poll oaiHi Ikt to!d tsuiy, 
Yit Aapet ikerr'i w Hl-tianntri in kiiptay: 
And lit dttlarti iy mr, it kut dnign'd 
Afrcnl re nent; iut frankly sptaks hil ntitii. 
And, litiii/a li' tnsiiitig icinti nol danct u kili 
Hr rffrri ivi ikis em ririrj. — 'liaai oirit 
Btfcrtydur lalt intoaragmnil of tail. 
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tS V. THE IIVAL qjJEESI. Jf 

JUa. Dead 1 ih«n he \% bleit I 
^1 here, here lies my fate. Hephesiion, Clytiml 
■Sy viflories all for ever lulded itp 
iVthis dear body. Here my banner's lost. ^^H 

My standard's triumphs gone. ^^H 

Chwlien shall I bemad I Giveordetsto ^^^ 

'Hhe aimy that thsy breat iheir ihiclds, !>t-ords,Sp«%s, 

B'ound ihetr bright armour intodtist Away, 

■3) there not caii^ to put the woild in mouruiii g f 
.Sum all the spires that seem to meet Itie sky, 
. Beat duvin the b^ltlcmems of cv'ry city, 
And for ihc monument of t his luv'd creature 
Jiooi up Ihese bow'ij, imd pave 'em aH wiih golj ; 
Draw dry the Ganges, make tlie Indies poor, 
To deck her lomb; no shrine nor alrar spare, 
ftit strip the pomp frum gods to place it there, [f xii. 



Cat, He 's gone — but whither— follow Thessalus, 
Attend his stepa, and let me know what passes. 

[£xi"t ThessaliiJ. 
Vengeance, lie still, thy craving shall be satid : 
beath ro;ims at large, the furies are unchain'd. 
And murder plays her mighty masler-piece> 

fntfr PULYPERCHON, ThIS1ALU>, Mt^PuiLlP, 

Phil. Saw you the king? 

Poty. Yes; with disorder'd ^lildness in his loolu 
He ntsh'dabn^, '(iil with a casual ^I.jujc 
H^j^n^jherMMood^hensttpwngshw^^^l 
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Draw ar»r he cry'd— and grasp'd my hand in hit, 
Where more tiian fevers ragM in every vein. 
Oh, Polyperchon! 1 hawe lost my queen t 
Stalira't dndl — and as he spoke Ilie tears 
Gush'd fiom his eyes — I more than Tele bispaini. 

TTifi. Hence, hence, away I 

Cm. Where is he Thessalus t 

ITui. I left him circled by a crowd ofprinces. 
Tlie poison tears him with thai lieighi of horror 
Ev'ii I could pity him — He eall'd his chiefs, 
Embnic'd 'cm round — tlicii slarling from anudst 'i 
Cry'd oui,l come — 't was Ammori's voice;— I k« 

Father, I come ; but let me ere I go, 

Dispatch the business of a kneeling worldt 
foiy. No more ; I hear him^wc must meet anc 
Cos. In Salurn's field — there givealooseloraptuc 

Enjoy the tempest «e ourselves havei 

And iriumpli in ilie wreck which crowns our ven 
I geance, [£»*« 



SCENE It. 

7)u Palact, AtEXANDER wUh its Hair diikmlk 

Ltcimachus, Eumburs, Pekdiccas, Afii^ 

danli diicovrred, 

Akx. Search there ; nay, probe Die, seaTCfr I 

wounded reini 



THE KIVAL liUEEVl. "JJ 

^Wtharesearch'il, but find no hurt. 

I am shDl I 3 forked burningarrow 
my shoulders : (iie sxd venooi flies 
MrrioAtlirD' my ficsh, my blood, my nufrow. ~ 
r How fierce hiiieverl 
h H« I what » cliapge of tonnentE 1 endure I 
ns hissing thro' my bowela ; 
n at dntth ; -give mc a. chaic ; 
K, for i freeze, and my teeth ctiuier 
f knee* knock together. 
. Have merey, Heaven 1 
. 1 burn, Ibucnagainl 
ff^eH'ar grows wondrous hw: hey for theTigrUI 
Kine, Bucephalus, atnougst ttiebillowa. 

[jFunps inte the ciair. 
a noble be^t I I would not change him 
Kbesl horse the sun has in his stable, 
are Irat, their mangers full of coal:, 
ines are flakes of hghtnin^, curlci of lire, 
irred taW like meteors whisk about. 
T!yf. Help all ; Eutnenes, help. 
Airx. Ha, ha, hal I ith&ll die with laughter. 
^menio, Clytus, do you see yon' fellow, 
^tat ragged soldier, that poor tatter'd Greek t 
>ee how he puts to fji°ht the gaudy Perslani 
Inth nothing but a ruUy helmet on, thro* which 
fhe grisly bristles of his pushing beard 
>rive 'em like pikes— Ha, ha, hat 
PtT. How wild he talks. 
^t, Y«t «amiig ia his nitdnm 




Sound, sound I keep your ranks cIom. i 
now iticy come i 
Oh. the brave dint ihe noble clang, of armil 
ChsrRc, charge apace, and let Ihe phalanx malt' 
comei — ay, 'I is Dariuji, 
know him by the sparkling pttime*. 
And Ins gold cliariul drawn by ten white horset( 

But like a letnpett Ihus I pour upon him 

He bleed) I with that la>t blow I brought him dm 
tie tumbles; take him, tnaich ili' imperialcfown. 
Tliry I1y,tlieyflyl— FuHdw, rollow— Victoria I j 

Vi^loria 1 Viftoria I [Ltapt inia tkt lolditrf »m 

Pir. Let '% bear him soflly (o his bed. 
Altx. Huld, the least molioti gives mcintnui 
My vital spirit) are quiie parch'd, burnt up, 
And all my imoky enlraila turned lo aities. 

lys. When you, the brightest star (hat eve: 
Sh^U bet, It iititit be night with us for ever. 
Alt*. Let me embrace you oil before I die. 

[Altkiutlndui^ 
Weep not, my dear companions I the good gods 
Shall tend you in my stead a nobler prince, 
One ih;it !^hall lead you forth with matchless condt^A 
Lyi. Break not onr hearts nith such luikind elj 
pressioni. \ 

Pir. We will not part with you, nor change H 
Mars. ( 

AUx. Perdiccas, take this ting, 1 

And see mc laid in the temple of Jupiter Ammon^ 
_ lyi. TDw\\avn ^oe^'jourdreBd majes^ i^cMdj 



\ 



Rftimachus si 
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k To him that is most worihj'. 

will you, sacred sir, thai we should give 
IT great memory those divine honours 

h exalted virtue does deserve i 
■ When you are all most happy and in peace. 
inda — Oh, father 1 if I have djscharg'd 
of a man to empire born ; 
;ary'd toils I have deserv'd 
renown of thy adopted son, 
is soul which tltou did'st first inspire, 
4 which this sigh thus givesihec back again! [jDiVi. 
. There fell the pride and glory of the war. 
rc be treason let us dnA it out) 

. stands forth to lead you on, 
i, by these most honour'd dear remains, 
fc will not lasle those joys which beauty brings 
Botil he has reveng'd the best of kings. [Excutit. 
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WHATE'LR thiyvuan.yet vtigit thty le it nrst 
Who tUt ctiaoriaut age did folitijiril, 
IVho the itst playjer Bit potr trrer blamif 
At priiitt ageiKit eur India' arti dteMm, 
Ad Jar one fauA bslh mui and hadf damn, 
Bui uikal daei more pravokt tie aHar't ragt, 
(Per eiK msil skaai ikt gritoanci ofthe it»ge} 
Is that oar aiomen wiicA adorn laci play, 
Brtdat cur coit, bieont al Ungik but prey : 
Wkilt gran and sBur Uke trat an iiar tA/m aU, 
But aikat tiry 're nelloai tlraigAi to ymi tktyf^l\ 
Yiiu aiatck Ikem iare and ijuai, and Irt t^nn rnl, 
ButaiitA tkt first yosng dawn you snatik tie ntst. 
Pray Uaiie tkost paachiig Iticks ifyau are woe, 
Ere w< take ml CUT UtttTi of reprise; 
FoTDjfkavevotii'dlafinda sort of lays 
Knetim to klack/riari, a triie ofckoppisg hoys \ 
If otrt lAty came tkty'lL qviekfy ipoUyour sport \ 
~TiiTi's not Bit lady uiil receive your court: 
III Jar Ike youth ia pitlieoats run wild, 
I fFilk, ok I tke arckesl tc<Bg, lie laeeteit iki/d, 
I The panting breast, wiiie iaxds, and lily feel I 
lA^e woie itailyour pall'd ihongMs oiith pUuure suit- 
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